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PREFATORY OBSERVATIONS. 



The present edition of the mora accietit popular 
ballads and tonge of the North, will, it is hoped, be 
accepted as a anitable accompaniment to the works of 
Dunbar and Henrpon, so well edited by a gentleman 
whose knowledge on all sobjects connected with the 
literary history of his native conntiy is unriTalled, 
and whose edition of Sir Darid Lyndsay, now in 
course of publication, is aoxionsly expected by the 
public. 

In the year 1869, there was published a tract, en- 
titled " The Romantic Scottish BaUads : their Epoch 
and Autliority." The olgeot of this singular perfor- 
mance was to disjffove tlie antiquity <rf numerous 
national ballads, the genuineness of which had not 
previously been questioned, and to ascribe their oom- 
positaon to Lady Wardlaw of Pitreavie, whose frag- 
mentary ballad, bearing the name <^ Hardicnute, had 
occasioned much discusdon amongst the leuned of 
tiie hut and present century. This wondrous dis- 
covery was very surprising, as its object was the nn- 
heaitating transference of a large mass of poetry, 
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bsUad iHindptlly attacked u Sii Patrick Sp«M. To 
the prefiOoij renurka hy the Edhtw npon that fina 
old aaag, tlie reader is re^>eetfidlf nefemd for ftnther 



like ballads and soogs etmtained in the prewot rd- 
nmea are limited to mch as an porely histnical, or 
are based on tradititms, wlii^ may be {neMtmed to 
hare had trnginally amw fotnidation in &ct Pn>- 
fesBor Aytotm has expreased a strcmg c^auimt against 
ballads that have been "coUated," that i> to aaf, 
mami&ctiired oat of different copies, — an opinion in 
which the Editw heartily concurs, and he has eonse- 
qne&tly, vhere there are material variations, printed 
each set separately; and where the readings are 
only partially different, he has given thnn, if of any 
moment, as foot-notes. Thus, there will be found 
three separate vernoDS at Kr Patrick ^>ena, obtained 
from three different parts of Seodaad, tar distant 
from eai^ other. IIub became necessary, ss the dif- 
ferences sapported materially the reascms advanced 
for giving ao histotical foondatum to the ballad. 

Id availing himself of the labours of those who 
have preceded him in the ssme path, the Editor has 
nniframly selected that whidi he considered the best 
vwwm. In some instances he has been so fortunate 
as to have had the use of original broadsides, some of 
th^n not later than the commenconent of last centoryj 
three of Uiem are in black letter, of a date still eaiiier, 
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4 HARDYKNUTE. 

boys, aemat wtwoen of tbe better tott, and gentlemea."* — 
Nor oo^t the fact to be overkicied that J(^ Mmicreiff, whoM 
adinirotioa of tbe Fragmoit exoeeda that of all othv etUton 
— a Sootaman by birtb, — waa entirely at Ms on the aubject. 

It waa not until the appearance of the lecond edititm ct 
Povy's " BeUiiuea of Andent English Poetry," in 1776, that 
light was thrown upon the authonhip. The fatare prelato 
baa been aconaed of interpolatioD*and inaocniacy. Riteoa in 
particular took himto taafc in a most unbecoming maimer: 
for, after all, what waa the crime laid to hia charge ? That to 
popolame hia bo<^, in some instances he had npplied a 
hiatia, and in others improTed tbe Termflcation. lliat ha 
porpoeely (alaified or intentionally deeetred is ont of the 
question, and when we consider that, in his day, strict 
accuracy of text was little regarded, he must be absolved 
from the gratuitona abase heaped upon him. Id truth, it 
was principally owing to him that a taate for popular litera- 
ture became bshionable, a taste which in procan of time 
drove the Corydona, Delias, Strephous, and Chloea entirely 
out of the field. 

Dr Percy's podtion enabled him without much difficulty 
to obtain information from the moat reliable tonrcea. 
He was on intimate terms with Sir David Dabymple, 
bett«r known afterwarda aa Lord Hailea, who trimi time 
to time communicated what he knew. Subsequently, 
George Faton of tbe Custom Rouse, Edinburgh, a sealons 
Scoteh antiqaary, waa added to the list of his oorreqxmdeDta ; 
and the letters of Percy, printed from the originals in the 
library of the Faculty of Advocates in 1830, prove the extent 
oftheobligstioDB incnrred to that amiable andoUigingpeiBOn. 
Indeed, so potent was the inflnence of Percy, that be actoaDy 
induced tbe Curators of the Advoca4«B' Library to allow him 
to take tbe priceless Bannatyne manuscript out of the king- 
dom, aa sot for which^^ Waller Soott used to say, " these 
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worthiei otight to have bean HMuidlf whipped, and that 
tnmed about their bnamen." The Bannalfiie m&nuaeript 
however wm returned witbont injory, to that do damags 
wasBostained, but the preoedent was unqatationablj bad, and 
one uot Ukelf , sabeeqaeotlj, to be followed. 

The facts as to the anthorahip of Hardyknate as then 
emerging, are these:— Elizabeth UtJket, wcond dan^ter^ 
Sir Charlea Halket of Fitfeiran in the County of Fife and «< 
Janet Murray, daoghttf and heiren of Sir Patrick Hnmy 
of Pitdeiuu« in the aame County, was bom in April, 1677. 
She married Sir Henty Wardlaw, Bart, of Pitreavi« 
and Balmnle new DonfmnliDe, in June 1696, and died in 
1737. She loBt her hnaband in Aoguat 1712, who left 
his landed eatate much involved, for his brother ffir 
George was on 2d Jane 1733 served heir male special in Bal- 
mnle, and certain other lands in the Begality of Dnnfenn- 
line ctan bene/cio inventarii. 

Upon the 23d May 1701, Sir Henry was served heir-male 
in special of his grandfather, also naoied Henry, who died 4th 
March 1680, in the lands of Balmule. The tact of hia hav- 
ing two BOOB, is instructed by the retour of William Wardlaw 
aa heir of conquest to his brother Alexander, 16th Janoaty 
1713. The date of this service might induce a belief that 
William and Alexander were children of a former marriage.* 
This moch is plain, that Sir Henry's male issue, by whatever 
marriage, had entirely &iled before the 2d June 1732, other- 
wise their uncle would not have made up in that year titles 
evm henefcio inventarii to the lands in the regality lA Dun- 
fermline. 

This LadyWardlaw— styled Mrs Wacdlaw by Perqr,— was 
represented as the authoress, and there really t^ipears to be 
little doubt that this statemrat is to a certiun extent correct. 
She was the individual who had originally produced Hardy- 
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6 HAtCDYKNUTE. 

knute, aseertiiig that she foimd it "written on Bhrede of paper, 
emfloTedforThatiBcalled the bottoiDof clan." Subeeqnent- 
1; ahe acknowledged that this was a fiction, and prodooed, in her 
own handwriting, three Btanias not in Watoon'a fdio, aop- 
poeed to be thoee introduced bj Allan Rameaj in the Ever- 
green. " This account," bbjb Percy, " is transmitted from 
Scotland bf a gentleman of distinguished rank, latming, 
and genius, who jet is of opinion that part of the ballad may 
be ancient, but retouched and mnch enlarged by the lady 
abore mentioned. Indeed, he hath been informed, that the 
late William Thomson the Scottish musician, who published 
the Orpheus Caledonius, 1733, 2 vols. 8to, declared he had 
heard fragments of it repeated during bis infancy befwe 
ever Mrs Wardlaw'fi copy was heard (d" 

After this was written, a copy of the folio edition was 
transmitted to Percy with MS. corrections, and contsining 
two additional verses which were not iitcluded in tlie Ever- 
green. !t was accompanied by this note. " The late Dt 
John Cluk, a celebrated physician ia Edinburgh, one of 
Lord President Forbee's intimate companions, has left in his 
own handwriting, an ample account of all the additions and 
variations made in this celebrated Fragment, as also two 
additional stanzas never yet printed." " Tlie information 
was given by David Clark, M.D. in Edinburgh, son of Dr 
John Clark." 

If Percy accepted tlieee communicationB as tme from 
individuals of repute and character, made at a time when 
there wa« so many surviving who must have either known 
the autboreas personally, or at least have beard of her from 
tboee who preceded them, we cannot help thinking tbat 
it would be at a lat«r date somewhat bold to call the author- 
ship in question, and to ascribe the compoeition to an 
entirely different person. Yet this waa actually done by a 
gentleman to whom Scotland subsequently owed many ob- 
ligations. In the year 1783, Mr John Pinkerton published 
the second edition of his " Select Scoteh Ballads," with 
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introductioii ind notes. In thU oollection be included an 
"impioTed" Tenion of Hudyknute, mkI m Kcond part, 
whicli he npmented »s "tuving been recorered chiefly 
from a lady in Lui&rkflhiie." In bit notes, the uithonhip 
of both parti ia miheaitAtingly aangned to Sir John Hopa 
Brace (^ KinroeB, Bart., who had eapotued Cha^tte, s 
younger daughter of Sir Charks Halket, a gentleman who 
had renounced hii fanulj name of Wedderfonm upon hia 
moniage with tlie bdieia of Pitferran in the county of Fife, 
and who having a Baronetcy in hia own li^t, has tiuumit* 
ted it with the estate to hia lineal male descendant the 



John Brace waa bom in 1685, and jwned the army at an 
early age. In 171& he was aid-de-camp of Lord Cadogan, 
and came with him to Scotland. He obtained the Lieu- 
tenant-Cclondcy of a regiment of foot in I716,and in Angoat 
1720 entered the serrice of the King of tiweden, which be 
left in 1728, and apon hia return was presented with the 
GoTemment of the Bermndas. In 1729, the demise of his 
dder bother gave him his title and lands, and he returned 
to Great Britian, where he was elected H.P. for Kinross- 
shire, the County in which his estate was situated. His 
B&ter-iii~law, l^y Wardlaw, had been dead about two 
years before he came bock, so that ahe did not live long 
enough to see him a Baronet. He was eteren yean of sge 
when his msler-in-law married, and for^-two when she died. 
" While in the prime of life, he returned to the bosom of bis 
friends and country, where he enjc^ed the reward ot an 
active and oseful life, in dignified ease aud military 
honoora"* He died a Lieutenant-General in 1766. 

In hia notes on the second part of Hardykuute, Pinker> 
ton ronarks that Lord Hailes had "communioat«d to the 
Editor srane notJces with regard b> this Poem," which "shall 

• Cnnpbell'i-'lDtndnetton toUiBRUtarjof Postryln ScoUud." Edio. 
ITM, MOk p. 1»7. 
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be laid befon the reader a{nuMt in hia own wwda." HetlieD 
quotas tbe following eztncta from a leM«r «Ueged to IwTe 
been written by Sir Join Bruc« of Kinraa to Lead Biuning, 
Boraewbere in the year 1719. "To perimn my pnnniae I 
Bend you a true ix^ of the manuscript 1 found some 
ve^B ago in & vault kt Donfermline. It is written on vel- 
Imn, in a fur gothic character, bot so much defaced by 
time, as youll find that the tenth part is not legUde."* — 
Then follow additional but unimportant stetemente chiefly 
as to the numerons impecfecdons &o., and the Editor con- 
olndee by saying, " The reader is left to judge whether 
this story of the manuscript on Tellum, &c., has most the 
appearance of a true narrative, or of a^ (Fenprit addrened 
to a familiar friend." 

Pinkerton nshere in these alleged qootationa with ptt- 
Tiooaly "wasting," as he tonne it, a remark "on the story of 
'Mis'Wardlaw," which "I will no more credit, than that the 
common people in Lanarkshire, who can repeat scraps of botk 
the parts, are the anthers of the passages th^refaearse." The 
second portion of Hardyknutehad been particularly brought 
by him under the noticeof Percy, but witii little suc«e«, as 
" he was so ingffluouB to conf ees tliat I thin^ the seoond part 
of Hardyknute hardly equal to the first." Pinkerton aftor- 
wards avowed this attempt at impositaon, and admitted 
that the second part vm mano&ctured by himself. Thus, the 
allegation thatthe Lanarkshire peasantry could repeat "scraps 
of both parte," is as fabulous as his own second part. 

The expression " about" 1719 is vague. It was usual at 
that period, as it is at present, to give dates, and the 
omission is the more remarkable in this instance, as there 
was then no Sir Jthn Bruce of Kinross. The Baronetcy and 
estate then bebnged to Sir Thomas Hope Bruce who did not 
die until the 4tb of April 1739. John was a Cohmel in 
1716, and left his native country for Sweden in 1720. 

* Select Scoteb Bulladi, p. ISS. 
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Again, there wu no "Hn" WtnUaw, for the *i*-~"-l 
uthraw WM I^r Wudlaw, the widow ei Sir Heurr Wud- 
law of Fitrekvie. 

The foUo e^tion by Wataon wu pnUiahed in 1719. Tbe 
vellum muiiucript, k> much debwed, wu found " aoine wedu 
before " "Sir" John'adatekw letter of the nine year. The 
ttiiee additional atancu to be fonnd in tiie Eyergnea are 
not in the fdio. Were the; in the veUom MS. ? If the 
oopj printed in the <ndinarj' ballad shape be the first edition 
— which we niapect it is — the defaced mantucript m vd- 
lom foond in the Tanit, so much reaembliug pow Chatter- 
ton's [Tetended velhim diBooTeriea in the chiirch>tower of 
St. Mary's, Beddiff, mtut be a fiction. Why Isdj Waid- 
law coold not omipoee, or mtber sDppIy tbe defioienoea 
of an old ballad, we are not informed ; and conaidering, u 
Percy did, that tike tecoad part ia infinitely inferior to tba 
fint, we do not regard the opnion of Pinkerton on the 
poetical meiita of the fint u of the sligbteet importance. 

All this is strange enon^. Lord Haika ia put forward aa 
the authority ; a datelees letter from Lord Binning, 
wboae siater, Lady Chriatian Hamilton, was the mother 
of the Judge, is partially quoted ; an almost illegibla 
TeDom MS. is substituted for " the bottom of eluea;" «nd 
these statements are laid before the public as ooncloaive. Now 
what did Lord Hailes really Bay ? In ISSOMr Dawson Turner 
publiahed the literary ccrreepoudence of Pinkerton, in two 
Tolumee, 6to ; and although all the letters of Hiulee which 
could be found were print«d, not one word occurs to verify 
tbe strange legend. But tbere is a lett^ dated 2d Dec. 
1786, in which hia Lordship thus expreeees himself : — '^ You 
mistook if yon suppose that 1 reckoned Sir John Bruce to 
be the author of- Uaidyknnte. It was hia siater-in-law, 
I^y Wudlaw, who is aaid to have been tbe author. AU 
that I know on the aiAiject is mentioned in Bishop Pocy's 
collection. If you want to have the orii^nal edition, with 
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tbe supplementarjr stanzas ii 

CleA, the copy ia ftt yonr sei 

waa a steady Wiag. Pinkerton bad ascribed the authorship 

of the Vision, a Jacobite poem of ootuddenble merit, to Sir 

John. UeDce Ijord Hailee took this opportnoity <d letting 

his comepondent know that Brace's political opiDions weie 

gainst, and not in faTotir of the Stewarts. 

Had Lord Hailes not been alive and in poaseaaion of his 
aenaea, tbe communication to Lord Binning might at onoe 
have been set down aa a fiction of the author of the aecond 
part of Hardyknute ; but the teamed judge, surriTiog and 
in good health, so far aa known, Tenders the whole affair 
altogether inexplicable. The probability is, that topleaae bis 
Biater-in-law, Brace merely intended to mystify Lord Bin- 
Ding. But tiiia accords not with the oluuncter given of 
tbe fonnw, for Alexander Campbell says, when q)eaking 
of Finkerton, "To drag with unparalleled imprudence^ 
to call it by no other name — a character ao venerable aa 
Sir John Bmce Hope of Kinnwa, Bart., into notice, aa 
concerned in a literary forgery, is an affair of such turpitude 
as to merit tbe highest reprehenaion." " I am warranted 
tmn the best authority to declare, that, as far as regarda 
Sir John Bruce Hope, what Mr John Pinkerton has written 
and published is in direct opposition to tbe sligbtest know- 
'ledge of that gentleman's private or pubhc character." 
Further, how came it that so ouriona a letter as that tnuns- 
mitted to Pinkerton by Hailee should not have been pre- 
served aa well aa hia Lordship's letter of 2d Dec. 1786 ? 
Why, upon receipt of tbe last letter, were not means taken 
to put the public right on the subject ? 

In the introductory matter, prefixed by George Chalmers 
to his edition of Allan Ramsay's poems, that indefatigable 
antiquarian took occasion to make many inquiries on tbe sub- 
ject of Hardyknute. The reault corresponded entirely with 
what HiuleB had (xiginaUy communicated to Percy. In a 
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letter of Sir Chvlea Hilket, dated Sd Nor. 17d6, to Dr 
StenluNiK, the Bwxmet, aUtea poaitiTelf tlut her l^dj- 
ehip wu the aathorew, and that " the late Mr Hepbom of 
Keith decbred he ma in the bouse with Lady Wanllaw when 
ehe wrote Hardjknute." 

So far, therefore, as the erideuce stands, it is obTiom that 
Sir John Hope Bruce liad Dothing to do with the composi- 
tion of the Fragment ; and that, if the letter to Lord Binning 
ever had existence, it was a mTitification he had placed off 
iqiou hia friend, to screen bis sister-in-law from the sin of 
authorship. In the edition of Percy's Reliqnes by UieBer.G. 
Gilfillan, roL II., Finkerton's fiction has beoi recognised. 
Sir John Hope Brace is agun pat finward as the author of 
Hardyknnte, althongh the distinct declaration of Lord 
Haiks had in 1830 been puUiahed in Finkerton's Uteraiy 
comspondence, and Geoige Cbalmess had pnvionslf 
made the matter clear in 1802. Ritson, misled by Mr 
Pinkerton, did not juecisely adopt his veruon, bat modified 
it by sappoeiDg that Haidyknnte was Uie produce of a lite- 
rary commerce between the Colonel and his sister 'in-law. 

Recently, Lady Wardlaw has been repreeented as a whole- 
sale manufacturer of old Sooteh ballads; and, what is styled 
intenial evidence, that most unsatisfactory speciee of proof, 
hae been brought fwward to support this startling assertion. 
That the lady may have indulged her poetic fancies, aft«r the 
ctmiplete Bucceaa of her original essay, is tar from improb- 
at^ ; but that she was the authoress of some fire-and- 
twenty of our most popular and well-known ballads, and 
kept the secret daring the remainder of her existence, ia in- 
credible. Those who are curioos in the matter may coa- 
anlt " The Romantic Scottish Ballads and the Wardtaw 
Herer^," Aberdeen, 8to. 1859, in which elever prodocdon 
Mr Clyne, the author, has thoroughly exposed the follacies 
of this ingenious hypothesis. 

There can be no reostHuble doubt that Lady Wardlaw was 
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the Tcritable ki11mx«b of Bardjknat«; but it is not im- 
piob&Ue that ber Ladyship ranembered lines of wme ancient 
ballad which in its original state had periabed, and bad in- 
serted than in her own perfbnnanoe. Thii vould ex[Jaia 
what Thomson, the Edited of the Orpheos Caledoaim, meant, 
when he spoke of having heard fragments of the ballad in 
his infancy. 

That Hardyknnte had especial reference to the batUe of 
Largs nu>7 he doubted, lie ballad would suit anj other 
conflict betweai the Scots and the Norsemen just as well. 
The name of the warrior is purely Scaadinarian, and the 
att«mpt to connect him with the house of Fairlie, to be com- 
plete Hhonld have been followed by a stateanent after the 
ordinary fashion of Pedigree manufacturers, that the aged 
warrior, in compliment to hisdau^ter, " Fuiley Fair,"and in 
detestation of his apparent Scandinavian (oigin, had abnga- 
ted the ajrpellation of Haidyknute, and, as Fairlie oi that ilk, 
became the ancestor of the eziating family of that name.* 

Great difference of opnion e^sts as to the poetical meritn 
of litdy Wardlaw's ballad. Percy thought highly of it. 
Mathis«, the author of that once popular work, the " Pur- 
suite c^ literature," was so much fascinated, that he pri- 
vately printed an encomiaatio criticism in its praise. The 
author of " Appins" was disposed to place it beside Homer; 
and Sir Walter Scott, on a fly-leaf td Ramsay's Evergreen, 
has written, "Hardyknntewas the fiiEt poem ! everleamt— 
the last that I shall forget." On the other hand, Profetsor 
Ayton esteemed it a vei; poor performance, and wonld not 
include it in his charming collection of Scotch ballad poetiy. 
We believe that with the ordinary devourers of this species 

■ Tbs RST. George CIlUUw, toL II., p. TB, In ■ note to Us eUtUm ot Pemj, 
asesrta tliM Burdrknuls " reftn (o the iMHle of Largi, fought between the 
Scot* ud Nonregliiu, Id Oct Ism. Felrly Cutle, Uie residence of Herdy. 
knnte, ttanda three mlla eoDth of the bstUe-fleld. It Is ■ slogle sqaere 
Umi bj the side of ■ wIM itreuk tomblliig orer ■ rock Into ■ dec* nrtDe.' 
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of literotnre it vaa never Terj popular. During a loDg 
oonrae of feats the E^ditor oever bad the good luck to [ock 
npsBtall copy; the "Flying Stfttjonera," the beat jodgei 
id wiut suited their onHtomers, not oonddering it an eligible 
republicatioa. 



Stately utept he East the Wa, 

And stately stept be West, 
Full Seventy Yeaie he now had seen, 

Wi' scarce Seven Yeats of Rest. 
He liv'd when Briton's Breach of Faith 

Wrought Scotland mickle Wae ; 
And ay his Sword tanld to their Cost, 

He was their deidly Fae. 

High OD a Hill his Castle stood. 

With Ha's and Tow'rs a height, 
And goodly Chambers fair to see. 

Where he lodg'd mony a Knight 
His Dame sae peerless anes and fair 

For Chast and Beauty deem'd, 
Nae Marrow had in all the Land, 

Save EleDor the Quene. 

Full Thirteen Sons to him she bare, 

All Men of Valour stont ; 
In bloody Fight with Sword in Hand 

Nine loot their lives but doubt ; 
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Four yet remain, lang may they live 

To stand by Liege and Land : 
High vas their Fame, high was their Might, 

And high was their Command. 

Great Love they bare to Fairly fair, 

Their Sister saft and dear. 
Her Girdle shaVd her Middle gimp, 

And gowden glist her Hair. 
What waefou Wae her Beauty bred .' 

Waefou to young and auld, 
Waefou I trow to Kyth and Kin, 

As Story ever tauld. 

The King of Norae in Summer Tyde, 

Puffd up with Pow"! and Might, 
Landed in fair Scotland the Isle, 

With mony a hardy Knight : 
The Tydinge to our gude Scots King 

Game, as he sat at Dine, 
With noble Chiefs in brave Aray, 

Drinking the Blood-red Wine. 

" To Horse, to Horse, my Royal liege, 

" Your Faes stand on the Strand, 
" Full Twenty thousand glittering Spears 

" The King of Norae commands." 
Bring me my Steed Mage dapple-gray, 

Our good King rose and cry'd, 
A trustier Beast in all the Land 

A Scots King never try'd. 
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Go, little Page, tell Hardjrknute, 

That livw od Hill bo hie, 
To draw his Sword, the Dread of Faes, 

And haste and follow me. 
The little Page flew swift as Dart 

Flang by bis Mastei^B Arm, 
Come dowD, come down, Lord Hardy Icnote, 

And rid your King of Harm. 

Then red, red grew his darii-brown cheeka, 

Sae did his dark-brown Brow ; 
His Looks grew kene, as they were wont, 

In Duigers great to do ; 
He's ta'en a Horn as green as Glass, 

And gi'en five Sounds tiae shrill, 
That Trees in grene Wood shook thereat, 

Sae loud rang every HiU. 

His Sons in manly Sport and Glee 

Had past that Summer's Mom, 
Quhen lo, down in a grassy Dsie, 

They heard their Father's Horn, 
That Horn, qno' they, ne'er sonnds in Peace, 

We've other Sport to bide : 
And soon they hy'd them up the Hill, 

And Boon were at his Syde. : 

Late late yeetrene I ween'd in Peace 

To end my lengthned Life, 
My Age might well excuse my Ann 

Frae manly Feats of Strife ; 
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But now that Noree do's proudly boast 

Fail Scotland to inthndl, 
Its ne'er be said of Hardyknate, 

He fear'd to fight or fall, 

Itobin of Rothsay, bend th; Bow, 

Thy AtTOWB shoot sae liel, 
Mony a comely Countenance 

They've tum'd to deidly Pale : 
Brade Thomas, take you but your Lance, 

You need nae Weapons mair 
If you fight wi't as you did anes 

'Gainst Westmorland's fierce Heir. 

Malcolm, light of Foot as Stag 

That runs in Forest wild. 
Get me my thousands three of Men 

Well bred to Sword Mid Shield : 
Bring me .my Horse and Hamisine 

My Blade of Mettal clear 
If Faes but ken'd the Hand it bare, 
. They soon had fled for Feir. 

Farewell my Dame sae peerless ^ood, 

And took her by the Hand, 
Fairer to me in age you seem 

Than Maids for Beauty fism'd ; 
My youngest Son shall here remain 

To giWd these stately Towers, 
And shut the Silver Bolt that keeps, 

Sae fast your painted Bowers. 
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And first she wet her comely Cheeks, 

And then her BoddJce green. 
Her silkeii Cords of Twirtle twist. 

Well plett with Silver sheen ; 
And Apron set with mony a Dice 

Of Needle wark eae rare. 
Wove by nae Hand as ye may guess. 

Save that of Fairly iair. 

And he has ridden o'er Muir and Moss, 

O'er Hills and mony a Glen, 
Allien he came to a wounded Knight 

Making a heavy Mane ; 
Here man I lye, here man I dye. 

By treacherie's false Guiles, 
Witless I was, that e'er ga' Faith 

To wicked Woman's Smiles. 

Sir Knight gin ye were in my Bower 

To lean on Silken Seat, 
My Lady's kindly Care you'd prove. 

Who ne'er knew deadly Hate j 
Her self wou'd watch you a the Day, 

Her Muds a dead of Night ; 
And Fairly fair your Heart wou'd chear, 

As she stands in your Sight 

[" Aiyse, young Knight, and mount your steid, 

Full lowns the schynand day : 
Cheis tn^e my menzie whom ye plels 

To leid ye on the way." 
VOL r. 2 
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With smyltiBB luke and visage wan, 
The wounded Knight reply'd, 

" Eynd Ghiftain your intent pursue. 
For heir I maun abyde. 

" To me nae after day nor nicht, 

Can eir be sweit or fair. 
But sune beneath gum draping toee, 

Cauld Death shall end my care." 
With him nae pleiding micht prevail ; 

Brave Hardyknute in to gain. 
With fairest words and reason strong, 

Strave courteously in vain.] 

Syne he has gane far hynd out o'er 

Lord Cbattan's Land sae wide, 
That Lord a worthy Wight was ay. 

When Faes his Courage say'd : 
Of Pictish Race by Mother's Side, 

When Picts rul'd Caledon, 
Lord Chattan claim'd the Princely Maid, 

When he sav'd Pictiah Crown. 

[Now with his serfs and stalwart train. 

He reicht a rysing heicht, 
Wliair braid enoampit on the dale, 

Norss menzie lay in siclit. 
" Yonder my valiant sons and serfs, 

Our raging revers wwt 
On the unconquerit Scottish swaird 

To try with us their fate. 
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Make orisons to him that saifl 

Our sauls upon the rude ; 
Syne braifly schaw your veins ar fill'd 

With Caledonian hlude." 
Then fiirtb he drew his trasty gliuve. 

While thousands all arround. 
Drawn frae their sheaths glanst in the sun, 

And loi}d the bougills sound. 

To join hia'King adonn the hill 

in hast his merch he made, 
While playand pihrochs, minstralls meit, 

Afore him statlj strade. 
" Thryse welcum valiant stoup of Weir, 

Thy nation's scheild and pryde ; 
Thy king oae reason has to feir, 

When thou art he his syde."] 

When Bows were bent and Darts were thrown, 

For thrang scarce could they flee, 
The darts clove Arrows as they met. 

The Arrows dart the Tree. 
Lang did they rage and fight fou fierce, 

With little Skaith to man, 
But bloody, bloody was the Field, 

Ere that lang Day was done. 

The Ring of Scots that sinle brook'd. 

The War that look'd like Play, 
Drew his braid Sword and brake his Bow, 

Sen Bows seem'd but delay: 
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Quoth noble Bothsay, " mine I'll keep, 

I wat it's bleed a Score," 
" Haste up my merry men," ctyd the King, 

As he rode on before. 

The King of Norae he sought to find, 

With him to mense the Faucht, 
But on his Forehead there did light 

A sharp and fatal Shaft ; 
Aa he his Hand put up to feel,- 

The Wound, an Arrow keen, 
O vae^ chance ! there pinn'd his Hand 

In midst between his e'en. 

" Revenge, revenge," cty'd Rothsay's Heir, 

Your Mail-coat sha'na bide 
The Strength and Sharpness of my Dart ; 

Then sent it through his side : 
Another Arrow well he mark'd, 

It pierc'd his Neck in twa. 
His Hands then quat the silver Eeins, 

He low as Earth did fa. 

Sair bleeds my Uege, sair, sair he bleeds, 

Again wi' Might he drew 
And Gesture dread his sturdy Bow, 

Fast the braid Arrow flew ; 
Wae to the Knight he ettled at, 

Lament now Queen Elgried, 
High Dunes too wail your DM'ling's Fall, 

His Youth and comely Meed. 



N Google 



HARDYENXJTE. 

" Take aff, take aff his costly Jupe " 

(Of gold well was it twin'd, 
Knit like the Fowler's Net through which 

His steelly HameM Bhin'd), 
" Take Norse, that Gift frae me and bid 

Him venge the Blood it bears ; 
Say, if he foce my bended Bow, 

He sure nae Weapon feirs." 

Proud Norse with Giant Body tall, 

Bnud Shoulders and Anns strong, 
Cryd, " where is Hardyknute sae fam'd. 

And fear'd at Britain's Thronel 
Tho' Britons tremble at his Name, 

I soon shall make him wail. 
That e'er my sword was made sae sharp, 

Sae salt his Coat of MaiL" 

That Br^ his stout Heart could na bide. 

It lent him youtbfou Might; 
" Fm Hardyknute this Day," he cryd, 

" To Scotland's King I heght, 
To lay thee low as Horse's Hoof, 

My word I mean to keep," 
Syne with the first Stroke e'er he strake, 

He garfd his Body bleed. 

Norse Ee'n lyke gray Gosehawks stood wiJd, 
He sigh'd wi' Shame and Spite ; 

" Disgrac'd is now my farfamed Arm 
That left you Power to strike :" 
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Then gs' bk Head a Blaw sae fell. 

It made him down to stoop, 
As laigh as he to Ladies us'd 

In courtly guise to loup. 

Fou soon he nused his bent Body, 

His BoT he marvell'd sur. 
Sen BlovB till then on him but darr'd 

As Touch of Fairley fair: 
NoTse marrell'd too as Fair as he 

To see his stately Look; 
Sae soon as e'er be strake a Fae, 

Sae soon his Life he took. 

[Where lyke a Fyre to Hether set, 

Bauld Thomas did advance, 
A sturdy Fae with Luke enrag'd 

Up towards him did prance ; 
He spurd his Steid throw thickest Ranks, 

The hardy Youth to quell, 
Who stude unmuvit at his Approach 

His Furie to repelL 

" That schort brown shaft sae meanly trim'd, 

LuMb lyke poor Scotland's Creir, 
But dreidful] seims the rusty Poynt t" 

And loud he leuch in Jeir. 
Aft Britain's Blude has dim'd its Shyne 

This Poynt cut short their Vaunt ; 
Syne pierc'd the boisteris bairded Cheik, 

Nae Tyme he tuke to taunt. 
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Schort whyle he in his Satlill swaag. 

His Stinup was nae etay, 
Sae feible hang his unhent knee, 

Sure taken he was fey : 
Swith on the hardened Clay he fell, 

fiicht far was hard the Thnd, 
But Thomas luik't not as he Uy 

AD waltering id his Blude. 

With csirlea Gesture mynd unmuvit, 

Od raid he north the Plain ; 
HiB seim in Thiang of fiercest Stiyfe, 

When Winner ay the same ; 
Mor yit his Heart Damea dimpelit Cheik, 

Cou'd meise saft Luve to bruik, 
Till vengeful Ann returned his scorn, 

Then languid grew bis Luke.] 

Loud and chill blew weatlin Wind, 

Sair beat the heavy Shower, 
Mirk grew the Night e'er Hardyknute 

Wan near his stately Tower, 
His Tower that usd wi' torches Light 

To shine sae far at night 
Seemd now as black as muming Weed, 

Nae Marvel sair he sigh'd.* 

[Thurs nae Licht in my Lady's Bowir 
Thairs nae Licht in my Hall ; 

Nae Blink shynes round my Fairly fair, 
Nor Ward stands on my Wall. 

• Here the Folio Hinlylonite temlnitm. 
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Wh&t bodea it f Robert, Thomas say, 

Nae Answer fits their Dreid. 
Stand back, my Sons, TU be your Gyde, 

But by they past with Speid. 

As fast I half sped owre Scotland's Faes, 

There ceist his Brag of Weir, 
Sair schamit to mynd ocht but his Dame, 

And Maiden Fairly fair. 
Black Feir he felt, but qubat to feir 

He wist not zit with Dreid ; 
Sair Bchuke his Body, sair his Limbs, 

And all the Warrior fled. 

In Thrawis of Death with wallowit cheik 

All panting on the plain, 
The fainting Corps of WamoTS lay, 

Neir to aryse again ; 
Neil to return to native Land, 

Nae mair with blythsom sounds, 
To boist the Glories of the Day, 

And schaw thair shyning Wounds.] 

•Now darts flew wavering through slaw speed. 

Scarce could they reach their aim ; 
Or reach'd, scarce blood the round point drew, 

'Twas all but shot in vain. 
Right Btrengthy arms forfeebled grew, 

Sair wreck'd wi' that day's toils ; 
Een fierce-bom nunds now Un^d for peace 

And cnrs'd wars cruel broils. 
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Yet still wars horns sounded to charge. 

Swords clash'd and harness rang : 
But saftly sae, ilk blaster blew 

The hilU and dales fiaemang. 
Nae echo heard in double diuts, 

Nor the lang-winding horn, 
Nae m^ she blew out brade as she 

Did eir that summers mom. 

On Norway's Coaet the Widowit Dame 

May wash the Rocks with Teira, 
May lang luke owre the Schiples Seis 

Befoir hir Mate appeirs. 
Ceise, Emma, ceise to hope in vain, 

Thy Lord lyis in the clay, 
The valziant Scots nae Revers thole 

To carry Lyfe away. 

There on a Lee where stands a Cross 

Set up for Monument, 
Thousands fow fierce that Summer's Day 

Kill'd, keen Wa^s black Intent, 
Let Scots, whilst Scots, praise Hardyknute, 

Let Norse the Name ay dread 
Ay how he faught, aft how he spar'd, 

Shall latest Ages read. 
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Until a recent period, the authenticity of this fine old Bal- 
lad had never been queEtioned. In 1859 there waa published 
an Essa; on " The Romantic Scottish Ballada : their Epoch 
and Authorship," in which Sir Patrick SpeoH was handed 
over to Lady Wtudlaw, the reputed, and probably to a cer- 
tain ezl«nt the composer of Hardykuute. The conjecture, 
originated iu a note upon the Ballad in "The Illuatrationa 
of the Lyric Poetry and Music of Scotland,"— Edin. 1853, 8vo, 
compiled to accompany Johnston's Scota Musical Museum, 
andhaabeenenlargedandenforced with some ingenuity. Nor 
hae the Fifeehire lady be^ restricted iu her impositions on 
pubhc credulity, for she has had the honour thrust upon her 
of beiug the authoress of upwards of twenty-fire known 
ballads, beades lots of dmilar lyrical productions — names 
unknown." This must be considered as one of the most 
remarkable discoveries of the present age, and as much 
founded on truth as the assertions that Shakespeare's dramas 
were the fictions of Lord Verulam, or that Scott was not the 
author of the Waverley Novels; for we are thus asked to 
believe that more than a century after the death of Lady 
Wardlaw, she is proved to have written verses far excelling 
the ballad poetry of this or any other country. She is thus 
made to shine — 



This interesting discovery was not, however, generally ac- 
cepted, as there was speedily published at Aberdeen the able 
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refutotioii of Mr Clyne, preriously noticed, in whiib that 
gentleman with great miuutenen and much ability, diwecU 
the argnmenia and inferences of the diMOva«s. As Sir 
Patrick is one of the ballads particularly asngned to the 
lady, we ptopcme to offer a few eu^estiona on the subject. 

It has been urged aa a ground of suspicion, that there is 
no evidence either in the records or chronklea of Scotland of 
any calamitona shipwreck snch as befel Sir Patrick Spena 
and his iloble and gallant oompanions. To this assertion 
it may be answered, that snch proof does exist, with this 
exception, Uiat the name of the captain of the wrecked reS' 
sel is not mentioned — but the.ahip must have had a captain 
— and that he was a nan of station as well as of skill, may 
be safely •ssamed from his having been entrusted with 
tbe care of the Princen of Scotland and her retinue, in 
which number were the Earl of Menteith and his Count- 
ess, the Abbot of Balmerino, and other persons of rank and 
power. 

It is a matter of notoriety that the Princess Harg&ret was 
sought in marriage by Eric the Hanigow or Hericiusof For- 
dun, and that she "Pridie Idus Augusti Scotiam relinqnens, 
nobili transportavit appatatu, cum Waltero Bullok oomite, 
et ejus de Menteth comitjaa, una cmn abbate de Balmurin- 
ach et Bernardo de Monte-Alto, ac aliis multis militibus et 
nobilibns ; ac in vigilia aesumptioniB noetrte Domine Nor- 
wdam eat ingreesa, et a r^e honorifice suscepta, ac ab 
archiepiscopo iUins regni, ineita malre ejutdem regit, COTonata 
esL Post veto nnptias solennitor celebrates, dicti abbas et 
BemarduB, et alii plures in redeundo sunt submeisi. Wal- 
tenia autem, Comes, et uxor ejus, cum tola familia, de Nor- 
woa in Bcotiam prosper^ redierunt."* 

The Princeas left Scotiand on or about the Ides of 
August, 1281, and arrived iii Norway " Vigilia assumptioois 

• ScoU-ChrODican— con Walterl GmdiU. Edin 1T». Fi)UD.Tani. II,,F. 111. 
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■MMtne l>omiDie." She was honoimbly received and was 
cHFWDed bj the Arcbbiahop of DrontbeiD the Frioiate of 
Ttonray. The aUiance was dispkaaiiig to the qneea mother, 
locbdmrge, the Widow of Magona, a monarch of couaider- 
sUe laleDt, and daughter of Eric Yi., King of Denmarlc, 
who died in the yetx 1260. Of theee eeponaola came Eric 
II. of Norway, who succeeded to the crown on the death of 
his fatb» in 1260, and who the fcdlowing year eapouaed th« 
Bcotidi Princew, a I.ady, according to Lord Bailee * then 
in the twenty-first year of her age — Eric being in liis four- 
teenth. In thia way, the " mat«r invito" of Eric waa tlie 
dao^ter- in-law of Haco, who died ao soon after his discom- 
fitttre at Largs, and the widow of Magnus. That the Queen 
mother could have no good will towards the Scotish alliance, 
is not astoni^ung, and as meet of the Norwegian nobles 
must have lost near and dear relatJTeH by Haco's unlucky 
torasion, the lapse of eighteen yean would hardly eradicate 
the bitter feeling towards the Scots, which their succen at 
so much coat of lite had engendered. 

The three modem Termons of Sir Patrick SpeoB concur in 
reprcKnting the shipwreck as having occnired on the return 
of his vessel to Scotland. In other respects there are dif- 
ferences which have induced a separate reprint of each ot 
tbem. Thej agree as to the insolence of the Norwegians 
which roused the "perfervidnm ingeninm Scotorum," and 
forced the indignant " Skipper" to return hiHne at a period 
of the year when it waa unsafe to do so. Some of the Scot- 
iah DoUee and attendants of the Frincen accompanied him, 
bni the more prudent Earl of Menteith, the younger brother 
of the Stewart, with his Counteu and family, wisely re- 
mMned until a more genial season, when they came back in 
safety to their native land. 

Here, then,isashipwreckofaTe8eel returning to Scotland 

• AonalL Vol I., p. 2S1— Isit edfUoD, Sm 
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from Norway, in which the Abbot of Babnerinocb, Bernard de 
Monte Alfa) and aanj others periahed. There ia no mentioD 
in anj record of the name of the captain of tike venal, but 
Uiat he mtist have been amanof pomlioD, and one ponncaped 
of conaidemble nautical acioice may reuonaUy be infored 
frtan his having been intmatcd with the important duty of 
conveying Alexander's daughter to Norway. The omiadoa 
of Forduu to give his name is not remarkable, as the writ«r 
being a t^urchman, the Ion of an ecclesiastic of high rank 
would be regarded as a greater national calamity than the 
drowning of all the ''ekeely skippers" in Scotland. We 
learn from the Chartulary of Balmerinpch — edited by W. 
Tumbull, Esq., Edin. 1641, 4to,that the submersed ecclesias- 
tic was William dePerisbi who obtained that abbacy in 1S70. 
The name of Spens or Spence is one of considerable aa- 
Idqnity in Scotland. The Arms of Speos of T^haHan are 
recorded in the Heraldry of Sir David IJndaay of the 
Mount, — sufficient evidence that the family must have been 
one of high consideTatioa at that date. T-athallan is in 
Elfeehire, and Sir Robert Sibb&ld inclades Spens of Lathal- 
lan amongst the existing heritors of Fifeshire, at the time he 
published his History of Fife and Kinross. 

James Spens was retoured, as heir of his fother Alex- 
ander, 2d October 1548, — " In tribus qnartis Terramm de 
I^thalland," and in a half of the lands of " Kittade" and 
" Craigsanquhare." From a lat«r retour it appms that the 
ancient name of the fiist portion of land was " Athalane."* 
Although Lathallan has now passed from the Family of Spens, 
CraigsanquhairstillremaiiisintheirpQesession. Again,DaTid 
Spens was retoured heir of his grandfather David Spens of 
Woolmaston (Wormieston) April 30, 1&49, in the snperi- 
(xities of Wylmartoun and Fettyncreiff. Pittencreiff is in 
the immediate neighbourhood of Dunfermline, and a very 
interesting lawsuit was recently depending as to the remains 

• Bttonr. Thomu Spence. SK April ICM, 
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of the old PaUce, which hu been, I^ the House of Ix>rds, 
receotlj decided Id favour of the Crown. Id 1666 John 
Speos ot Condie wu appointed jointlj with Hearer Lauder, 
Advocate for the Queen.* He nas eeteemed by Knox, and 
died in 1673. Goodie is in Perthdure, but ite then owner 
had also, bjs ia proved by an existing autograph Irtter of 
hia, an interest iu property near Inverkeitbing. A 
branch of the family went to Fiance, where they were en- 
nobled, and held both podtion and estate uutil the French 
Revolution. Thus, the nameof Speni or Spence belonged to 
many families of antiquity in Scotland. 

In every respect, the ballad, as now recovered, corresponda 
with the disaatroui event of the autumn of 1281, and it doee 
not often happen that events which created a sensation at 
the period, can, at a subsequent date, be so aatiafactorily 
verified. The dislike of Queen Incheburge would be shared 
by the relatives of those who so niseraUy perished in the 
expedition of Haco. Hence, the reason of the return of die 
inferior Scotiah dignitarioi, which would have been post- 
poned otherwise until spring, when they could have accom- 
panied the Earl and Counteea of Menteith. 

Percy waa the first individual who introduced Sir Patrick 
to the public. He was followed by Herd, by Pinkerton, 
and by Biteou. It was a mere fragment, which gave the 
King's mesaage, and the suhsequent shipwreck, but where 
the vessel was to go, or its object, was not mentioned. 
Pinlierton was the correq)ondent both of Percy and of Hailes, 
and none of them ever heard a whisper that Lady Waidlaw 
had anything to do with it. This discovoy was reserved for 
more ingenious times. Pinkerton in his ballads places it next 
to Hardyknute, never dreaming of the near connection of their 
authors. FercycommittedamistakeinBuppoeingAberdourin 
the Frith of Forth to be the grave of Spens and his compan- 
ioiiEi, this was occasioned by his not having recovered the 

• UrunUm ud Hilg'i SenUon at the Collige of JoHke, p. I<U. 
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Tersee ghowing lh»t the disaster occurrud upon the return 
from Norway, wken the Teeeel was struck by the stonn ini-' 
mediatelj after leaving the coast, which made it impOMible 
for hex to hare got " half oore " to Aberdour in Fife before 
falling to pieccB. Moreoya, it does not appe&r that Aber- 
doiu ever was the Fort of Dunfenuline, as Queen Mtu- 
garet's Feny was preferable, in every respect and was the 
ordinary passage acrow the Fritfa. At ao early period 
d history, the "Tilla" of Abeidoui-, in the county of 
Fife, belonged U> the Mortimers and subsequently to the 
Douglas family. 

The Aberdour of the ballad was in a very different part of 
Scotland. Those who are acquainted with tlie coast of 
Aberdeen, and who have entered the Moray Firth, must be 
cognizant of the rocky barriers which are oppoeed to the 
rage of the Northern Ocean in that stormy district. It is 
there that Aberdour is to be found. It was called "Abbor- 
doboir" about the year 680, but was subsequently known as 
Aberdour in Buchan, where the etone sepulchre of St 
Drostan, the patron, to whom, and to Colum Cille his mas- 
ter, Bede the Pict, Mormaer or Marmor of Buchan had given 
"the cities" of Aberdour and Deer, was shown until the 
Reformation. Even at this date St Droetan'a well " is still 

The exact position of St Drostan's Aberdour corresponds 
with the assertion that the vessel founder'd " half oure " to 
Abetdour. As whether the veesel entered the Scandinavian 
sea from Bergen by the Fiord, or from Drouthdm, in either 
case the statements suit. If she passed along the Fiord on the 
eide of which Bergen is built, the distance to Lerwick is 
about one hundred and eighty miles, and probably it is not 
very much more from Drontheim. 

The nearest of the Orcadian Islea to the coast of Norway 
is Papa Stronsay, somewhere about half-way to St Drostans 

■"Antiqnltiuitf AbenlHDUiiniDir" Vol. IV.. p. M«.— Sp^dlD( Club. 
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Aberdour. It preeently belongs to Mr BaUoor (^ Trensb^, 
and on hia portion of it there eziate & Tuinuliia which is 
known now, &nd has always beeo known as the Gnve of Sir 
Patrick Spens. On this fact the late Prnfeaaor Aftoo re< 
marks, "The Scotish ballads were not earlj current in 
Orkney, a Bcandinavian country, so it is very unlikely that 
the poem originated the name. The people know nothing 
beyond the traditional appellation of the spot, and they have 
no legend to tell." Even at the present day, wb«k the 
name of Sir Patrick is known over all the inland, the in- 
habitantB have not the slightest idea as to how it came 

Althoagh the veesel was struck upon entoing the northern 
sea, it would not sink at once ; but impelled by the tempeit, 
might drift in the direction of Papa, and then sink ; where 
is the improbability of the body of Spense being cast ashore 
and there interred ; and why may not this Tumulus contain 
the ashes of some ot the other victims of the fury of t^e elo- 
mente? 

Of the three vermons here printed, the best is t^t which 
originally appeared in the Border Minstrelsy, and the text of 
which has for the most part been adopted by Pinlay. It 
was taken from the recital of Bobert Hamilton, Esq., who 
was in use to sing it to a quaint melody, which has been 
preeerved, together with another set of the music in Mr 
Alexander Campbell's Albyns Anthology — a work which de- 
serves more consideration than it usually meets with. Mr 
'Hamilton was an intimate friend of Sir Walter Scott ; he 
was a youngs son of the Laird of Qilkerscleuch — a landed 
proprietor in Lanarkshire ; and he had originally served in 
the army in America daring the war with the colonies. He 
was an excellent classical scholar, and an eminent Scotish 
antiquary. He came to the Scotish Bar, was sherifi of 
Lanarkshire, and subsequently resigned that office upon ob- 
taining the more lucrative appointment of principal clerk <A 
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Mffiion. He VH wdl vetaed in peenge hw, uid tt wm by 
hia advice aad connael that Hamihoa of Wiahaw wu outbled 
mcceaafollf to eaitj the BeUuTcn pearage. Hia OMe for 
Hin LenDoz of Woodbead m claimiiig the old e«ldam of 
Levenu ia Terf wall done, bat, bang baaed on a Eallacjr at 
the outset, it wae nerer bH»(^ before the Hoaae of Peen. 
But he nerer vooed tiie masea in anj ah^ie ; he had DO faiiojr 
for rerae, DOT did he emploj hia time esoept for pntononal or 
genealogical poipoaea. HJb waa a good hmnoored and excel- 
lent person, too much of * genoine aotiqaarj to fabricata a 
ballad. HehadprobaUyheoniitwhilat abc^aimgbjeome 
of the dependanta in Uw home of hia parentB, or he maj 
luve picked it up daring hia rale saaheriiF-depate of lAoark- 
Bhire, beliering it to be a genniue hiatorkal refiqne. llie 
deslh of Hr HamQbm, in tlu 68th year dt hk age, upon Uw 
ISUi day of Dec. 1831, baa cloned for ever all chance id 
learning whence it waa obtained. 

The next veraion of any mooient ia from a US. copy tnuiB> 
mitted \fj Sir Walter Scott to Hr Robert Jamieson, and in- 
cloded by liim in a ralnable and interesting collection of 
" Popnlar Bellada and 8<Higa from tradition, manoacripta, 
and Bcaice editiona," Edin. 1806, 2 vob, 8to. It rariea ao 
mach from that in the Uinstzday, as to warrant ita in- 
aertioD here. 

The third and amnewhat corioaa 001:7 of Bii Patrick, in- 
dnded in this collection, was pablisbed by the late Hr Peter 
Bochsm, a mngnlar and eccenbric penon. It ia a north 
Goontryaet (rf the ballad, and, although poetically inferior to 
that of Ur Hamilton, is valuable, aa correqiondiBg mwe 
witb the paaaage in Fwdnu than any of its predeoeasora. 
FnNn personal knowledge of hia diaiact«r, that Bodtaa 
believed it to be genoine, I am not inclined to donbt ; bat 
I rather snspect it had recdved acme embellishment be- 
fot« it came into hia hands. It ia to be regretted he was 
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not move oanummicmtiTe as to tlw Kmroe whenoe be pro- 
cnnd iL 

Whkt the {Teciae date of the conpodtioo <d the diffennt 
renioiis of thne ballade 1U7 be, ia matter ol ocnjectoK, tlive 
heing no data to go npixt. That tlic^ are Dot preMuted to 
the world M origiiiaUr composed is ccrtam. In the ptocese 
of oral tnuamueion, vaiiatica) of Ungnago meritaUj foUowa. 
The preserrera of ballade aie not verf particular in the 
worda they oee— tbe aitdent p h raeeo i ogy gmdoallf paaoee 
awaj, and ia anj^ilanted t^ tboee changes which are ioTari- 
ably inbodnced by tbe liqae of tiine, and an gradnaOy 
imported into the language <d a coontry ; bo that, like tite 
BtockJDgBof Sir JohuGntlar, llie original silk is byoontiunal 
darning conrerted inta wonted. 

The alleged anachnmifDia, even if wdl f omtded, go for no- 
thing, as no one can tell whoi or how Uiey were fint inbo- 
duced into the ballad. Nor is there anything in the carnal 
resemblance <d pMngee, as toe "^"T*". the drinking the 
"blood-red wine," mcaaiog, we presome, tlie vintage of 
Bordeanz, which was not oonfioed to Hardyknute and king 
Alexander, but was enjoyed with folly as much lest by the 
charming Katherine irfui&rio* Hie fact is, that in Ute 
recitAtion of legendary stories, the transfer of passages 
from one ballad to anothv is not nncfanmon, and in more 
than one instance the concluding lines of the legend are pre- 
cisely the same. 

The leaemblance between Haidjknate and Sir Patrick is, 
in the opinioD of the writer of these ronarka, altogetlm 
imaginary. It is worthy of note, that whilst the latter 
ballad is a gmetal favourite orer the whole ccnnbj, the 
fmner is bardy remembered. In traUi, Hardyknnte is an 
exotic, whilst Sir Patrick is an indtgenoos plant, suited to 
the soil of the land out of which it sprung. 

In conclusion, we may obserre that Sir Patrick Spens is 
not amongst "sum of tiie aneit sangis that I beard," and 
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which are enumerated in "the CompUynt of Sootknd." 
This might be orged as eTidenoeagsinat the aiitic|iiityof the 
ballad, had not the objectioD been answered bj the author 
of that remarkable relic of old Sootiah pcoee in the panage 
following his list of the "tangis," where he adds, "Thir 
ach^ptuidia vide there vynis nng mooj rthir i 
Hmgis, tlte qnhilkis i hef nooht in memoiie,'' p. 101. 



Hit Vattfcic Apms. 

(rBox SCOTT'S MnreniaLSY,) 



The King dts in Dunfermljne town 
Drinking the blude red wine ; 

" where will I get a skeely eMpper 
To sail this new ship of mine V 

np and spake an eldera Knigbt, 
Sat at the King's right knee, 

"Sir Patrick Spens is the beet sulor 
That ever sailed the sea." 

Oar King lias written a braid letter 
And sealed it with his hand, 

And' sent it to Sir Patrick Spens, 
Was walking on the strand. 

"To Noroway, to Noroway, 
To Noroway o'er the faem. 
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Thb Ein^e dau^ter <tf Noromy, 
11b thoQ nmm bring her luune." 

The first word that Sir Patrick read, 

Sae lond loud laughed he ; 
The neist vord that Sir Patrick read, 

The tear blioded his e'e. 

" wha ie this has done this deed. 

And tanld the King o' me. 
To send us out, at this time of the year. 

To siul upon the sea t 

" Be it wind, be it weet, be h hail, be it sleet. 

Our ship must sail the faem ; 
The King's diuighter of Noroway, 

'Tis we maun fetch her hame." 

They hoysed their sails on Monenday morn, 

Wi' a' the apeed tiey may ; 
They hae landed in Noroway, 

Upon a Wodensday. 

They had na been » week, a week 

In Noroway, but twae. 
When that the Lords of Noroway 

Began aloud to say — 

" Ye Scottismea spend a' our King's gowd, 

And a' our Queenis fee." 
" Ye lie, ye lie, ye lian loud 

Fu' loud I hear ye lie, 
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" For I hae brought u mnch white monie 

As gane my men and me. 
And I hM brought & half-fou o' gade red gowd, 

Out oure the eea wf me 



" Make ready, make ready, my merry 
Our gnde ship oaila the mom." 

" Now, ever alake ! my master dear, 
I fear a deadly storm. 

" I aaw the new moon, late yestreen, 
Wi' die anld moon in her ann; 

And if we gang to sea, master, 
I fear we'll come to harm." 



They hadna saOed a league, a loagne, 

A league but barely three. 
When the lift grew dark, and the wind blew loud, 

And guriy grew the sea. 

The ankers brak, and the topmasts !^, 

It was sic a deadly storm ; 
And the waves cam o'er the broken ship, 

Till a' her ddes were' torn. 

" O where will I get a gnde smlor 
To take my helm in hand, 
' im I get np to the tall topmast, 
To see if I can spy land 1" 

" O here am i, a sulor gnde. 
To take the helm in hand. 
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Til] you go up to the tall topmast. 
But I fear you'll ne'er spy land." 

He hodna gane a gtep, a step 

A Btep but barely ane. 
When a bout flew out of our goodly ship, 

And the salt sea it came in. — 

" Gae fetch a web o' the silken daitlt, 

Another o' the twine, 
And vap them into our ship's side, 

And let nae the sea come in." — 

They fetched a web o' the ailkeo claitb, 

Another o' the twine. 
And they w^ip'd them round that gudeship's side, 

But still the sea cam in. 

O laith, lutfa were our gude Scots Lords, 

To weet their cork-heeled shoon ! 
But lang or a' the play was play'd, 

They wat their hats aboon. 

And mony was the feather bed 

That floated on the faem; 
And mony was the gude lord's son. 

That never mair cam hame. 

The ladyes wrang their fingers white, 

The maidens tore their hair, 
A' for the sake of their true loves; 

For them they'll see na miur. 
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O lasg, Ung may the Udy ea sit, 
Wi' their fans into their hand. 

Before the; see Sir Patrick Spens 
Come sidling to the strand I 

And lang, htng may the maidens dt, 
Wi' their gowd kaims in their hair, 

A' waiting for their ain dear lovee I 
For them they'll see na mair. 

Halfe onre, half e oare to Aherdeen 

TiB S&y {athaxaa de&p, 
And there lies gade Sir Pabick Spens, 

Wi' the Scots Lords at his feet 



{mOM JAMmOtl'B BALLUIS. ) 

The King sits in I>iuifenn]in town, 
Sae merrHy drinkin' the wine ; 

" Whare will I get a mariner. 
Will siul this ship o' mine f ' 

Then, up bespak a bonny boy, 

Sat just at the king's knee, 
" Sir Patrick Spence is the best sea-man, 

That e'er set foot on sea." 
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The King has written a htaid tetter, 

Seal'd it wi' bis ain hand ; 
He has sent word to Sir Patrick, 

To come at his command. 

" O wha is this, or wha is that, 

Has tald the king o' mel 
For I was never a good seaman, 

Nor ever intend to be. 

" Be't wind, be't weet, be't snaw, be't sleet. 
Our ships maon sail the mom ■" 

" Ever alack 1 mj master dear, 
For I fear a deadly stonn." 

They muunted sail on munenday mom, 

Wi' a the baste they may ; 
And they hae landed in Norraway, 

Upon the Wednesday. 

They hadna been a month, a month 

In Korraway but three. 
Till lads o' Norraway began to say, 

" Ye spead a' otir white monle." 

" Ye spend a' our good kingia gond. 

But and our queeois fee." 
" Ye lie, ye lie, ye liars loud, 

Sao weBl's I hear you lie ; 

" For I brought as much white monie, 
As will gain my men and me ; 
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I brou^t half ft fim o' good red goad 
Oat o'er the aeft with me." 

" B«'t wind or weet, Wt aa.w or sleet, 
Our shqie nuum sul the mom." 

" O ever alack ! my Maater dear, 
I fear a deadly atonn." 

I saw the new moon late yestroen, 
WV the auld mooD in her arm ; 

And if ye gang to sea, maiat«r, 
I fear we'll anffer harm." 

They had na euled a league on aea, 

A league but barely ase. 
Till anchors brak, and t^nusta lap ; 

There came a deadly storm. 

" Whare will I get a bonny boy 
Will tak thir i»»l« in hand j 

That will gang up to the t^inast, 
See an he ken dry land f 

Luth, laith were our good Scots Lords 
To weet their leather shooo ; 

But or the mom, at &ir day-light 
Their bats were wat aboon. 

Mony was the feather bed. 
That flotter'd on the faem ; 

And mony was the good Scots lord - 
Ga^ awa' that ne'er came hame ; 
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And mony was the fatherlesa bairn. 
That Uy at hame greetin'. 

It'B forty miles to Aberdeen 

And fifty fathoms deep ; 
And there lyee a' our good Scots lords 

Wi' Sir Patrick at their feet 

The ladies wrang their hands sae white, 
The maidens tore their hair, 

A' for the sake o' their true loves 
For them they ne'er saw mwr, 

Lang, lang may our ladies stand 
Wi' their fans in their hand. 

Ere they see Sir Patrick, and his men 
Come sailing to the land. 



Sbit ^ntricft Sbptna, 

(FBOM BUCHAH's BAUulCS.) 

The Ring sits in Dunfermline town, 

A' drinking at the wine ; 
Says, " Where will I get a good skipper 

Will sail the saut seas finef ' 

Out it speaks an eldren Knight 
Amang the companie, — 
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Young P&trick Spens is tbe beat skipper 
That ever sail'd the sea. 

The king he wrote a braid letter, 

And seal'd it wi' his ring ; 
Says, "ye'Il gie that to Sir Patrick Spens, 

See if ye can him find." 

He sent this, not wi' an suld man, 

KoT yet a simple boy. 
Bat the beat o' noblee in his train 

This letter did convoy. 

When Patrick look'd the letter upon 

A li^ht laugh then ga'e he ; 
But ere he read it till an end. 

The tear blinded his e'e. 

" Ye'll eat and drink, my merry men a', 

An' see ye be weell thorn ; 
For blaw it weet, or blaw it wind. 

My goid ship aails the mom." 

Then ont it epeaks a guid auld man, 

A goid death mat he dee, — 
" Whatever ye do, my guid master, 

Tak" God your gnide to bee. 

" For late yestreen I saw the new moon, 

The auld moon in her arm, 
" Ohon, alas !" says Patrick Spens, 

" That bodes a deadly storm. 
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" But I Buuin saU the seae the mom, 
And likewise sae nuuin you ; 

To NoTTOway, wi' our king's daughter, — 
A chosen Queen she's now. 

" But I wonder iriio baa been sae base. 

As tauld the king o' mee : 
Even tho' hee ware my ae brither. 

An ill death mat he dee." 

Now Patrick he ri^d ont hk ship. 

And sailed ower the fiiem ; 
But mony a dreary thought had hee, 

While hee was on the main. 

They hadna sail'd upon the sea 

A day but barely three ; 
Till they eame in sig^t o' Norroway, 

It's there where they must bee. 

They hadna stayed into that place 

A month but and a day. 
Till he caus'd the flip in mugs gae roun'. 

And wine in cans sae gay ; 

The pipe and harp sae sweetly pUy'd 

The trumpets loudy soun' ; 
In every hall where in tiiey stay'd, 

WT their mirth did rebonn'. 

Then out it speaks an auld skipper, 
An inbeartng dog was hee, 
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" ITe've ■toy'd oner lang in Noimny, 
Spalding your Kin^a bkrub." 

Then oat it spotkn Sir Patrick Spens, 

" how cso »' this beel 
I lu'e a bow o' goid i«d gowd 

Into my ship w7 mee. 

" But betide me weall, betide me wae. 
This djiy Tae leave the shore ; 

And never ^lend my king's mooie 
Ifong Norowkjr dogs do mon." 

Yoong Patrick hee is cm the sea. 

And even on the faem ; 
Wr five^o'-fifty Scot« Lords sons, 

That langed to bee at hame. 

They hadn* saiTd upon the aea 

A day bnt barely three. 
Till lood and bwstamu grew the wind. 

And stonny grew the sea. 

" O where will I get a little woe boy. 

Will tak* my helm in hand. 
Till I go np to my t^nnast, 

And see for some dry landr 

He hadna gane to his tapmast 

A step but barely three, 
Ere thro' and thto' the bonny ship's side, 

He saw the green haw-eea. 
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" There we Gve^n-fift? feather beds 

Well packed in ae ro«nn ; 
And ye'll get as mnckle canvas 

As wrap the ship a' rmu'; 

" Yell pict her well, and spare her not, 
And tnak^ her hale and sonn'," 

Bnt ere he had the word well spoke 
The bonny diip was down. 

laitli, laith were onr gnid lords' sons. 
To weet their milk-white hands; 

Bat laog ere a' the play was ower. 
They wat their gowden bands. 

laith, laith were our Scots lord^ sons, 
To weet their coal-black shoon ; 

But lang ere a' the play was ower. 
They wat Uieir hats aboon. 

Its' even ower by Aberdour, 

It's fifty fathoms deep, 
And yonder lies Sir Patrick Spens, 

And a's men at his feet. 

It's even owre by Aberdour, 
There's mony a craig and fin, 

And yonder lies Sir Patrick Spens, 
Wi' mony a guid lord's eon. 

Lang, lang will the ladyes look. 
Into their morning weed, 
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Stf&n tbej «e Tnong Pttriek Sffru*. 
CoBW viHiig owR cfa« 8e«iL 

lang hag wSl the bdjcs k>r>k. 

W? tbcir £uia in thi^ir haiui. 
Before they see him, Pxtrirk %*(!-.. 

Cone vlii^ to dry bii<i 
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The Battle at Otterbnm wm for tiie Siet time printed is 
Percy's ReliqneB, from « MS. in the Harleian library (No. 
393, Fol. 62). 

Of the erenta which preceded the battle iteelf, &nd what 
followed, FrcuBBTt giree a Btirring account, in which the 
only drawback is the strange perversioD of Scotish names, 
such as Averceqni for Erskine, The Lord de Sechin for Wil- 
1km Lord Seton, Sir John de Sobelana tor Sir John Saudi- 
lands ; Sir Patrick Sohopbone, Sir Patrick Hepbnni, Lord 
of Bulea, who replied the aasaolt npon the Standard of 
Douglas ; Sir John Halianel, Sir John Haiwell, sncientl^r 
spelled MaocQBwael; Sir Adam Qladivin or QlendiDning, 
slain close to DooglaB; Sir John de Halpebreton, Sic John 
HaUboTtoD of Dirleton ; Sir Alidier Idodre, Sir Alexander 
Lander of the Bass, &c. — See Johoe's Translation — ToL 4 
—P. 21— 180&— 4to. 

Riteon included this ballad in the " Northnmberiand 
Garland; or Newcastle Nightingale, a Matchless Gcdtection 
of Famous Songs" — ^Newcastle, 1793 — asserting it b) be 
"near 400 years old "and fixing the dat« of the battle on 
9th td Augost 1388. His version contains many additional 
Htanxaa, and as Us text is [Hvferable to that of Fei«y, it 
has chiefly been folkwed. It maybe observed, Uiat thecir* 
cumstances, in many respects poetically delineated, are here 
conmstent witb the grapbio details of Frnssart. There seems 
no doubt that the Scots were the victors. An elaborate ac- 
count of the battle, with a valuable appendix and iUuslxa- 
tbns, by Robert White, Esq., was published, London 1867, 
small 8vo. To this uaefal work the editor begs to refer his 
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t%$ Battto tf muthMvnt. I388. 

ANCIENT VERSION. 

Yt fell abowght the Lamasse tyd«, 
When hnsbondeB wyime ther haye, 

The dowghtye Dowgluse bowynd him to ryde. 
In Yn^and to take a praye I 

The Yerlle ttf Fyffe,' withoowten stryffe. 

He bqwynd him over Sulway : 
The gnte wolde ever together ryde; 

That raysae they may rewe for aye. 

Over 'Ottercap hytl' they cam in. 
And so dowyn by Rodelyffe crage, 

Upon Grene ' Leyton' they lyghted dowyn, 
Stirande many a stage : 

And boldely brente Northomberlond, 

And haryed many a towyn; 
They did our English men grete'wrange. 

To batteUe that were not bbwyn.. 

Than spake a beme uppon the bent, 

Of comforte that was not colde. 
And sayd, We have brent Northomberlande, 

We have all velthe in holde. 

Now we have haryed all Bamborroweschyre, 
All the welihe in the worlde have wee ; 
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I rede we ryde to Newe Caslelle, 
Bo fStyU and stalwnrtUje. 

Upon tile morowe, when it was daye, 
The stasderdiM scbone fiille brj^te; 

To the New CuteUe they toke Uie waye, 
And thither they came folle ryght 

Sir Henry FerBC^ laye at the New Castelle, 

I telle yow withowten dreede; 
He had byn a marche-man all his dayea, 

And kept Borwyke upon Twede. 

To the New Cagtelle when they cam, 

The Scottes they cryde on hyght, 
" Sir Hary Perssy, and thou byste within, 

Com to the fylde and fyght: 

" For we have brent Northombeiionde, 

Thy crytage good and tyght; 
And ayne my logeyng I have take, 

With my brande dubbyed many a knight" 

Sir Harry Persay cam to the wsallea, 

The Scottysh oete for to see; 
And Bayd, "and thou haate brente Northomher- 

Fnll Bore it rewyth mee." [land, 

Yf thou hast haryed all Bambaroweachyre, 

ThoQ haste done me great envye; 
For the trespasse thou haste me done. 

The tane of us achall dye." 
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" Where schall I byde the," said the DowgUa I 
" Or irheie wilte thoa come to mel" 

"At Otterbome in the hyghe mje, 
Ther mast thow veil Ioge«d be, 

" The roo fall rekeles ther ache ruiinee. 

To nuke the game tad glee: 
The favken and the feeannt bothe, 

Anongfl the holtee on hye. 

" Ther maiest thon have thy welthe at will, 

Well looged ther maiste be." 
" Yt Bchall not be long, or I com the tyU," 

Said Sir Harry Perssye. 

" Ther schaU I l^de the," said the Dowghu, 

" By the fayth of my bodye," 
Thether echall I oome, sayes Sir Harye Peresy; 

My trowth I plyght to thee. 

A pype of vyne he gave them over the miles. 

For south, as I yow aaye : 
Ther he mayde the Dowglas drynke. 

And all hya oet that daye. 

The Dowglas tumyd hym homewarde agayne, 

For Botib withowghten oaye, 
He took his It^eynge at Oterbome 

Upon a Wedynsdaye. 

And ther he pyght his standerd dowyn, 
Hf B gettyng more and lees^ 
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And lyne he warned hu men to goo 
To chose ther geldfnges grease. 

A Scottf she knyght hoved upon the beDt, 

A wache I dare well mje : 
So was he ware on the noble Pens}' 

In the dawnynge of the daye. 

He prycked to his pavyleon dore 

As fast as he might ronne, 
"Awaken," Dowglas, cryed the knyght, 

" For hys love, that syttes in throne," . 

"Awaken, Dowglas," cryed the knyght, 
*' For thow inaste waken wyth wynne : ■ 

Yonder have I spyde the prond Pemye, 
And seven standardes with him." 

" Naye by my trowthe," the Dowglas sayd. 

It ys but a fayned taylle : 
He durst not loke on my brede bannor, 

For all Ynglonde so haylle. 

" Was I not yesterdaye at the Kewe Castell, 

That stands so fayre on Tyne 9 
For all the men the Persay had, 

He cowde not garre me once to dyne." 

He stepped owt at his pavelyon dore, 

To loke and it were lesse ; 
" Ar&ye yow, lordynges, one and all, 

For here begynnes no peysse. 
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The yerle of Mentaye, thou art my erne. 
The fowarde I gyve to thee : 

The yerle of HaDtlay cawte and kene. 
He scbaU wyth the be. 

The lord of Bowghao io atmnre biyghte 
On the other hand he schall be : 

Lorde Jbonstone, and lorde Hazwell, 
They to achall be with me. 

Swyntone feyre fylde upon your pride 
To battel! make yow bowen : 

Sir Davie Skotte, Sir Walter Steward*, 
Sir John of Aguistone. 



The Pereey came byfore hys oste, 
Whych was ever a gentyll knyghte 

Uppon the Dowglas lowde can he crye, 
I wyll holde that I have hyghte. 

For thowe haste brente Notthombeiionde, 

And done me greate envye ; 
For tbys trespasse thow haste me done. 

The tone of ua schall dye. 

The Dowlas answerde hym agayne 
With grete wordes upon hye, 

And sayd, I have twenty against thy one, 
Byholde and thou maste see. 
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pVith that the Penile was greyred sore 

For Both as I yow Bay« : 
He lyghted dowyn upon his foote, 

And echoote his hoTse cleoe away. 

Eveiy man eawe that he dyd soo 

That rail was ever in rowght : 
Eveiy man schoote hys honse him fioo 

And lyght hym rowynde abowght.*] 

Thus Syr Haiy Perspye toke the fyWe, 

For aoth as I yow saye : 
Jheeu Christo in heren on heyght 

Did helpe hym well that daye. 

Bat nyne thowsand ther was no moo. 

The cronykle will not layne. 
Forty thonsande Skottes and fowre 

That daye fowght them agayne. 

But when the battell byganne to joyne 

Id hast ther cam a knyght 
The letters fayr fiirth hath he tayne, 

And thus he sayd full ryght : — 

" My lorde, your father he gretes yow well 

With many a noble knyght ; 
He desyree yow to byde 

That he may see thys fyght," 

The baron of Grastoke ys com owt of the west, 
Wyth hym a noble companye; 

• Hh debt Onu an omltM b; Pen)-. 
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AU they Iog« at your fathei'a thyt ny^C 
And the battel fojne wolde they see." 

" For Jeaua love," sayd gyr Harye Fetssy, 

" That dyed for yow and me, 
Wend« to my lorde my father agayne 

And aaye thow eawe me not with yee. 

"My trowth is ply^^t to yoone SkottyMh koy^t 

It nedea me not to layne, 
That I schnlde byde bim upon thys bent, 

And I bare bys trowth agayne : 

" And if that I wynde off this grovende 

For Both onfowghten awaye, 
He wcdde me call but a koiraide knygbt 

In hys londe another daye. 

" Yet had I lever to be rynde and rente, 

By Maiy that mykell maye, 
Then ever my manhood schulde be reprovyd 

WyUi a Skotte another day. 

" Wherfore, schote, archarB for my sake 

And let scharpe arowes flee : 
Mynstrells, playe np for yonr waryaon 

And well quyt it echall be. 

"Every man thynke on hia trewe love, 

And marke hym to the Trenite : 
For to God I make myne avowe 

This day wyll I not fle." 
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The blodye harte in the DowglaB umes 

Hjrg Btuiderde stode on hye : 
Thftt every nun myght full well knows 

By syde stode Btures thre. 

The whj'te lyoa on the Yuglissh perte 

Forsoth M I yow aayne ; 
Hie lucettes and the " creeaawntes " both 

The Skottes fowgfat them ag&yna 

Uppon sent Aodrewe lowde can they ctye, 
And thrysse they showte on ay^t, 

And syne narked them, one oar Yn^iahe men. 
Am I have tolde yow ry^t. 

Sent Qeorge the bryght owr ladyoB knyghte, 

To name they were fiill fayne, 
Our Ynglishe men they cryde on hyght, 

And thrysse the schowte agayne. 

Wytb that scharpe arowes bygan to Sy, 

I tell you in sertayne ; 
Men of armes begane to jbyne ; 

Many a dowghty man was ther sUyne. 

The Ferssy and the Dowglas mette 

That ather of other was fayne ; 
They swapped together whyU that the swette, 

With Swoarda of ^me collayne ; 

Tyll the bloode from the bassonettes ranne, 
Ab the roke doth in the rayna 
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" Ydde the to me, amyd the Dim^M, 
Or ellee thow Khahe be lUjne : 

For I see, by thy bry^t husiKtet 

Thou ftrte sum man of mygfat; 
And 80 I do by thy boniiahed braiide. 

Thou art an yerle or ellea a kny^L" 

" By my good faythe, uyd the noUe Perssye, 

Now haste tboo rede Aill ryg^t, 
Yet wyll I never yeld me to the, 

Whyll I Quiye stonde and ty^t." 

They swapped together whyll that they swette, 

Wyth awords scharpe and long ; 
Teh on other bo faste thee beette, 

Tyll their hebnea cam in peyses dowyn. 

The Perssy waa a man of strmgth, 

I tell yow in thya stounde; 
He smote the Dowglas at the swordes length, 
' That he felle to the growynde. 

The sworde was scharpe and sore can byte, 

I tell yow in certayne ; 
To the harte he cowde him smyte, 

Thus was the Dowglas slayne. 

The stonderdee stode styll on eike aayde, 

With many a grevoua grone ; 
Ther they fowght the day, and all the nyght, 

And many a dowghty man was lUyne : 
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Ther w» DO freke, that tker wold flje, 

Bat styffely id stown cut stood; 
Ych one hewlnge on other whyD they my|^t diye, 

Wyth JDMoy ft faftjflcAil iHvndo. 

Ther wiB lUyDA iqipOB tba Mattes tjda. 

For soth aitd werimij ; 
Syr James a Dowg^ tber wm alajrne, 

Tlut dftfe that be cowde dye. 

' He YerUe of Heotay be *■■ slaym, 
Giysely groaed d^md Ui« growyDd ; 

Syr Davy SkoH*. Syr Water Stawarfe, 
Syr JohD at AgQTstanD& 

S}T CbaiQee Hoirey in that place 

That oever a fbte wtdd flee ; 
Syr Hugh Harwell, a Imde he waa. 

With the Dov^as dyd be dye. 

Than was slayne upoD the Skottee syde. 

For Both as I yov saye ; 
Of fowie aod forty thowsaode Skottea 

WcDt but ey^teoe awaye. 

Ther was slayne upon the YD^isshe sjrde. 

For 80^ uid serteolye ; 
A geotell knygfate, Syr Joha Fitahewe, 

Yt was the rsKoe pety, 

Syr James HaraboteO ther was slayDe, 
For bym their hearts were sore; 
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The gentell Lot«0 tber wm skyne. 
That the PenayB stuid«nl bora. 

Ther wm shtyne upon the Yn^ynh perte. 

For Both u I joir nye ; 
Of nyne thowsaod Yn^ysah men, 

F^re hoitdeit cam awsye : 

The other irere alayne in the fylde, 
Ghiiste i:epe ther sowUes from wo, 

Sefing ther wu so fewe Eryndea 
A^iainst so many s foa 

Then on the mome they nutyde them beerya 

Of byrch, and baysell graye ; 
Hany a wydowe with weping teytes 

llier makes they fette awaye. 

Thys fraye b^;an at Otterbome, 

Bytwene the ny^te and day : 
Ther the Dowg^ lost hys lyfe. 

And the Perssye was lede awaye. 

Then was ther a Scottysah prisonere tayne 
Syr Hewe Mongomery was hys name, 

For Both as T yow saye 

He borowed the Perssy home agayne. 

Now let UA all for the Perssy praye 

To Jeeu most of myght. 
To bryng hys aowUe to the blysse of heven, 

For he was a gentyll knyght. 
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MODSKN VKBSION. 

In Henl'i ColWtioo, toL i. p. 153. these k » uoakni tobob 
uf th« Battle ut Ott«rbant, wbiih is in « yaj aapexteci aUte. 
It u curiouB in ooe reelect, aa in place of kiUiug titf "doo^t; 
Pouf lat," in the wk; detailed in the old poem, it diqiaaes «f 
him in a Ivm Tomantic manner. The " bonaj- bo; " who 
aunouQwa the approach of the Eoglieh Lord, ia aon^what 
injudioiouil; toU bj [Xougtaa that his infonnatioQ w^ bka. 

Od iIh til«lM« tn* ihM -) In OtHrtam, 
WUa a) (Win huk 111 tUnc a»a U*. 

Thli annottDOWiiMit ww not m; palateable to the jaang 
gentlunan, «■ the rate iminediately foUowiug inikateB. 

tit toj'tUm aumianlti fraknita 
Tk«l hAo^i low iknnt Dr tii4 t^tT% 

ni "■■ f '"' "• 'i;' I iiij iiMi<. 

Aoooiding to racwt mticB, the wofd penknife, ^entioaedat 
a date whwi pagw wue not accostomed to nae them, woaU 
be oonctwire tgainet the aathendcity of the ballad. Kem- 
thidew, we Me not djepoeed loamre at aDjgiiL-hcotKhekiii; 
(or the word has evidently been ettfaatitated bjr the radtw 
fur the daggw commonly placed in the girdle (which, 
jHiThapB, ma; be the meaning of gare), or pixh^e fcr the 
■kenedhn or diik whii^ HighUmW* ue accaMomed to i^aee 
in thwhoM. 

frafanor Aytoaa, in hie "BaOwfe of iSiviIaitd." voL t. 
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p. 13, inserted the modem bailed; bnt, beddee differing 
in some matten from tlie veraion given in the MinBtrekj 
he baa omitted "one or two Btanzu" which he thought wwe 
interpolated " by the reciters, and. which rather d^nract irom 
than add to the effect of the poem." The editor, notent^- 
taining this opiiion, has now restored tiian. 

Herd has called. the "Gordons gay," and the "Lindaaja 
light," as will be seen hoDX the atanzas quoted in the note. 
Why either of these noble fomiliea came to be so described, 
it would be cnrioos to know. In Scott and Aytonn, the 
Jardines displace tlie Garl of Fife and Sir Hugh Montgomery, 
and are said, from thdr refiiaal to follow the doughty Dou- 
glas, to "me it to this day," as the Jardines atiil have 
lands. in the sonth of Scothmd. The Gordona, a border 
family, had, a long time before, obtained a grant of the 
forfeited estates of David Cumyn, and ultimately eettled 
in the north, where an heir female carried their namo 
and extenuve estates to a Seton. It is nnderstood that 
some superiorities in the Pariah of Gordon in the Herse still 
belong to their representative. The Lindsays do not appear 
to have had much connection with the borders; and it will 
not be overlooked, tliat in the old versions neither theGordons, 
Lindsays, nor Jardines are noticed, which leads to the infer- 
ence that their introdnction here is of a somewhat modern 
date. 

That there was an ancient Scotiah Ballad, founded on the 
battle, wliich liaa perished, ia to a certain extent eetabliahed 
by tite Complaint of Scotland, where, amongst the " sweit 
sangs" tliere mentioned occur the '^Hunttisof Ghenet "and 
. the " Persaee and the Mongumrye met." Had these come 
down aa then sang, we may be sure they would Lave given 
a different and ScotJsh account of these conflicts. In one or 
othw ot these ballada, periiaps, the inddent of Dougbs being 
murdered by his page, instead of falhng by the tiand of the 
Percy, may have been iiitroJuced. 
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0ft( lUttU of 9tUtb»wcne, 

It fell about the Lammas tide. 
When the Muir-men win their hay, 

The doughty Douglas bound him to ride 
Into England to drive a prey. 

He chose the Gordons and the Qnemes, 
With them the Lindsays, light and gay ; 

But the Jardines wald not with him ride. 
And they rue it to this day. 

And he has burned the dales of Tyne, 
And part of Bambroughshire ; 

And three good towers on Beidswire fells, 
He left them all on fire.* 

And he march'd up to Newcastle, 

And rode it round about ; 
"0 wha's the lord of this castle. 

Or wha's the lady o'tt" 



• He hu dHHn tha LIndBTi Ughl, 
Wltb them Om giUut OonloDi gtj. 
And Ibe Kwi of Fife, wUhontsn sbrUe, 
And Sir En^ Uon^omorj upon a gnj- 

Thej bu tabn NortliimilMiluia, 

ADd He tue Uiejr the Noith^taln; 
And tba Otterdile the]- tmnit It hda, 

And let It ■' IMo k Bra. HiiD, IM tal., p. 
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But Up Spoke proud Lord Percy, then, 

And O bat he apake hie 1 
" I am the lord of this castle, 

My wife's the lady gay." 

" If thon'rt the loid of diis castle, 

Sae weel it pleases me I 
For, ere I cross the Border fells, 

The tane of as shall die," 

He took a lang spear in his hand. 

Shod with the metal &ee. 
And for to meet the Douglas there. 

He tode right fimouslie. 

But O how pale his lady look'd 

Frae aff the castle wa'. 
When down before the Scotiah spear 

She saw proud Percy fa'. 

" Had we twa been upon the green. 

And never an eye to see, 
I wad hae had you flesh and fell ; 

But yer aword shall gae wi' ma 

" But gae ye up to Otterboume, 
And wait there dayia three ; 

And, if I come not ere three dayia end, 
A fause knight oa' ye ma" 

" He Otterboume'a a bonny bum ; 
Tis pleasant there to be ; 
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But there is naagbi at Ontthoante 
To feed mj mt^n and m& 

" The deer rins wild on hill »ad dale. 

The birds ix wild from tree to tre« : 
Bnt there is oeither bread ncv kale 

To fend mj men and me. 

"Yet wiU I star ^ Otterbooine, 

Where yoa shall welcome be ; 
And if ye ocMite not at three days, 

A fiwse loid 111 ca' thee." 

" Thither will I come," proad Percy said. 

By the might of our Ladye !" 
"Tliere will I bide thee," said the Douglas, 

My troth I plight to thee." 

They lighted hi^ on Otterbonme. 

Upon the bent sae brown ; 
They lighted high on Otterboame 

And threw their paUions down. 

And he that had a bonny boy, 

Sent ont his horse to grass ; 
And he that had not a bonny boy. 

His ain servant he was. 

But up then spake a little page. 

Before the peep of dawn ; 
*' O waken ye, waken ye, my good lord ; 

For Percy's hard at hand." 
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" Ye lie ! ye lie I ye liar loud ! 

Sae load I hear ye lie : 
For Percy had Hot men yestreea 

To di^t my men and me.* 

" But I hae dream'd a dreary dream 

Beyond the Isle of Skye : 
I sav a dead nian win a fig^t : 

And I think that man was I." 

He belted on hifi good braid aword, 

And to the field he ran ; 
But he forgot the helmet good 

That should have kept his brain. 

When Percy wi' the Douglas met, 

I wat he waa fd' fain I 
They swiped their swords, till sair they sweat. 

And the blood itai down like rain I 

But Percy with his good broad sword ■ 

That could so sharply wound ; 
Has wounded Douglas on the brow, 

Till he fell to the ground. 

• AyloiislTMtlwIbUawfaiitllDulniilKeotUMiMtiiUMteiti— 
"Hhiv WHfUBi belTivA bnid uid wtds, 

S«T*a iMOiHn belling high ; 
tt nd do mj Urlng gode 

To •» thair cDlonn «)'." 
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Then he call'd on his litUe foot-page. 

And Baid, " Run apeedilie, 
And fetch my aia dear cdstei'a son, 

Sir Hugh Mont^mery. 

" My nephew good," the Don^ said, 
" What recks the death of ane I 

Last ni^t I dream'd a dreuy dream. 
And I ken the day's thy ain. 

" My wound is deep ; I fain would sleep ; 

Take them the vanguard of the three. 
And hide me by the braken bush 

That grows on yonder lilye lee. 

" O bury me by the braken bush 

Breath the blooming brier ; 
Let never living mortal ken 

That ere a kindly Scot lies here." 

He lifted up that noble Lord 

Wi' the saut tear in his e'e ; 
He hid him in the braken bush, 

That his merrie men might not see. 

The moon was clear, the day drew near, ^ 

The spears in flinders flew ; 
But mony a gallant Englishman 

Ere day the Scotsmen slew. 

The Gordons good in English blood 
They steep'd their hose and ahoon ; 
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The Lindsay's flew like fire about 
Till all the fray was done. 

The Percy and Montgomeiy met, 

That either of other were fain ; 
They swapped* sworde, and they twa swat, 

^d aye the bind ran down between. 

" Now yield thee, yield thee, Percy," he said, 

Or else I vow FU lay thee low !" 
" To whom must I yidd," qnoth Eari Percy, 

" Now that I see it must be so !" 

" Thou ehalt not yield to lord nor loan. 

Not yet shall thou yield to me ; 
But yield thee to the braken bush 

That grows upon yonder lilye lee." 

" I will not yield to a braken bush, 

Nor yet will I yield to a brier ; 
But I would yield to Earl Douglas, 

Or Sir Hug^ the Montgomery if he were here." 

As soon as he knew it was Montgomeiy, 

He stmck his sword's point in the groeend ; 
Tlie Montgomery was a courteous kn^ht, 
. ' And quickly took him by the honde.i' 
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This deed was done at the Otterboume 
About the breaking of the day ; 

Earl DongUa was buried at the braken bush, 
And the Percy led captive away I 
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HzABME, in the prefaoe to the fint Ttduma of bia edition of 
the History of Williuuirf Newburgh,* hu iDtrodnced " The 
Battle of OtteibuTD, oommonlx called Cberj CluMe, writt«n 
by R. Sheale, and is different from tlie common one." On 
the msrgin oi>poBite to the text, Home notes, " Oat of an 
old HS. commnnicated to me by a learned fnend." Hiatext 
has been adopted, as Fen^ in a few, bat not tbtj material 
inatanoee, basderiatedfiom Heame'sTenion, whidi has only 
been here de^iarted from by dividing the long linee of the 
original MS. into two^ as has been dcme in the Beli^nea. 



THE FIRST PART, 



The Pers^ owt off Northombarlande, 

And a vowe to Qod mayd be, 
That he wold hunte in the mountayns 

Off Chjrviat within dayee thre, 
In the ma^;er of dought6 Dt^lee, 

And all that euer with him be. 

The fattiste hartes in all Gheviat 

He sayd he wold kill, and cary them away 

* Qullelml NenbrlgBDiia Hlitorik, Are Cbronlra Benaa AniUctnun llbrii 
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Be my feth, sayd the dougheti Dc^aa a gayn, 
I wyll let that hoDtyng ff that I m&y. 

Then the Pers6 owt of Baoborowe cam, 

With him a myghtye meany ; 
With IV. c archardes bold off blood and bone. 

The ware chosen out of shyarg iii 

This begane on a monday at mora 

In Cheviat Uie faillya so he ; 
The chyld may rue that ys un born, 

It vas the mor pittA 

The dryrarB throrowe the woodes went 

For to reae the dear ; 
Bomen byckarte uppone the bent 

With ther browd aras cleare. 

Then the wyld thorowe the woodes went 

On every syde shear ; 
Greahondes thorowe the grevia glcnt 

For to kyll thear dear. 

The begane in Chyviat the hyls above 

Yerly on a Monnyn day ; 
Be that it drewe to the oware off none 

A houdrith fat hartes ded there lay. 

The blewe a mot uppone the bent. 

The eemblyd on sydie shear ; 
To the quyrry then the Pers6 went 

To se the biyttlynge off the deare. 
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He sayd, " It whg the Duglas promya 

This day to meet me hear ; 
But I wyste he wold faylle verament" 

A grot oth the FersA swear. 

At the laste a squyar off Northtonbarlonde 

Lobyde at his han i\ill ny, 
He wad war ath the doug^tie Doglae comynge 

With him a royght^ meany, 

Both with spear, brylle, and brande 

Yb was a myghti sight to se. 
Hardyar men both off hart nar hande 

Wear not in Chiistiant^ 

The wear xz. a spearmen good 

Withowte any feale ; ' 
The wear borne along be the watter a Twyde, 

Yth bowndea of Tivldale. 

" Leave off the brytlyng of the dear," he sayde, 
" And to yonr boys lock ye tayke good heed 

For never sithe ye wear on your mothars borne 
Had ye never so mickle ned." 

The dou^eti Dogglas on a stede 

He rode att his men befome 
His armor glytteiyde as dyd a glede ; 

A bolder bame was never bom. 

" Tell me whos men ye ar," he says, 
" Or whos men that ye bo 
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Be iny feth, sayd the doug^eti DogUa a gayn, 
I wyll let that houtyng yf that I may. 

Then the FeiH^ owt of Banborowe cam. 

With him a my^tye meany ; 
With zv. c. archardes bold off blood and bone, 

The ware chosen out of shyan iii 

This begane on a monday at mom 

In Cheviat the hillye so he ; 
The chyld may rue that ys un bom, 

It wae the mor pitt^ 

The dryrarB throrowe the woodes went 

For to Teas the dear ; 
Bomen byckarte nppone the bent 

With ther browd araa cleare. 

Then the wyld thorowe the woodes went 

On every syde shear ; 
Greahondes thorowe the grevis glcnt 

For to kyll thear dear. 

The begane in Ghyviat the hyls above 

Yeriy on a Monnyn day ; 
Be that it dreve to the oware off none 

A hondrith fat hartes ded there lay. 

The blewe a mot uppone the bent, 

The semblyd on sydis shear ; 
To the quyrry then the PersS went 

To se the biyttlynge off the deare. 
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He saj'd, " It was the Du^as promye 

This day to meet me hear ; 
But I wyste he wold faylle veramenl" 

A gret otb the Feisi swear. 

At the laste a squyar off Northombaiionde 

Lokyde at his han full ny, 
He was war ath the dou^ietie Doglas comynge 

With him a m^ht^ meany, 

Both with Bpear, brylle, and brande 

Yb wae a my^ti sight to se. 
Hardyar men both off hart nar hande 

Wear not in Chriatiant^ 

The wear xz. C. apearmen good 

Withowte any feale ; ' 
The wear bome along be the watter a Twyde, 

Yth bowndee of Tividale. 

" Leave off the brytlyng of the dear," he sayde, 
" And to your boye lock ye tayke good heed 

For never sithe ye wear on your mothars bome 
Had ye never so mickle ned." 

The dougheti Dogglas on a stede 

He rode att his men befome 
His armor glytteryde as dyd a glede ; 

A bolder bame was never bom. 

" Tell me whos men ye ar," he says, 
" Or whoB men that ye be 
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Who gave your leave to hunle in this 
Chyviat cbays in the spyt of mo." 

The first mane that evet him an answear mayd, 

Yt was the good Lord Pera^ 
'- We vyU not tell the whoys men we ar," he sajis, 

" Xor whos men that ve be ; 
But we wyll hount hear in this chays 

In the spyt of thyne and of the." 

The fattiste hartes in all Chyviat 

We have kyld, and cast to carry them a way." 
"Be my troth," sayd the doughty Dogmas agay, 

" Ther for the tou of ua shall de this day." 

Then sayd the doughtfi Doglas 

Unto the lord Pers£ : 
"To kyll all thes giltless men 

A lae it wear great pitt^" 

But, Pers^ thowe art a lord of lande, 

I am a yerle callyd within my contre 
Let all owr men uppone a parti stande, 

And do the battell off the and of me. 

" Nowe Gnstes cors on his crowne," s&yd the lord 
" Whosoever therto says nay, [Pera6, 

Be my troth, doughty Doglas," he says, 
" Tfaow ahalt never se tJiat day ; 

" Nethar in Ynglonde, Skottlonde, nar France, 
Nor for no man of a woman born, 
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But and fortune be my chance, 
I dar met him on man for OD." 

Then bespayke a aqnyar off Northombarlonde 

Bic Wytharynton was his nam ; 
"It shall never be told in Sotfae Yn^mde," he says 

" To feyng Herry the iiii for sham. 

"I wat yone byn great lordes tvaw, 

I am a poor squyar of lande ; 
I wyll never ae my captayne fyght on a fyide. 

And stande my selSe and loocke on. 
But whyll I may my weppone welde, 

I wyll not [fayl] both harte and hande." 

That day, that day, that dredfnll day : 

The fiiBt fit here I ^de 
And you wyll here any mor athe hontyng CSiyviat, 

Athe yet ys ther mor behynde. 



TBS SECOND PAST. 

The Ynggli^e men hade ther bowys ye bent, 
Ther hartea were good ye noughe; 

The Gret off arros that the shote off 
Seven skore spearmen the sloughe. 

Yet byddya the yerle Do^as uppon the bent, 

A captayne good ye nou^e. 
And that was sene verament 

For he wrought hom both woo Mid woaoha 
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The Dogglas pertyd his ost in iii, 

L^k a cheffe cheflen off ptyde, 
With suar Bpears off myghtU tre 

The cnm in on euery eyde. 

Thrughe out Ynggliahe archery 

Gav« many a wounde full wyde ; 
Many a doughete the garde to dy, 

Which ganyde them no pryde. 

The Yngglyshe men let thear boys he, 
And pulde oTt brandes that wer bright ; 

It was a bevy fyght to se 
Bryght swordes on basnites lyght. 

Thorowe tyche nude, and myne ye pic 
Many steme the stroke done str^ht : 

Many a freyke, that was fiill fre, 
Ther under foot dyd lyght. 

At last the Duglas and the Pers^ met. 

Lyk to c^tayns of myght and mayne ; 
The swapte togethar tyll the both swat 

With Bwordea that wear of iyn myllan. 

Thea worths frec^ for to fyght, 

Therto the wear iiill fayne, 
Tyll the bloode owte off tfiear basnetes sprente, 

As euer did heal or ran. 

" Holde the, Persft," eayde the Duglas, 
" And I feth I shall the brynge 
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Where thowe shalte have & yerls wagie 

Of Jamy oar Scottish kyuge. 
" Thove shalte have thy ransom fre, 

I hiffht the hear thia thinge. 
For the manfidlyste man yet ait thowe 

That ever I conqneryd in filde fyghtyng." 

" Nay," sayd the Lord Fen6, 

" I tolde it the befome, 
That I wolde never yeldyde be. 

To no man of a woman bom." 

With that ther cam a narrowe haately 

ForUie off a myf^tte wane, 
Hit hathe strekene the yerie Duglas 

In at the brest bane. 

ThoTowe lyvar and longs bathe 

The sharp arroweys gane. 
That never after in all hia lyfie days 

He spayke no wordes but ane. 
That was, " f^^^te ye, my merry men, whyllys ye may. 

For my lyff days ben gan." 

The Pered leanyde on his brande, 

And sawe the DugUs de ; 
He tooke the dede man b6 the hande. 

And sayd, " Wo ye me for the ! 

To have savyde thy lyffe I wolde haue pertyd with 

My landee for years iii. 
For a better man of hart nare of hande. 

Was not in all the north conntr^." 
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Off all that se a Skottishe knyght, 
Was callyd Sir Hewe the Monggon berry, 

He save the Duglas to the deth was dyght 
He spendyd a spmr a tmsti tre 

He rod uppon a corsiare 

ThroQghe a hondrithe archery 
He never Btynttyde, nar never blaue 

Tyll he came to the good lord Pers^. 

He Bet uppone the lord PerB^ 

A dynte, that was full soare 
With a auar Bpear of a myghtte tre 

Clean thorow the body he the Persi ber. 

Athe to thar syde that a man my^t se, 

A large cloth yard and mare 
Towe better captayns wear nat in christant^, 

Then that day bUud wear ther. 

An archar off Northombarlonde 

Say slean was the lord Pers^, 
He bar a bende bow in his hand, 

Was made ofT tmsti tre 

A narow that a cloth yarde was lang, 

Toth harde stele haylde he ; 
A dynt, that was both aad and soare, 

He sat oon Sir Hewe the Monggon berry. 

The dynt yt was both sad and sar, 
That he of Monggon berry eete ; 
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He smne fetiun, that his MTowe bar. 
With his halt blood the wear irete. 

Ther was nener a freake wone foot wolde fle, 

Bat still in stoar dyd Btand 
Heawjng oa y che othar whyll the myght dre. 

With many a balfiil bnude. 

This batteU bf^ane in Chyviat 

A nowar befor Uie none. 
And wh^ even song bell was rang 

The batten was nat half done. 

The tooke on ether hand 

Be the lyght off the mone ; 
Many hade no strengfat for to stande. 

In Chyviat the hyllys abou. 

Of xvC wchars of Ynglonde 

Went away bnt fifti and thre 
Of xxc q)eannen of Skotlonde, 

Bnt even five and fifti : 

But all wear sU]me Cheviat within 
The bade no strenge to stand on hy : 

The chylde may rue that ys unbome. 
It was the mor pitt& 

Thear wae dayne with the lord Penh . 

Sir John of Agerstone, 
Sir Roger the hinde hartly, 

Sir Wyllyam the bolde hearone. 
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Be my fetli, sayd the dougheti Doglas a gayn, 
I wyll let th&t hontyng yf that I may. 

Then the Persd owt of Banborowe cam, 

WiUi him a mygfatye meany ; 
With XV. c. archardes bold off blood and bone, 

The ware choaeo out of shyarG iii 

This b^^e on a monday at mom 

Id Gheviat the hillys so he ; 
The cfayld may me that ys un bom, 

It was the mor pitt& 

The dryvars throrowe the woodes went 

For to reas the dear ; 
Bomen byckarte uppone the bent 

With ther browd aras cleare. 

Then the wyld thorowe the woodes went 

On eveiy ayde shear ; 
Greahondes thorowe the grevis glent 

For to kyll tbear dear. 

The begane in Ghyriat the hyls above 

Yeriy on a Monnyn day ; 
Be that it drewe to the oware off none 

A hondrith fat hartes ded there lay. 

The blewe a mot uppone the bent. 

The semblyd on aydia shear ; 
To the quyrry then the Fers6 went 

To se the bryttlynge off the deare. 
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He eayd, " It was the Duglas promys 

This day to meet me hear ; 
But I wystfl he wold foylle venunent " 

A gret oth the Persd swear. 

At the laste a aqnyar off If orthombarlonde 

Lokyde at hia han full ny, 
He waa war ath the dong^tie Doglaa comynge 

With h i^ a my^t^ meany, 

Both with Bpeor, btylle, and bnmde 

Yb was a myghti sight to ee. 
Hardyar men boUi oS hart nar hando 

Wear not in Christiant^. 

The wear xz. c. spearmen good 

Withowte any feale ; ' 
The wear borne along be the watter a Twyde, 

Yth bowndes of Tividale, 

" Leave oif the brytlyng of the dear," he sayde, 
" And to yonr boys lock ye tayke good heed 

For never rathe ye wear on your motharB borne 
Had ye never so mickle ned." 

The dougheti Bogglas on a stede 

He rode att his men befome 
His armor giytteryde as dyd a glede ; 

A bolder bame was never bom, 

" Tell me whos men ye ar," he says, 
" Or whos men tliat ye be 
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Be my fetli, sayd the dougheti Doglas a gayii, 
I wyll let that hontyng yf that I may. 

Then the Pera^ owt of Banborowe cam, 

With him a myghtye meany ; 
With XV. c archardes bold off blood and bone, 

The ware chosen out of ehyars iii 

This b^^e on a monday at mom 

In Cheviat the hillys eo he ; 
The chyld may rue that ya un bom, 

It was the mor pitt^ 

The diyrars throrowe the woodes went 

For to reas the dear ; 
Bomeu byckarte uppone the bent 

With Uier browd aras cleare. 

Then the wyld thorowe the woodes went 

On every syde shear ; 
Greahondes thorowe the grevis glcnt 

For to kyll thear dear. 

The begane in Chyviat the hyls above 

Yerly on a Monnyn day ; 
Be that it drewe to the oware off none 

A hondrith fat hartes ded there lay. 

The blewe a mot uppone the bent. 

The semblyd on sydis shear ; 
To the quyrry then the Pers^ went 

To se the bryttlynge off the deare. 
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He aayd, " It was the Du^as promys 

This day to meet me hear ; 
But I wyete he wold foylle verament" 

A gret oth die Peni iwear. 

At the laste a sqayu* off Northombarlonde 

Lokyde at bis liaii full ny, 
He was war ath the dou^^ietie Doglaa comynge 

With him a myghtd meany, 

BoUi with spear, brylle, and biande 

Yt was a myghti sight to se. 
Hkrdyar men both off hart nar hande 

Wear not in Chiiatiant^ 

The wear zz. C spearmen good 

WiUiowte any feale ; ' 
The wear borne along be the waiter a Twydo, 

Yth bowndea of Tividale. 

" Leave off the brytlyng of the dear," he sayde, 
" And to your boys lock ye tayke good heed 

For never dthe ye wear on your mothais borne 
Had ye never so tnickle ned." 

The dongheti Dogglas on a stede 

He rode att his men befome 
His armor glytteryde as dyd a gleile ; 

A bolder bame was never bom. 

" Tell me whoe men ye ar," he says, 
" Or whos men that ye be 
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rude Btile ; which being ho evil appuelled in the diut and 
cobwebs of that anctTil sgc ; what would it work, trimined 
in the gorgeons eloqaence of Piitdar?" 

The "expreeraon" of Sir Philip Sidney most have hud 
reference to the ancient and not to the modern veraon. 
In hotli acta of Cbev; Chase, Ferc]' is slaiD, whilst in the 
battle of Otterboume, 8tb August 1338, he lesvea tlie field 
alive. The Perciea had their revenge at the battie of 
Romildon, where the Scots were vanqniehed, September 11, 
1402. These diBcreponcies, as well as some others in the 
Cheviot ballad, tend to show, that, although popular tradi- 
tion has almoet unifonnlf some foundation in fact, the 
oddest mistakes occur both as to date, names, and localitdes 
in its transmission. The reference to Homildon proree that 
the hnnting of Cheviot was compoeed after the accessioa of 
Henry of BoUngbroke, and it is not unlikely that lliB min- 
Htrels,who are not usually cbrondo^caUy accurate, and whose 
historical infoimation is in general traditional, would place 
the fight in his reign and not in that of his predecessor. 

There is another perplexing circumstaDoe, Sir John of 
Agerstone is killed with Lord Percy in the hnnting of 
Cheviot, whereas in the battle of Otterboome, " Sir John 
of AgerBtone" is ranged with Sir Walter Stewart and Sir 
David 8cot« on the aide of the Douglas. Sir Walter Scott 
thinks that this person was a Kntherfurd of Edgerstone, in 
the county of Boxburgh, which is likely enough if he sided 
with the Scots. On the other hand, if he was a partizan of 
Percy, the supposition would be that he was a Ha^erston 
— a family now represented by Sir John de Maiie Eagger- 
BtoQ of Ellingham, Bart., in the count; of Northiuuberlaod. ' 
The unentailed estate of Haggerston, having, upon the demise 
of Sir Camaby Ilaggerston, Bart., (who married Frances 
Grey, the sister of Mrs. Fitzherbat,)devolved upon thdr only 
daughter Mary, who became the wife of Sir Thomas Stanley, 
Uart. of Hooton. She died in 1857, whcai the unentailed 
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esUtce w«TO sold. The enteiled luids iud Iwrouetcj had 
preriond;, on the dwth of Sir Csmaby, puwd to the next 
heirmAle. 

Then the old battle of Otterbonme mkkei ft Sir Hugh 
Mont^iomerj prisoner to Percy, uid one of the renra ends 
with iwerting, " He borrowed the Percyi home agsyne," 
whibt in the UMr bftlkd Hoiitgomei7, after il^ring 
Pwe7, is himaelf slain. The kaI (Act seems to be, that 
Pacj was captnred bj Sir John Hont^ioiner]', taken to 
Scotland, and afterwards ransomed. It is taiA that the 
valne put upon the gaUant Northumbrian enabled his captor 
to erect a handsome oastle at Polnoon, in the coimtj of 
Ayr. 

It is probable that Witherington was of t^ same race that 
was sfterwards ennobled as baione of Eoglaiid. The title 
and eetatef were forfeited in oonseqnence of the Isst Lord 
Widdiisgton's partioipation in the rebellion, 1716. 

Sir Hngh Montgotuery, who was slain by Percy, was. 
accoding to Crawford, the Boyal Higtoriogrnphw, — tlie 
etdeet bod of Sir John Montgomery of Eagleiham, and first 
of Eglinton, who married Elizabeth, daughter and heiren 
of Sir Hngh Eglinton of that ilk. By the death of the 
elder the yonoger brother succeeded to the increased ttxt- 
tuncB of the family. A doubt as to tlie existence of Sir 
Hugh has been hasarded in the " Memwials of the Hontgom- 
mee, Earls of Eglinton," there not existing, it is sud, any 
written evidence on the point. As Sir Hugh hsd not sdo- 
ceeded his father, and was slain when a youth, the abeenoe 
of charter, eaane, or retour, can create no surprise. Lord 
Stair, whose l^al knowledge caimot be qneatioDed, is die- 
poeed to admit ancient chtonicles and similar writingfi as 
evidence in proving a pedigrea What differance can it make, 
that the chronicle, instead of being in [voee, is in vene? 
Crawford in bis peerage fonnding on the ballad, oonndered 
it quite enough to establish the ezistenoe of Hugh as the 
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eldeat khi. See also " the Geatle Montgomeria." — Potlta, 
p. 105. 

A oOTrapondent in Notes and Qneiies, in a oommnmcation 
dated Glasgow, 23d Sept^nber 1861, remarks, that hariiig 
lately viaited tJie Bea-bathing town ot Largs, his attentioii 
was attracted to a bnildiiig in the churchyard fomuDg the 
preeent bnrying gmiDd. Id this building, erected in 
1836, by Sir Bobert Montgraneiy of Skdmcnly, ancestor 
<d the present Earl of Eglinton, "tiiere is an elab(H«tdy 
carved tomb <A mason work, beneatii which is a stiongly 
arched stone vanlt, where, bedde the founder and others, 
tradition has [dacetl the remains of the brave Sir Hngh 
Hontgomeiy. It is difficult to reconcile this witb the long 
prior date of the battle of Chevy Chase, nnkes the vault, 
which has certainly a veiy ancient look, can be substan- 
tiated to have existed befwe the above builtUng. Tak- 
ing mattera as they go, the remslns of the wairitv now 
appear in the meet bomiliating condition — reduced to a 
hard dry bony skeleton, deprived of legs and thighs, with 
the singular appeaiance of the skull having been cloven 
(most likely) by a battle-axe — the skull bang held togetiier 
by some plato or substance, and mde stitching. The body 
is said to have been originally eanbalmed, and enclosed in a 
lead coffin, whidi was barbaroudy ton off some fwty yean 
ago, as sinks for fishing nets." 

The late James Dobie, Esq. of Beith, a gentleman much 
esteemed by his friends, and well known as an able Sootish 
antiquary, in the account of the parish of I^igs, which he 
compiled for the New Statistical Acooont of Scotland 
(1S46), observes, vol. v. p. 811, that this monument "is tut- 
questionably the most tnagnifioent sepulchral design at pre- 
sent extant in the west of Scotland." — See also Robertson's 
"Account of the Topography of Aynhire" — Irvine, 
1820, p. 79. 

There is an mgraving of the mausoleum at I^rgs in the 
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psriooilj noticed memoriab of the Earii of EgliDttm, bat 
BO exfJanatioa is offered in th&t w«^ on the nibject of tbe 
deaecnted skeleton. 

The air to which this popolar ballad wsi mmg ia omple, 
bat there is a cbann in ita nmpUcitr which deeply touchea 
the feeHnga. It waa Introdnced b^ Gaj in his Beggar'a 
Opera, and those who bare had the f elidtjr at hearing Hiss 
Stephent, aabeeqnentlf Connteaa of EaseZf aa Folly, implor-' 
ing the forgiveneaaof her parenta, can never forget the patlioa 
with which ahe electrified an andience, aa each wmd of " 
pcmder well, ye parents dear!" isaned from her lipa. An 
enone tmiformly followed, and npon one occamon in the 
northern metropolia, her ladyaiup had to sing it thrioe. 

Soch differencea between Uilaoa and Aa Edinborgfa 
ballad as are material, win be found in the foot not«s. 
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AKo m/L&i, TSBtn or EtiaLAmk 

Ck>D prosper long our noble King, 

our lives and aaftiea all : 
A woful hunting once there did 

in Chev7-chaae b^aL 

To drive the d<4er with honnd ancl horn, 

Earl Piercy took his way : 
The child may me that was* unborn 

the hunting of that day, 
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The stoQt Earl of NoTthumberlanil. 

■ row to God did make, 
Hk i4easare in the Scotiah woods, 

three samnm days to take ; 

The choicest* haita of Chevy-chase, 

to kill and bear away. 
Tbeae tiding! to Eari Dowglaa came, 

is Scotland where he lay. 

Who aent Earl I^ercy jveeent word, 
he woold prevent the spent. 

The En^idi Eari not fearing him,t 
did to the woode lesort. 

With twenty^ hundred bow-men bold, 

all diooen tatai of migh t, 
Who knew fall wdl, in time of need, 

to aim their shafts ari|^t. 

The gallant Gray-hoonda swiftly ran, 

to chase the Fallow-deer, 
On Honday they began to hont 

wtoi Day U^t did iq>pear, 

And knig before hi{^ Jtooa they bad 
an hnodred fiU Backs slain : 

Then having din'd the drovers went 
to roose them op again. 

The Bow-men mastered on the Hill, 
wdl aUe to endure. 
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Tlietr Backsides all with special Care, 
that Day were guarded sure : 

The Hounds ran swiftly thro' the wood, 

the nimble Deer to take ; 
And with their Cries the Hills and Dalea 

an echo shhU did make. 

Earl Piercy to the Quarry went 

to view the tender" Deer, 
Quoth he, Eari Douglass promised 

this Day to meet me here. 

But if I thought he would not nome, 

no longer would I stay : 
With that a brave young Gentleman 

Thus to the Earl did say, 

Lo, yonder doth Lord Douglas come, 

his Men in annoiir bright 
Full fifteent hundred Scotish Speai^ 

all marching in our Sight. 

All pleasant Men of Teviotdale, 

dwell} by the River Tweed, 
Then cease your Sports, Earl Piercy said, 

And take your bows with Speed ; 

And now with me, my Country-men, 

your Courage to advance, 
For there was ne'er a Champion yet 

In Scotland or in France, 
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Tliat ever did on Horse-lmck com«, 

but if my hap it were, 
I doret encounter* Man for Man 

with him to break a Spear, 

Lord Douglas on a Milk white Steed, 

most like a Baron bold, 
Rode foremost of the Company 

whose Armonr Bhone like Gold. 

Shew me (swd he) whose men you be 
that huDt BO boldly here ; 

That without my Consent do chase 
and Kill my Fallow Deer. 

The first Mao that did answer make, 

was noble Piercy, he, 
Who said we list not to declare 

nor show whose Men we be. 

Yet we will spend our dearest blood, 
the choicestf Harts to slay. 

Then Douglas swore a solemn Oath, 
and thus in rage did say. 

E'er thus I will out-braved be, 

one of us two shall die, 
I know thee well an Earl thou art 

Lord Piercy, so am I, 

But trust me, Piercy, pity it were, 
and great offence to kill. 
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Any of these our hanolesB Men, 
for they have doDe no ill ; 

Let me and thee the Battle try, 

and set our Men aside 
Acconed'be he (said Earl Piercy) 

by whom this is denied. 

Then stept a gallant Squire forth, 

Witherington was his Name : 
Who said he would not have it told 

to Henry his King for Shame, 

That e'er my Captiun fought on Foot 

and I stood looking on. 
You be two Eari's aaid Witherington, 

and I a Squire alone ; 

I'll do the best that I may do, 

while I have power to stand : 
While I have power, to wield my aword 

I'll fight with Heart and Hand. 

Our Scotiah* Archers bent their Bows, 

their Hearts were good and true, 
At the first Flight of Arrows bentt 

they four score English slew.^ 

To drive the Dear with Hound and Horn 

Douglas bade on Uie Bent : 
A Captain moVd with meikle Pride, 

the speara in shivers went. 

• EngUalL I Sail. t Full Uii'n K«re Scot* Uxr ifa 
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They clos'd full faat od every side, 
nu slackness there was foiuid, 

And mftny a gallant Gentlefnan 
lay gasping on the Ground. 

but* it was a Grief to see, 

and likewise for to hear. 
The Cries of Men lying in their Gore, 

weret scattered here and there I 

At last thir two stout Earls did meet, 
like cbieftainal of great might. 

Like Lions mov'd, they fear'd no Lord^ 
they made a cruel fight, 

They fought untill they both did sweat 
with swords of tempered steel 

Until the Blood like Drops of Rain 
they trinkling down did feell. 

Yield thee Lord Piercy (Douglas said) 

in Faith I will the bring. 
Where thou shalt high advanced be, 

by James our Scotish King : 

Thy ransom I will freely give, ^ 

and this report of thee, 
Thou art the most couragious Knight, 

that' ever I did see. 

No Douglas (quoth Lord Piercy then) 
thy proffer I do scorn. 
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I will not yield to any Scot, 
that ever yet wae bom. 

With that there came an arrow keen, 

out of an English Bow, 
Which etruck Lord Douglas to the Heart 

a deep and deadly Blow. 

Who never apake more words than these, 

fight on my merry men all. 
For whyl my life is at an end, 

lord Pierey sees me falL 

Then leaving life, Lord Pierey took 

the dead man by the Hand 
And said. Lord Douglas, for thy life, 

would I had lost my Land. 

! but" my very heart doth bleed 

with sorrow for thy sake ; 
For sure a more renowned Knight, 

mischance did never take. 

A Knight among the Scots there was 
which saw Earl Douglass die, 

Who strei^t in wrath did vow revenge, 
upon the Eaii Pierey: 

Sir Hugh Montgomery he was callod, 
who with a spear full bright, 

Well mounted on a gallant steed, 
ran fiercely through the fight ; 



,Go"o»^lc 



92 CHIVY CHASE. 

He past the Engjiah Archere all 

without all dread or fear, 
And through Eari Piercy's hody then 

he tbnut his hateful Spear. 

With such a vehement force and might 

his body he did gore, 
He spear vent through the other dde 

a large Cloth-yard and more. 

So thua did both these nobles die, 
whose courage none could stain ; 

An English Archer then perceived 
his noble Lord* was slain. 

He had a Bow bent in his Hand, 

made of a trusty Tree, 
An Arrow of a Cloth-yard's length, 

unto the Head drew he. 

Against Sir Hugh Montgomery then, 

so right his shaft he set, 
The Gray Goose wings that were thereon 

in bis Heart's blood were wet. 

The E^ht did laat &om break of day, 

till setting of the sun ; 
For when they rang the EveniDg-bell 

the Battle scarce was done : 

With the Lord Piercy there waa slain. 
Sir John of Ogerton, 
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Sir Robert Ratdiff and Sir John, 
Sir Jamee that bold baron ; 

Sir George, and aiao good Sir Hugh,* 
both knights of good account ; 

Good Sir Ralph Raby there was slain, 
whose prowess did surmount ; 

For Withiington I needs must wail, 

as one in dolefol Dumps, 
For when his Legs were smitten off, 

he fought still on the stumpa. 

And with Earl DougUs there was stain 

Sir Hugh Montgomery, 
Sir Charles Mnrral,'!' that from the field 

one foot would never fly; 

Sir Charlee Murray4 of Batdiff too, 

hie Sister's Son was be; 
Sir David Lamb so well esteemed, 

yet saved could not be ; 

And the Lord Maxwell in likewise 

did with Earl Douglas die. 
Of fifteen} hundred Scotiah Spears, 

went home but fifty-three.|| 

Of twenty^ hundred Englishmen, 
scarce fifty-five did flee,** - 
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Tlie rest were gltun at Chevy-chaBe, 
under the greenwood tree. 

Next day did many Widows come, 

their Husbands to bewail ; 
They washed their Wounds in brinish Tears, 

but all could not preruL 

Their Bodies bathed in purple Blood, , 

they carried them away ; 
They kissed them dead a tbouBand Times, 

when they were cold* as clay. 

The news were brought to Edinburgh, 
where Scotland's king did reign, 

That brave Earl Douglas suddenly 
was with an arrow slain. 

Now God be with him, said our king, 

sith't will no better be, 
I trust I have within my Realm 

live hundred as good as he. 

Like tidings to King Henry came 

within as short a space, 
That Kercy of Northnmberland, 

was slain at Chevy-chase. 

Oh, heavy News ! King Henry said, 
Eng^d can witness be, 




CHEVY CHASE. 

I have not any Captiun more, 
of such Account as he.* 

Now, of the rest of small account, 

did many hundreds die, 
Thus ended the Hunting of Chevy-chiu<e, 

made by the Earl Piercy. 

God save the King and bless the Land. 

with plenty, joy, and peace. 
And grant henceforth that foul Debater 

'twixt Noblemen may cease. 



But I tUI TtBiifaM* Mkc 

And be remnfed on Uhbi aU 

For brara Lord Pcrcr'a Mk*. 

Thli m Inn mU the king paf o< 
Aftur on Humble-down ; 

In ODC dajr tlly knlgbte wen eUl 
With Inde of great raaawn." 



^J^ 
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In tlie year 1770 there issoed from the pren of Robert nnd 
Andrew Fonlia at GUegow, "Hemonbles of the MiMit£0- 
meriee : a Kairstive in Rhyme, oompoMd before the presokt . 
centoiy. Priiited from the only copy known to remain, 
which has been ptcaerved above sixty yean by the care of 
Hugh Montgomerie at Eagleshani, long one of the bcton 
of the Family of Eglintonn. — Small 4to, witli Title, seven 
pages." It is a striking instance of the fugitiTe nature of 
productions of this kind to find thne versee printed from a 
US. as the only oopy "known to remain," when in point 
of fact at least half a century prerionaly, they had appealed 
in the humble guise of a broadnde. Such is, however, the 
case, for, amongst the volnminoos collections of Wodrow, 
the Editor found 

THE GENTLE MONTGOMERIES: 

AH EXCELLEtrr NEW SOKO. 

Giving an account d tli«r Original, and of Rodger Earl 
of Uontgomery, Shrewsbnrie, and Arundale, General to 
William the Conqnerour his ooming to England, with seve- 
ral Parts ot History concerning them, ending vith an advice 
totheChief of theClan. 
To its own proper Tune, or the Tune of the Bonnie Brooin. 

The differences in the two versions are trifling, and have 
been noted. There tavbably were earlier oopiea, which have 
periiited, as the ballad etope with tbe acoeasion of James VI. 



N Google 



THE QkNTLE H0NTQOUERIE».' 9J 

to tha Brituh crown, and aef notice i* talien of the trmiufer 
of the honooni and estatw cd Eglinton U) Uie 8eton funilj, 
which was brooght about in the following manner. I^df 
Jlargant Montgomecj, daughter ot the third Earl, manied 
Bobert, eightb Lord Sefaw and flrat Earl of Winton. Having 
no fanUlf , the fifth Earl of Eglinton settled hu dignity and 
knda on -AlenudeT the third son of L«dy Margaret and 
Lord Beton, who tooli, in tertug of the oonveTanoe, the 
name (rf Montgomery, and aanuned the dignit; of Earl of 
EglintCHi. At thia period Scoti«h peerages were mostlj 
territorial, and the ancceHoon waa regidated 1^ the t«rma of 
t^ charten from the Crown. In styling himself Earl of Eglin- 
ton, Sir Alexander was authorized by the existing law ; bat 
Jaines had reaolred to follow the English [vsctice, and intro- 
duced patents in his ttorthera dominiona. In accordance 
with this determination, his Majesty challenged Sir Alex- 
ander's right to the title, and he was charged to appear 
before the Priv; Council, and ordered to " discharge assuin- 
ing unto himstjf the style, title, rani, and dignitie of ana 
erll." 

The new Earl was by no means diqioeed to yield, and be 
acc<»diiigly stood upon bis t^;al rights. He sent bis uncle. 
Sir William Seton, to act for him, who appeared b^ore the 
council, bringing with him a letter from his Lordship, in 
which, after expree^g his loyalty to the King, he boldly 
maintained his right to the name of Montgomery and to the 
Earldom of Eglinton, by virtue ot "one tailzied ohartour, 
authorized by his Majeatiea great seal, and ane retour out 
of his maist gracious majeadee chanceUarie past be ocdinar 
form of tryell be ane assyse of a sufficient number of maist 
ancient noble and worthie men, and peirs of the kingdom." 
He denied tbat the Privy Council had any jurisdiction, and 
demanded that his rights should be tried by the " College 
of Justice and Lords of Session, ordinar judges of all sic 
cauBia in tlus estait." The Privy Council, 18 May 1613, 

VOL. I. -7 
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adopted his knddiip'H view of the case, and nnanimaueljr 
dedined to iDt«rfere.* 

James, finding that he oould not indoce the ootmcil to 
interfere, did not ventore to bring the qaettioD bef(»>e the 
Court of Sesnon, having ascertained that there, he had 
little chance' of setting ande the Crown charter and re- 
tour. It maf be right to inform geneni leaders that, in 
Scotland, peerage qaestions, prior to the Union, coold only 
be tried them. Whether this power has been taken away 
is open to question, as there is nothing i;i the Articlee of 
Union directly extinguiahing the jurisdiction of the Court of 
SeedoD in snck cases. 

'nie nnole <d the new Earl being a foronrite of James, 
It may be presneoed that he would support his nephew. He 
was Lord Cbancdlor, and had been gratified by receiring 
the Earldom of Dnnfermline. He had the character of an 
excellent lawyK, and as the entiul of the laat Montgomery, 
Earl cd EgKcton, would be conadered by hiin, he took good 
care that it was complete in every reepect. The sixth Earl 
Hubaequently ingratiated himself with James, who had a 
Strong feeling for the Seton family. He was known 1^ the 
sobriquet of Gr^ Steel, and in the voluaUe collectitm of 
Metrical Tslea, edited by David Lung, Esq., LT^.D., there 
is a portrutof his Iwdship, of which we now give a reduced 
copy. 

This interesting rdie is taken from an indenture on 
parchment, between the Earl and Sir Hugh Montgcmiery, 
Lord Yiseovnt Montgomery of the Great Ards, and ia 
vritneaeed by three of the Irish Montgomeriee, one of 
whom was Minister of Newtoune, a town in Ireland upon 
the viscount's domuns. 

Sir Hugh MontgOHiery attained the rank c^ Viscount 
Montgomery of Ards, Sd May 1622. He was by fairtJi a 

• Melnw Papci^ toL I., p. HE. 
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Scotehman, and dzth LAird of Bnidrtuie. Hu farother 
Geoi^ died Bialx^ of Tktrj in Jamiuy 1630. Widiing to 



advaDce his fortuue, and taking the counul of hia clerical 
relative, it was resolved that Hngh should see what could be 
done in Ireland, and fortunatety for him. Con O'Neile, Lord 
of the Clanduboys, having got into a drunken squabble with 
the nulitaiy at Belfast, which landed him in jail, the enter- 
prizing Scot contrived to liberate him, carrj him oS, and 
bring him to Largs in Aynhiie, whence he was con- 
ducted in perfect safety to Biaidatane. For this service his 
deliverer obtftincd a krge slice of the O'Nale a 
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■greeiiig to procure » pardon from tlie crown for tiie offenoe 
GOflunitteil l^ the Olfeile aud Ma foUowers, irbkh pruniaa 
he duly redeemed. 

Thin was the foundAtioii of the fortunes of tite Irish tamch 
of tlie Mont^meriea, which, although descended in the 
male line from Robert tlie younger brother of Alexander, 
ancesttv ot the Montgomery Earls of Eglinton, had not 
risen to eminence when the " MemoraUet of the Hontgom- 
eiies " were compaeed. The Vieconnt'a flnrt wife was Eliza- 
betii, a daughter of Shaw of Greenock, by whom he had 
three sons. Hia second wife was Sarah, daughter of William 
Lord Hariea, and widow of John, first Earl of Wigton, by 
whom be had no ietnie. He died at Newton 25th May 1G36, 
in the eeventy-gixth year of bis age, much esteemed, and 
e^iecially lamented by Con O'Neilc and hia followers, with 
whom he was extremdy popular. His giandaon Hugh, tlie 
third Viscount, was created, 13th January 1661, Earl of 
Mount- Alexander — a title he took from regmd to his mother, 
who was a daughter of Sir William Alexander, flrBt Earl of 
Stirling. 

The earldom of Mouut-AIexandOT and nscountry of 
Montgomery of the Great Aids, became extinct in 1756 by 
&e demise of Thomas, the fifth Earl, who married Manoah, 
daughter " to Mr. Laahiowatz of Lisbume, in the coonty of 
Antrim, a lady of French extraction and considerable for- 
tune;" but they had no issue.* Thus this ancient family 
came in the male line to an end in Ireland, as it had done 
very nearly a century and a-half before in Scotland — the 
present Eglinton family being Setons. 

There appeared in a newspaper under date December 30, 
1820, an extract from a German paper, that "Colonel 
Montgomery, Stockholm, Commander of the Yagers of 
Wermland," was coming to Scotland to assert his elaima 

• Lodge'i Irish Fcengc, Flnt Edltloii, toI. I., p. 8Ta Lond. I7U. Sto. ' 
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to the "wtatn of hie famjl; and to the peerage belong- 
ing to it, as the list branch of the family in Sootlaud 
is nov d^." The writer then mentioii* that the colonel 
has already a fine fortune, whkh would be incieaaed to the 
extent of £16,000 a-year bjr the Scotiah mcceeaion t 

It is not unliketj that this gentletnui may have ,been of 
Scotieh origin, m then was a great exodus of penons of 
good family &om the north during the wars of the Palatinate, 
and the eubeeqnent contests in Qennany. Th&t many of 
our coQtttrynien married abroad and left descendants, we 
have no doubt ; but the Montcomeries of Eglinton, as well 
sfl of Mount Alexandw, had long ceased to exist as peers of 
the realm, and it would puzzle a conjuror to find out 
where the gallsjit commander of the Yagers could pick np a 
pewage in Scotland, and sixteen thousand pounds a-year I 
It has been asserted that there is still in America a male 
branch of the Sootlah Montgtnneries, descended from the 
house of Lainshaw, and that some time since the lepresente- 
tion was claimed by them. This may be tiue, but as yet 
no judicial proceedings to have this right recognized have 
been adopted in Scotland. The direct line of the Lainshaw 
fomily terminated in an heiress, Elizabeth Montgomery, who 
married John Montgomeiy Beanmont, Esq., and died at 
London 3d January 1776. 

'Hkere were persons of the name of Mon^pmery to whom 
one half of the Temple Liands of Inchinnan, in the county 
of Renfrew, once belonged. They had a charter, granted 
in 1564, by " Jacobus Dominos Sanoti Johannis," afterwards 
DominuB de Torphichen, to Bartholomew Mongumery as 
heir of Margaret WSson »nd John Mongumery, her father 
and mother, and warrant Is granted for infefting him in 
these knds "vulgariter nuncupat greynend." From the 
mother being named before the fotber in the precept, it 
may be conjectured that the lands of Qreenend came thtough 
her to her son. 
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S$e tfnttle fKtmtsaimvita. 

A NOBLE Soman was the root 

From which Montgomeiiee came, 
Who brought his legions &om the wars. 

And settled th« same, . 
Upon an hill 'twizt Rome and Spain, 

Gomaricus by name ; 
From which he and his offspring do 

Their surname still retain. 

From this into the wan of France, 

Their valonr did them bring, 
That they great instnunents mi^t be, 

To save the GalUck King: 
Here with great splendour and renown, 

Six centuries they spend ; 
At length for England they set sidl, 

Ambition hath no end. 

On Biitish ground they land at length, 

Sodger UMiat general be, 
A cousin of the conquerors. 

And fittest to supplie 
The greatest post into the Field ; 

The army tiien leads he 
Into a Camp, Hastings by name, 

In Sussex where you'll see 
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The vujkB of Camps unto this day. 

And vhere you'U hear it told, 
The Eogliah king did them attack, 

Most like a Ci4)tain bold ; 
Bat Boon, alas I he found it vain 

With Rodger aims to try ; 
This wary officer prepares 

His projects to defy. 

The strong attacks he then observes, 

Which made him thence to dread, 
That England's King might be among 

Those ifho charged with such Speed : 
The Life Guards stnught he ordered, 

Their fury to duftsod ; 
Where Harold, En^and's King at once. 

His Crown and life did end. 

Whence to the Conqueror did come 

The English sceptre great, 
And William, England's King, declared. 

To London came in state. 
Earl Rodger, then, the Greatest Man, 

Kext to the King was thon^t ; 
And nothing that he could desire. 

But it to him was brou^t. 

Montgomery town, Montgomery shire. 

And Earl of Shrowesburie, 
And Anindate do shew this man. 

Of grandeur full to be. 
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Thus did -he live all this' King's K«ign, 

For works irf Piety; 
He built an Abbacie, and then 

Laid down hie Head to die. 

At last King William yields to fate. 

And then his second Son 
Mounts qn the Throne, which had almost 

The Kingdom quite undone. 
Some for the eldest Son stand up, 
' As Rodgers sons did all ; 
But the Usuiper keeps the throne, 

Which did procure* their Fall, 

Then Philip unto Scotland came, 

Unable to endure. 
That they who Earldoms had possest. 

Of nought should be secure. 
The King of Scots well knew the worth 

Of Men of Noble Race, 
Who in no time of agfis past. 

Their worth did once defai^ 

He in the Merse gives Philip Lands, 

Which afterwards he soon 
With the Black Douglas did exchange 

For Eastwood and Ponoon ; 
Heret many ages they did live, 

By King and Country lov'd, 
As Men of Valour and Renown, 

Who were with Honour mov'd ; 

• Bfgln, I Whan. 
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To shun no hasard, trheD ihey could 

To either service do : 
Thus did they live, thus did they spend 

Their Blood and Money too. 
At last Earl Douglas did inform 

That, to oar King's disgrace, 
An English Earl had deeply sworn 

He 'd hunt in Chetiy Chtue ; 

And mangre all that Scots could do. 

Would kill and bear away 
The choicest Deer of Otterbum, 

And beat of harts would slay. 
Our King sent his conuoands unto 

Sir Hugh Montgomerie, 
And told him Douglas wanted Men 

Who fight could, but not flie. 

'Die stout Sir Hugh hiniBelf prepares 

The DouglaB to support, 
And with him took his eldest Son ; 

Then did they all resort 
Unto the field, with their brave Men, 

Where most of theme did die ; 
Of Fifteen Hundred warlike Scots, 

Came Home but Fifty-three. 

Douglas was slain ; Sir Hugh again 

The Battle did renew : 
He made no stand ; with his own Hmd 

The Earl Percie he slew. 
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Sir Hugh was slain j Sir John nuunbained 

The Honour of the Day, 
And with him brought the Victoiy, 

And Percie'a son away. 

He with his Hansom built Ponoon, 

A castle which yet stands ; 
The King, well pleased, as a Reward 

Did herefore give him Lands ; 
And some time after gave his Neice, 

Of Eglmton the Heir, 
To Sir Hugh's Representative : 

ThuB joined was this Pair. 

As with her came a great Estate, 

So by her did desiKud 
Her Royal Blood to Lennox. House, 

Which did in Damley end, 
WLo Father was to James the Sixth, 

Of Britain the first King, 
Whose Royal Race unto this Day 

Doth o'er Great Brittun reign. 

Since you are come of Royal Blood, 

And Kings are sprung &om you, 
See that with greatest zeal and love 

Those Virtues ye pursue, 
Wliich to those Honours raised your House ; 

And shall without all stain, 
In Herald's Books your Ensigns flowVd, 

And counter-flow'r'd maintain. 
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BATTLE OF FLODDEN. 

The duastroQB figtt at Flodden, with the trapcnl end of the 
ScotiEt moQ&rch, waa tutunm; productive of gKtX rejoiciDgB 
in the Sosthj and vu celebmted in vene b; suthon of 
comidenble note. Probably the ewliest ballad that haa 
appeared in print on the enbject, is in a work of Thomas 
Ddoney, a writer, who was one of the moat celebrated com- 
poeen of popular literature during the Elizabethan period. 
It occnra in " The Pleasant History ot John Winchcomb, in 
his younger yean called Jack of Newbery, the lantDUs and 
worthy clothier of England," — the fint edition of which 
was print«d abont 1696, it baTing been entered in the 
stationer^ bo(^ " to T. Myllingt«n on the Tth of March of 
that year."* This amnang production must have been 
ieod««d with great favour, as it passed through at least 
fifteen editi(ms,t all of which are now of extreme rarity. 

As the battle was fought in September 151S, and as 
Ddoney wat probably bom some forty or fifty yeara after- 
wards, it is likely that the popular interest on the subject 
had not entirely subsided. Consequently he may be pre- 
sumed to eip«sB the convictions of older persons, when he 
remarks " tliat the Scotish 'Sag made free aocount to be Lord 
of the Land, watching opportunity to bring to pass his faith- 
less and traitorous fna&io : which was when our King was in 
France, at Tumqr and Turwin(Tonraine); in regard of which 
wars the Scots vannted there was none left in England but 
Hearda and Pknighmen, who were not able to lead an army, 

•Rtt»ii'iAiiclmtSangi,p.llI. London. UM. 

t The llfteenti] edlUoo, "ownctcd ind iDliTKed." ti prlpted Bt London "lor 
Eben Tncj at ths Three UUh m LondoD Srldo." SauUllo. s.c 
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liaviug DO skill in nurtuJ tJSain. In ooDuderaUon of which 
advantage, he invaded the countrj, boasting of victory 
before he had won: which was no small grief to Queen 
M^aret, his wife, who was eldest listw to ooi noble King. 
Wheieapon, in disgrace of the Scots, and in remembrance 
of the famons achieved victoiy, ibe commODs of Enghmd 
made this song : which to this day is not forgotten of 

This last remark would indicate that Deloney was not 
the author of the ballad, and that it Iiad been in existence 
before his time. It has been inserted by Hiteon in his 
Ancient Songs, and again by Henry Weber in his addition 
to and illustrations of " The Battle of Flodden Field : a 
Poem of the Sixteenth Century." Edin. 1808, 8vo. In 
editing this volume. Sir Walter Scott (to whom, as " Walter 
Scott, Esq.," it is dedicat«d) gave his asastanoe. He was a 
friend of the ost«nBible editor ; and after his premature de- 
mise, contributed part to a biography which appeared in 
Ballantyne's Weekly Journal about the time, and which 
has not been reprinted. 



KattU of ^UVbm. 

King Jahie hath made a vow. 

Keep it well if he may. 
That be would be at lovely London 

Upon St. James his day. 

Upon St. James his day at noon 

At fair London will I be, 
And all the Lords in merry Scotland, 

They shall be there with me. 
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Then bespoke good Queen Margaret, 

The tears fell from her eye : 
Leave of these vara, moat noble King ; 

Keep your fidelitie. 

The water nuu awift and wondioui deep 

From bottom to the brim ; 
Hy brother Henry hath men good enough, 

England is hard to win. 

Away, quoth he, with this silly fool, 

In prison fast let her lye, 
For she ia come of the English blood ; 

And for these words she shall die. 

That day made tnany a latherlesa chfld. 

And many a widow poor ; 
And many a Scotish gay Lady 

Sate weeping in her bower. 

Widi that bespoke Lord Thomas Howard, 
The Queen's chamberlain, that day, 

If that you put Queen Margaret to death, 
Scotland shall rue it alway. 

Then in a rage King Jamie did say. 
Away with this foolish mome ; 

He shall be hangit, and the other brunt. 
As soon aa I come home. 

At Flodden field the Scots came in, 
'Which made our English men fain ; 
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At Bramstone green the battel vag seen : 
Ther was Ring Jamie slain. 

Then presently the Scots did fly ; 

Their cannon they left behind ; 
Their Enaignes gay were all won away : 

Out soldiers did beat them blind. 

To tell you plain, twelve thousand were sl^, 

That to the field did stand ; 
And many a prisoner took tiiat day, 

The best in all Scotland. 

Jack with a fether was lapt all in lether ; 

His boastings were all in vane ; 
He had such a chance with his new motrnnlance, 

He nerer went home agiun. 
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THE SOUTERS OF SELKIRK 

AccoBDDd] to the tasdition 4^ Um burgh of Sdkirk, Ute 
dlizenscd that town dwtiiigDished UianselTeBbjthedrT&lonr 
in tlw field at Flodden. Eight; of tiieir numhra joiiied 
Jamea, hmded bj their town-cleik, WilUain Brjdoiw, who 
threw aside hig pen for a nrord, and wa« gradonglf 
received b; the rash monarcli, who, it is MBerted, kiugfat«d 
their kader upon the field of battle. Whether the knight 
Banrteret returned in mtekj ia nnoertain, bat the greater 
portitm of his gallant companiona pwiahed. Thoee lliat 
eac^ied, retnming hcnnewaid, fonnd bj Uie ude of Lady- 
wood-Edge tbe corpse of a female, wife to one of Oi^ fallen 
comrade*, with a child socking at her beast : to commemo- 
rate which, the arms trf the Burgh bear " a fonale holding 
a child in ha arms, and seated on a saroophagus, decorated 
with the Scotish lion : in the back ground, a wood." 

Sir Walter Scott, who has giren th«ee particulan in the 
Minstrdsy, and who had been at great pains to collect every 
available information on the subject, is dispceed to con- 
mder that this tradition is for the most part well founded. 
That the bni^ was destroyed after the battle ia proved 
by l^al evidence, which cannot be impugned ; for the 
oldest crown charter under which the corporation holds its 
ptivilegea is granted by James Y., and is dated 4th Hanih 
1685-6. It proceeds upon the narrative that the old charters 
and evidences flowing from tlie monarch's predecenors had 
been destroyed " per guerramm asnltns, pestem, oMnbus- 
tionem, et alias." A second charts, aft^ the king had 
attained majority, dated April 8, 1538, followB, giving the 
inhabitants a ri^t of cultivating one thousand acres "of 
the ooromon landis of onr said burgh in what part thairoff 
they pleas, for policy, sti«ngthening and bigging of the 



N Google 



112 THE S0UTER3 OF SELKIRK. 

Hunyn tor the wele of ns, and of leigee repairand thereto, 
ftnd defence againis onie anU innemyia of En^^nd," &c. 
Again, there is this grant, " We, nndenrtanding that oure 
tnu^h of Selkirk, and the inhaUtantB thereof, amlinaalie ten 
the Field of Flodoune, bag been oppraeit, herdt, and oure 
runin'be thievia and traiton, whairthrow the haunt of 
mercbandice lias ceant amangii thame of Ung tTme bygaue," 
&c. &c. &c., " Therefore we grant tnd give to thune and 
thair suceeeora ane fidr day, bc^nning at the feist of the 
conception of oure Lad; next to cum, aft^ the day of tlie 
dat« hereof ; and be the octavis of the sanunyn perpetnaly 
in time coming, to be unt and excercit be thame als frielie 
in time cuming as ony nther fur is nsit or exercit be ony 
otheris oure burrowis." This document is dated at Kirk- 
caldy, 2d Sept. 1636. 

In the first Statistjcal Account of the Parish, the liev. 
Mr. Robertson says, "A standard, the appearance of which 
bespeaks its antiquity, is still carried annually on the day 
of riding their common, by the corporation of weaveis, by 
a m^nber of which it was taken from the English at the 
battle of Flowden. It may be added that the sword of 
William Brydoce, the lown-clerk, who led the citizens to 
the battle (and who is said to have been knighted for his 
Tslour), is still in the possession of John Brydon, a citizen 
of Selkirk, his lineal descendant."* 

Mr. Plunmer, who preceded Sir Walter Scott as sheriff 
of Selkirk, referring to the ballad, in a letter dated 13th 
January, 1793, to David Herd, whose two Tolumee of Scotisb 
Ballads and Songs are much and justly eeteemed, observes 
that there was every reason to believe that the ballad re- 
ferred " to the battle of Flodden, and to the different 
behaviour of the Souters and Lord Home upon that occasion. 
At election dinners, &c., when the Selkirk folks iM^in to get 

• lolSlZ.wh«ntbeDfUiedU](iiioftlielf[n>tiel>TTUpDt>Ui>i«J,l[r.John 
BrTdan «u dfiad, ^' but hii son b In po — MiiMi of the wf^khu in qaeiUoiL*'. 
—Vol. HI. p. lid. 
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foii, they ftlwuy* call for mvoic, and (or that tune in parti- 
It ia not eaej tc figure clearer evidence than thia to aub- 
Btantiate the verity of the Intdilion that the " Souteia of 
SelUrk" were well repreaented at the battle of Flodden, 
and that they were headed by Brydone, the town-clerk. 
There is nothing wonderful that a aet of men, whoee place 
of trade waa ao near their " auld enemies," the Eugli^, should 
be brought up after a martial faahion to be "aye ready'' 
when required. 

Although it seems to be as Batlefactorily made out aa any 
fact can be, that the "Souters of Selkirk" were with Jamea 
at the fight of Flodden, — and that subseq&ent to that event, 
the burgh had been reduced to a wretohed conditiDn, as in- 
dicated by the royal granta of Jamea V., — etUl it by no 
meana follows that the ballad had 'reference to the battle. 
It will be necessary, therefore, to examine carefully what 
has been urged in opposition to the generally received 
opinion of the " Soutors " on the subject. 

It is asserted by Ritaon, on the autiiority of the Statistical 
Account of Selkirk byMr.Kobertson,thatitrefenWtoainaich 
of football by the aoutew of Selkirk against the men of Hume, 
in which the former were the victors- This contest arose 
out of a bet betwixt " the Fhiliphaugh and Hume families." 
On the other hand, there is the oppoang testimony of Mr. 
Plummer — already partially quoted — who distinctly aaaerts 
that he had been five years at school at Selkirk, bad lived 
all his life within two miles of that town, " and never once 
heard a -tradition of thia imaginary contest till I saw it iu 

" Although the words are not very ancient, there is every 
reason to believe that they allnde to the battle of Flodden, 
and to the different behaviour of the Souters and Lord Home 
upon tbat occasion." Mr. Flummei adds, that he " never 
heard a Souter hint at the foot-bait, but many timea speak 

VOL. I. « 
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of the battle," od the festive occanona tormerlj mentioned. 

The writ«r was & Lawyer, an antiquary, "faithfu] andaonr- 
at«,*" poweaeed of eveiy advantAge and accomplishmeDt 
which at that period enabled a member of the faculty of 
adTocat«B to take his place in the beat sodety. We renture 
to think that the opinion of one bo well qualified ib entitled, 
at least, to as much consideration as that of the BeveieRd 
coireepondeut of Riteon. 

How far does the ballad iteelf correspond with Mr. 
Plummer's opinbn ? At the outaet it will be observed, that 
" the yellow and green," mentioned in the second verse are 
the liveries of the Honse of Hume. According to Godscroft, 
when Lord Home was entrapped by Albany, his attendants 
were arrayed in Kendal Green. 

Alexander, third Lord Home, succeeded his father in 
1506. He was in great favour with Jamea IV., from whom 
he obtiuned the office of Lord High Chamberlain in the end 
d the year 1607. Before the battle of Flodden, he made 
an iuroitd into England, bat was defeated by Sir William 
Buhner. He has been accused of murdering his sovereign 
Hubsequently to the battle, where he fought with great 
bravery. This accusation probably originated with the 
Albany faction, and was intended to ext«nuat« the ud- 
juetifiable manner in which the Regent possessed himself 
of the person of the nobleman. 

Nevertheless, if we believe Pitacottie, Lord Home's be- 
haviour at the crisis of the battle was anything but chiralrons. 
" The Earle of Huntlie, and the Lord Home, standing in ar- 
rayed battell, who had wone the vangaird, before, and verrie 
few aither hurt or slaine of theme, the earle of Hunthe, desired 
my Lord Home, that he would reskue the king is his ei- 
tremitje, ueing he was oversett with multitudes of men. Bot 
the Lord Home answeired, he does weill, that does for him- 
self, for we have foughten our vangaird and wone the same, 
and thairfoir latt the rest doe thair pairtis, as wdll as we have 
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doue." The earleof Huotlie saidagaio, "he coold not sie 
his native prince to be overconi with his enemice befoir hia 
eyoe, for his awin psirt thedrfwr, he called hia men togidder 
hy alDg-horue, aod iimnd ot tnunpet, to have pMsed to tlie 
Kisgibot or he um all was defakt and verrie few alyre dther 
of the kinga ejd or hia enemies." Withont asaumiug this 
story of Pitacottie to be qiiit« true, it is certain that Home 
came akaithlen from & field in which the noblest and most 
distinguished of the Scotish aristocracy perished. Pitscottie 
aesuredly never fabricated the tsle, he merely recorded what 
he had heard from othera, and popular rumour must have 
i^readthestoiyfar and wide, so that the author of the Ballad 
c<»itrasting the condnct of the " Soutei " with the nonchalance 
of the Nobleman would natorally enough exalt the Tnie Blue 
and Scarlet over the " Yellow and Green." 

There is a strange legend relative to the King given by the 
above historian, as an " on dit " of the period. "Somesayes, 
thair cam four great men vpon hors, and evecyaneot thame 
had ane wisp vpoun their spear headis, quhurby they might 
kuawotheris the sooner, if they happened to be seperat, and 
brought the king furth of the field vpoun ane don hackney; 
and sum sayee, they had him in the mens betoix Dunse and 
Kelso. Quat they did with him I cannot tell. But ton 
yearis thareft^ ane oertane man being convict of his lyff 
for slauchter, oSened to the Duik of Albanie to latt him ue 
the {dace qohair the king was buried, and for the greater 
evidence, hia iron belt beeyd him in tiie grave. Bot this 
man got no audience be theme that was obout him, and the 
Duik of Albanie desired not that sick things should be 
knawin.* May not this ezplun the report th&t after the 
battle, the king was murdered in the Merse through the 
agency (^ Home, who was the great Lord of that part of 
Scotland. 
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Alter the death of James, his widow espoused the Earl of 
Angus, who, as Filecottie remarks, ' ' evill guided and over 
faarled " the realme so much, that it wss aeteaary to take 
measures for putting an end to the ezistuig state of things, 
b; recalling from France John Duke of Albany. This was 
brought about by the exertions of Lord Home, although 
opposed by the ch&ncellor, on the grauud that his grace was 
bom a Freuchman, and neither knew the langnage, laws, 
nor nature of the people in the country he was called upon 
to govern. These objections, which were not without 
foimdation, were overruled, and Sir Andro Wood of I^rgo, 
a celebrated Scotish admiral, was deqiatched to bring the 
Duke to Scotland, a duty be successfully executed. 

Better it had been for Ixird Home had he allowed Albany 
to remain in France, for the Kegent, dreading the influeiice 
of bis Lordship, which in the Merse was unbounded, and 
jealous of his power, induced that nobleman to come to 
Edinburgh under the pretence that he would send William 
Home, Us brother, ambassador to the south, as be was so 
well versed in English affairs. Home, deceived by this 
plaudbla statement, was induced to send a ring, — a private 
token between him and his brotiier, — to the latter, who 
thereupon fell into the trap devised by the Duke; but no 
sooner had he entered the Abbey c^ Uolyrood than the gates 
were shut. The Homes were arrested, imprisoned, tried, 
convicted, and beheaded. This treacherous act of the 
Kegent, whatever may have been the offences of his victims, 
cannot be palliated. It affords good evidence that a ruler 
who would authorise such a deed, must have been as weak 
in mind as he was unprincipled in purpose. 

These murders, for they deserve no better name, were not 
avenged upon the person of Albany, for his rule in Scotland 
was short ; but his favourite De la Bastie, who bod been his 
deputy during his first absence in France, suffered for him. 
This Frenchman endeavoured lo restore some sort of order 
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on the borders, for he iru energetic in the ntrenie, in 
Thich ardoouB datj he might have been saocexrful, had he 
not been onfortiuuUelycaptiired between Dnnaeuid Frerton, 
and Glain by John and Patrick Honw, brothers of David 
Home of Wedderbum. " Caput alecinom Dnngi publico 
loco spectandiun aliqnandiu ezpomtur, rnde ad Humiam 
arcem ubi recepta eat, deUtom Tolout ; corpus, quo cecedit 
loco, sepoltuin, nomen jam qodc obtinet, et Bantii sepul- 
cbrom ab accolis oetenditnr."* Thia mnrder took place 
upon the 12th October 1517. 

It was said "that he had bng hair plett in his neck 
qnilk David Home of Wedderbnrne knitt to his saddle-bow, 
and keipit it."t Every exertion was made by Albany upon 
his retnm fran France to arrest the mm^eren, who con- 
triTcd to keep out of hia reach ; bat to please the Regent 
one of the Bepbnms got hold of the Prior of Coldinghame, 
the youngest brother of Home, an amialde and innocent 
man, and put him to death, "thinking to have done the 
govemouT ane pleaaoor, for the alanchler <d Tillibattie "J — 
a most original and peculiarly ScotiBfa method of propitiating 
the ruling powers. 

Among the tantalizing list of ballads enumerated in the 
Complaynt of Scotland, there is one, the kna of which is 
much to be regretted. Ihe two first lines ran thus; — 

" Qod t«B tba doc Iiad b; dden Id Fnaes, 

The reader, it is feared, may think these prefatory re- 
marks long enough, but the point discuffled is historically in- 
teresting, and aa there are two mdes of the question, it was 
judged not altogether superfluous to addnce evidence aa to 
the presence of the " Sontera " at Flodden, in opposition to 
the opinion that they were not there, and having done thia 
to shew that the probability b much stronger in favour of 

■DBTldHnmliHdehraaanBiniaWeddfrtnniniil.F.SS, Edlnborgl, ISJfi. 
i F1ti«ittl(, toL n.. p. SOI. t Ibid. (10. 
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the opuion indicated bj Plniumer, Scott, uid Stenhouse, 
tluui tiiat it had any reference to a match at football between 
the Soaten and the Merge men, for vliich neither place nor 
period can be aangned. 



Zftt SbouUta 0' SkeVkittt. 

Up wi' the Souters o' Selkirk, 

And douD wi' the fauae-hearted Home, 
But up wi' a' the braw fellows 

That sev the eingle-soled ahoon. 

And up wi' the lads o' the Forest, 
That ne'er to the Southron wad yield, 

But deil scoup o' Hume and his menzie. 
That stude sae abieght on the field* 



F^e I on tbe green uid tbe f«llo«, 

Bnt ben'i to ttae SoDten o' SelUiK, 

Tb* elitiln, the Uogle, uid bLrM. 

" Tb<« ira the ImplemCTila of Ibe BontWa entft."— Aj^iin, toL IL p. SSL 

TIIA pnfemr, ftdAptlig the epithet from Ur. Stonhaua In his nioBlratlDna, 
hu dflrignftted Lord Heme u "fUutj" or cowardly, wbLcb certainly it 
not correct As be wu, however, accnBed of trvACheiy, ^lu&^evted, per.- 
hepi, mv In preferahle. In the Uiiutrelay the line moa thae— 

"And donn wl" the E«ii of Home." 
Now, aa (hat dignity had neTor been conferred upon tbe noble baron, tbla 
alleged anachronlnn ha4 been pddnc«d hr lUteon ai one proof that tiie 
"Tereeaoould not ipply to tho battle 0' Flodden Field." But tbla acnte aiid 
critical KeDtlBDUUi might bare remembered thai In aballad ttanamltted onUr, 
the dnger or ledter itonld natnrellj adopt tbe exIiUng title of the tunlljr, 
which haa boen that of an earl dw» 4th Uanh, lOM, when Alexander, the 
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Fye upon yellow and yellow, 

And fye upon yellow and green, 
But up wi' the true-blue and scarlet, 

And up wi' the single-soled sheen. 

Then up wi' the Souters o' Selkirk. 

For Uiey are baith trusty and leal. 
And up wi' the lads o' the Forest, 

And doun wi' the Merae to the deil ! 

gnmd-nepbeir uf tha flrat Lord of FullAin«Dt, wu created Earl oT Homft uid 
Baron of Dtiiiglai Id ttae connlr or Bervtck, or tli< Usne, si 11 vaa luoally 
ddlgnated. The Uatement Ibat at tlie ninsl feute of the uoUn the ballad 
wu niDg aa filven Ln tbe Ubutmlaj — ■ ^ct rally atibAtaDtlatcd by Ur. Plmn- 
mer— li dedtlTe proot tbat ttae companr pRoenl beUered that the Chief ot 
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THE IA1RI> OF MUIRHEAD. 

This fragment is ^veD in the Minstrelsy " from Hr. Herd's 
MS.," communkated "bj J. Groset Muirhead, Esq. of 
Rreadiahtdnie, ne&r Glasgow, who stated that he extracted 
it, as relating to his faibilj, from the complete aaag, in which 
the names of twenty or thirty gentlemen were mentioned, 
contained in a large collection belonging to Mr. Alexander 
Monro, merchant in Lisbon, but supposed to be now lost." 

Without qnestioning the descent of Hr, Muirhead frtsn 
the Laird of I^uchop and Ballis, who, Nisbet states, was 
killed "in Campo Belli de Northumberland sub VeEillo 
Regis," meaning thereby Flodden field, — we are inclined 
to doubt the antiquity of this Fragment, which, in the 
Editor's humble opinion, has not the "flavour" of an dd 
ballad. The account of the source from whence it was 
procured is not satisfactory. Ur. Muiriiead supplies Herd 
with a copy of rerses composed in honour (^ a gallant anaes- 
tor, taken from a tolerably long poem, enumerating and 
describing " twenty or thirty gentlemen " we suppose 
just as particularly as the "rentaller" of Lauchop. This 
record, so interesting to Scotsmen, is preserved in a large 
collection, once in poeeession of a IJsbon merchant of the 
name of Monro, but which is now supposed to be lost. A 
volume such as that described must have been as valuable 
as the Bannatyue MS., if its songs went as far back as 
Flodden field. It was, however, probably a more modem 
collection, — a circumstance that naturally detracts from its 
value. Without some better evideuce than a dmple asser- 
tion, we are reduced to look to the language of the stanzas, 
which does not indicate antiquity of an earlier date than 
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Haidyknute. Indeed, if similArity of style nffonlH goml 
eridnice <^ Mitboisbtp, without much Btret^h cd imopna- 
tion thu "fmgmeat "might be h&nded over to Lady 
Waidlaw, whoee original "figment" has given riise to(o 
much difference of opnion. 

As Sir Walt«r enrolled the " I^rd of Muiihead " amongst 
the heroes of the field of Flodden, we did not Tentnre to 
exclude his eulogy from tiiis collection, ahbongh we believe 
that the lines that record it are not of an earlier date than 
the middle of last century. 



9)r X^irb of 0iuix^ta3i, 



Afore the King in order stude 
The stout Laird of Mnirhead, 

Wi' that eame twa-hand muckle sword 
That Bartram fell'd stark dead. 

He sware he wadna lose h!a right 

To fi^t in ilka field ; 
Nor budge him from hie lieges' sight, 

Till his last gasp should yield. 

Twa hunder mair of his ain name, 
Frae Torwood and the Clyde, 

Sware they would never gang to hame, 
But a' die by his syde. 
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And wondrous weil they kept their troth : 

This sturdy royal band 
Bushed down the brae, wi' sic a pith, 

That nane could them withstand. 

Mony a bloody blow they dealt, 

The like was never seen ; 
And biMlna that braw leader fall'n, 

They ne'er had slain the King. 
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The air of the " Flowers of the Foreet " is to be found in 
«hat is denoiniu»t«(l Ute Skene MS., which was bequeathed 
to the Faculty of Advocatee upcm the decease cd Miss Eliza- 
beth Skene, the last smriTing member in a direct line 
(tf the family of Skene of Cumehill and Hallyards, and 
repreeentatiTO of Sir John Skene, the Ijord Clerk Regist«r 
during a great part of the reign of King James TI. 
He was weQ known among antiqaarian lawyers as author 
of a teamed treatise, " De rerboTum Significatione." This 
important musical collection remained undecyphered until 
the late William Danney, Esq., having obtained a key, was 
enalded to preeent the public with a limited number of onpies 
of the " Ancient Scotish Melodies from a manuscript of the 
reign of King James VI., with an introductory enquiry 
illuBtntiTe of Ihe music of Scothnd." Edin. 1838. 4b>. 

It is a remarkable that, although the original Scotoh 
lament on the disastrous discomfiture and death of James and 
his ill'&ted companioDB-in-arms haa been loat, the air to 
which it waa ming has been preeeired, and that it is exactly 
fitted for the betratiful veraes which last century were com- 
posed on the sub jeetj — a fact that leads to the inference that 
Miss EUiot, whose elegant linea indicate a fine musical ear, 
had heard the original melody in the south country, where 
it had lingered among the peasantry. 

Mr. Dauney observes (p. 262), " We have here the air in 
its original purity, and tmything more solemn and pathetic 
is not to be found in the whole range <rf Scotiah melody. 
Adapted to Miss Elliot's wi»ds, the effect is perfect." Allan 
Cunningham enthoaiastically declares that ' ' the most acute 
poetic antiquary could not tangle out, except by chance, the 
ancient lines which are woven into the song, the simnlatioa 
is so perfect." "The whole oomes with a cry on oar ears aa 
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from the surrivora of Floddeu fiuld ; and when it ia mng, 
we owe little to imapnation when we asaodate it with the 
desolatioii of the forest, and hear the ancient wail of the 
m^da and matrons." 

The two versions of the Flowers of the Forest were the 
composition of two ladiee — both connected with the Borders. 
They are both excellent, but we must give a preference to 
the one which ie ascribed to Hisa Jane Elliot, a daughter oi 
Sir Gilbert Elliot of Hinto, Bart., I>n<l-jQBtice-Clerk, and 
Helen Stuart, daughter of Sir Robert Stuart of Allanbank. 
She waa bom in the year 1727 ; and it is said that she com- 
posed the Fbwers of the Forest after a conversation about 
the battle of Flodden with her brother, who took« bet that 
she could not make a ballad on the subject. This bet she 
won, we may preaume, as her brother (bom in September 
1722) was early distiDgoished by his tsBte for elegant litera- 
ture, and able to appreciate the merit of his Bister's compoS' 
itton. He was author of a similar production on the death 
of Colonel Gardiner, commencing " 'Twas at the hour of 
dark midnight;" and of the well-known pastoral song, "My 
Sheep I n^lected." He married Mias Murray Kynnyn- 
mound, through whom he obtained the estates of Mdgund 
and Wester Kynnynmound in Fifeshire. 

Although taking the name of Kynnynmound, the Elliots 
have not a drop of blood of that old Fifeshire family in their 
vinns. The matter stood tlins; the mother of the last of the 
Kynnynmound* was twice married. The only son by her 
firat eapouBals having died without ieaue, the Kynnynmound 
estatcd passed under an entail to his brother uterine — his 
mother having token aa her second hnsband Sir David 
Dalrymple of Hailes, Bart. He took the name d Murray 
Kynnynmound ; and dying Dec. 24, 1741, his daughter, 
Agnes, became the wife of Gilbert ElUott, afterwards the 
third baronet. Sir Gilbert succeeded his father in his title 
and eBlatee in April 1766, and survived bim about elevm 
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years, having died at Maraeilles in Janiiaiy ITTT. He was the 
father of the first Lord Hinto, aabaequentlf created an Earl. 

His Bieto' Jane BurriTed her brother numj years. " She 
was the only lady I remember in Edinburgh who kept her 
own sedan-chair. It always stood in the bbby of her house 
in Brown's Square. This bonae has lately been demolished, 
during the ruinous rage of our city improTemente." From 
1782 to 1801 Miss Elliot resided id this house ; but she di<id 
at her brotha''s seat in Roxburghshire on the 29th of March, 
1805. 

The other yeruon of the "Flowers"was first printed in the 
Lark, Edin. 1766, with some variations. They were written 
by Alison, daughter of Robert Kutherford of Faimalie, in the 
county of Selkirk. This lady married, 12th Maicb, 1731, 
Patrick Cockbum, advocate, a son of the Lord Justice- 
Clerk, Cockbum. A tnrret in the old house of Fairualie was 
in use to be shewn as the place where the poem was written. 
The occasion was a calamitous period in Ettrick Ftnreet, 
where no fewer than seven proprietors of ancient lineage 
became insolvent in one year. Scott, who koew Mis. Cock- 
bum intimately, says, " Even at an age advanced beyond the 
usual bounds of humanity, she retained a play of imagination 
and an activity of intellect, which must have been attractive 
and delightful in youth, but were almost preternatural at 
her period of life. Her active benevolence, keeping pace 
with her genius, rendered her equally an object of lore and 
adtniration."* 

By her marriage, Mrs. Cockburn had ao only son, Patrick, 
who bad the rank of captain of dragoons, but who prede- 
ceased his mother. " In her person and features, she some- 
what resemUed Queen Elizabeth, but the nose was rather 
more qqnUine." She died at Edinburgh on the 24th of 
November, 179*. 
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Jlotnm of t^r Stmt, 



I've heard a lilting at the ewe-miUdng, 
Laases.a-lilting before dawn of day ; 
' Bub Qov they are moaning on ilka green loaning : 
The flowers of the forest are a' wede awae. 

At bughts in the morning nae blythe lads are scorning, 
Laaees are lonely, and dowie, and wae ; 

Koe daffing, nae gabbing, bat sighing and sabbing, 
nk ane lifts her leglin, and hies her awae. 

In har'st, at the shearing, nae youths now are jearitig^ 
Bandetera are rankled, and lyart or gray ; 

At fdr, or at preaching, nae wooing, nae fleeching : 
The flowers of the forest are a' wede awae. 

At e'en, in the gloaming, nae younkera are roaming 
'Bout stacks with the lasses at bogle to play ; 

But ilk maid sits eerie, lamenting her deary, — 
The flowers of the forest are a' wede awae. 

Dool and wae for the order sent our lads to the border; 

The English, for ance by guUe wan the day: 
The flowers of the forest, that fought aye the foremost. 

The prime of our land, are cauld in the clay. 

We'll hear nae mair lilting, at the ewe-milking; 

Women and bairns are heartless and wae. 
Sighing and moaning on ilka green loaning : 

The flowers of the forrest are a' wede awae. 
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I've seen the smiling of Fortune beguiling, 
I've tasted her favours, and felt her decay : 

Sweet is her blessing, and kind her caressing; 
But soon it is fied, — it is fled far away. 

I've seen the forest adorned of the foremost. 

With flowers of the ffureet, both pleasant and gay: 
Full sweet was their blooming, their scent the air per- 
fuming, 
But now they are wither'd, and a' wede away. 

v« seen the morning with gold the hills adorning. 

And the red stonn roaring, before the parting day; 

I've seen Tweed's silver streams, glittering in the 

sunny beams. 

Turn dmmly and dark, as they roll'd on their way. 

O fickle Fortune .' why this cruel sporting 1 
Why thus perplex ua poor sons of a day t 
Thy frowns cannot fear me, thy smiles cannot cheer 

Since the flowers of the forest are a' wede away. 



I've 
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The copy from which this set of what ia termed the Eng- 
lish b&Uad of John Armatrong'B Last Oood-Night ie printed, 
has no date. It formerlj belonged to Hr. Gibb of the Libraiy 
of the Faculty of Advocates, who found it amongst a col- 
lection of old ballads and songe in the repo^toriea of his 
grandmother. It is believed t« be unique, and at least a 
century and a half old. On the top is a Bttange-looking 
portrait of this Border freebooter, which, we think, may 
intereet our readers. 

Id the Ediuborgh Evening Couiant, 'March 8th, 1773, 
there is a coj^ of this ballad transmitted for insertion by a 
oorreepondent culling himself " Crito," as it " is now liaidly 
t« be met with in print." The variatione between that copy 
and the present are iromaterial, but the commentary prefixed 
is worth inserting. " The Hero of this ballad was a captain 
of Banditti, who dwelt near the river Eure, and kept all his 
neighbours, even the nearest English, in awe. On King 
Jamee V. marching against him, being advised by some of 
the king's officers to make his submission, and an assurance 
that be would be kindly received, Armstrong followed their 
counsel, and advanced to the king with siity horsemen un- 
armed, but imprudently forgot to provide himself with a 
safe conduct. He and his men were therefore surprised, 
taken prisoners, and carried to the king by those who had 
given him this advice. Being condemned, he and fifty-five of 
his companions were hanged ; the other six were received for 
hostages. Our poet probably thought the gallows too mean 
a death for his Hero, and therefore chose to let him die 
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bravelj fighting. Instewl of axtj men, he baa given him 
eight score, and laid ibe scene at Edinburgh. 

"We can also inform our readers that Gilt-uok-hall waa 
ntaated tat a amall rock; isUnd on tlie river Esk, below the 
Langholm, Qie remains of which afe to be seen; and that 
near to it is the castl ecalled the Holliee, now in posBeadoa of 
the Armationgs; and they have a genealogit^ account down 
from the AnoBtrongB mentioned in the song." A genealogy 
aatlientically deduced from " tiie littie aon," on the nnrse'a 
knee would be int^reeting. 

This set of the ballad is included by Ititaonin his "Select 
Collection of English Songs." — three Tolmnes crown 6ro. — 
London, 1783 — vol. ii. p. 828. Why it has been termed an 
"English" song, is not very obrioos. Armstrong waa a 
Scotish, not English, freebooter ,- he waa more the terror of 
the Southerns than of his own oonntiTiiieii. Why sboul 
an English poetaster give such a flaming aocoont of his 
prowess, and exclude him from the disgrace of t^e gallows? 
In the Scottish " Johnnie Armstiang "* which follows, the 
aatlior has no soch delicacy. 

Amongst the tunes to which the " lychtlopene" shepherds 
danced ia " Che compUynt of Scotland," and which it waa 
" ane cdest recreation t« behald," was " ihowte ei 
daiice."t 

RlUon'i ScoUfih BoDfTfL — 3 TolL Louden ITW — crown Sto — ' 
4 Lefdeo'i Edition, p. 103. The duicai BaimenUd- 
"■icBdUni Ukurtud IbntUTt," " diiuuid bwe duula,'' wen "ibbiiu» 
galurdH, tsrdlona, bruIlH ud brupi, boOUu, TlUit ii]aii]r TtUr IjcM 
ducil, tbo qnUU sr oner proUil to be nhsnlt." 
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Declaring how he and Yob eig^t ec<«e men foaght a 
blood battle at Edinburgh, 



Is there never a Man in fair Scotland, 
from the highest Rank to the lowest Degree, 

That can shew himself before the King, 
the World 'a so full of TreacheTy ? 
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Yes, there 'e a Man in Westmoreland, 
and Jolm Armstrong they do him call, 

He has no Land nor Kents coming in, 
yet keeps eight-score Men into his Hall. 

He has Horse and Harness for them all, 
and goodly Steeds that be Milk-white, 

And goodly Belts about their Necks ; 
with Hats and Featliers all alike. 

The King he wrote a lovely Letter 

with his own hand so tenderly, 
And hath it sent to John Armstrong, 

to come and speak with him qieedily. 

When John he looked the Letter upon, 
then lo ! he was blyth as a Bird on a Tree : 

I was never before the King in my Life — 
my Father, Grandfather, none of us three; 

But since we must go before the Kii^, 

lo I we will go most valiantly ; 
Ye shall every one have a Velvet Cap, 

laid on with golden Laces three ; 

And ye shall all hare Scariet Cloaks, 

laid on with Silver Laces fire ; 
With Golden Belts about your Necks, 

and Hate and Feathers all alike. 

But when John went from Gild-knock-hall, 
the Wind blew hard, and sore did rain : 



N Google 



132 JOHN ARMSTRONGS LAifi GOOD-NIGUT. 

Now fare you well, brave Gild-k nock-hall ; 
I fear I '11 ne'er see thee f^ain. 

Nov John be is to Edinbnigh gone, 
and his Eight-score Men so gallantlie, 

And each of them on a Milk-white Steed, 
with Bucklers and Swords hang down to the knee. 

But when John came the King before, 
with lus Ei^t-score Men so gallant to see, 

The King he moved his Bonnet to him, 
he thought he' had been a King as well as he. 

pardon, pardon my Sovereigii Liege, 
pardon for my Eight-score Men and me ; 

For my Name is John Armstrong, 

and a subject of yours, my Liege, said he, 

Away with thee, thou false traitor, 

no pardon I will give to thee. 
But To-morrow before Eight of the Clock, 

I'll hang thy Eight-score men and thee. 

! how John looVd our his left shoulder, 
and to his merry Men thus said he, 

1 have ask'd Grace at a graceless Face 
no Pardon here for you and me: 

Then John pull'd out a Nut brown Sword, 

and it was made of metal free, 
Had not the King moVd his Feet as he did; 

John had taken his Head from his Body. 
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Come follow me, my meny Moq all; 

we will acorn one Foot to Flee ; 
It shall ne'er be said we were hang'd like Dogs, 

no, we'll fight it out most manfully. 
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What News, wliat News, my little Foot^»ge, 
what Newa from thy Huter and Company t 

My News is bad, Lady, be said, 

which I do bring, as you may see ; 
My Masto' John Anns^wig is slain, 

and all his gallant Company. 

Yet thon art welcome Home my bony Grissel, 
iiill oft thou haat fed at the Com and Hay ; 

But now thou shalt be fed with Bread and Wine, 
and thy Sides diall be spurred no more I say. 

then bespake his Uttle Son, 

as he sat on his Nurse's Knee ; 
If ever I live to be a Man, 

My Father's Death reveng'd ahaU be. 
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Although thia ia said t^ Allan Ratnaaj to be " the true 
old Ballad, nerer printed before, of tbe famona John Ann* 
Strang of Gilnockhall in LiddisdnJe," he refem to tJie exia- 
tence of " the Tulgsr ballad," — evidently the one of which 
a reprint has jnst been giTen, and which has been claimed 
by Kitaon, on no very intelligiUe gnmnda, as the Eoglivb 

This, continuee Bamsay, " I copied from a gentleman's 
month of the name <^ Armntrong, who is the aixth genera' 
tion from this John. He tells me this was ever esteemed 
the geDuine ballad, the conunon one false."* 

Excepting tbe fact that-Armstrang and a portioo of his 
clan or followers were eiecnted, being, according to HoUin* 
shed, convicted of murder, theft, and treaaon, the details in 
the poem aw like other traditional legends— in many respecta 
erroneona. Tlie supposition that James V. insidioiuly in- 
duced the freebooter, 1^ writing a loving letter, to place 
hlmmilf in his power, ia a palpable fiction, quite inconfflfit«nt 
with what has come Ay«a to ua relative to tbe " Gudeman 
of Ballangeich." Pitscottie, that "delightful old historian," 
as Aytoun calls him, ia silent as to any underhand dealing 
on the pari of the mooarch .' and although he describes v^y 
graphically the meeting between tbe king and tbe freebooter 
— the offers, and their refusal — hecloes not venture to question 
the justice of the execution. Hollinsbed says that in June 
1529 the king went to the Borders to punish thieves ; and 
hereupon "he caused forty -eight of the most notable thievea, 
with their captain, John Armstrang, to be app^hended: 
■ Siergreen, vol II. p. IM.— Eain, 17M. ISmo. 
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the which, bdng coDTictod <d muider, theft, and trewon, 
were all hanged od growing trees, to the example of others. 
There was one cmel thi^ among the rest who had burned a 
house, with a woman and her children within it : he was 
bomed to death." 

JameB pardoned Gieoi^ " Armstrang," abrotberof John, 
on condition that he made diwloflareii as to the freeboot«n 
generally,— which he did. ^Iie king is not represented as 
haring reconrse to further ezeontioDB, but puniahed those 
apprehended " tor their misddnga according as they had 
deaerred." Stenhoose, who quotes HoUinahed, apprehmds 
that the historian bad confounded Armstrong and his pairty 
with the whole otlieT depredators who were executed during 
tiie march. This conjecture is probably well founded ; but 
fnnn the influence which Annstrong evidently poesemed on 
tbe Bocders, it is t<denbly plain that the thieves were chiefly 
Aimstrongs or Elliots. In the ballad the brother is not called 
George, but Christopher. 

Amongst the atnnige Ticisaitudes in the world, the differ- 
ent position at present oi the two old Border familiee of 
Annstrong and Elliot is ranarkable. The last of the former 
race ceased to be a landed proprietor by his connection with 
the bank of Douglas, Heron and Co., and the name is now 
by no means common, while the latter faauly has risen to 
the highefit honours. One of them became historically famous 
as t^ gallant preserver of Gibraltar, whilst another branch 
having attained eminence in Scotland by their legal know- 
ledge, latterly were ennobled aa baroiu, and snbseqnantly as 
earls, of the kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland. 

Armstrong and his followers were ezecnted at Carienrig 
Chapel, about t«n miles above Hawick, on the high road to 
Langholm. They were buried in a deserted churchyard, 
where their graves are yet pointed out. Their memory is 
still preserved on tike Borders, and stories are current in 
which tite two distinct and eucceesful attempts in the reigns 
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of Jainee V. and hia gnndeou to mippreas tlie entire clan are 
mixed up togellier. One Borderer astnirad die editor that 
John ArniBtroDg wu executed in front of hia own castle — at 
least such was aaid in the conntiy. That he was hanged ia 
proved 1^ Sir David I jndsaj of the Moant, who, amongst 
the " holie reliquee " diapoeed of by a Pardoner, ia made to 
offer 

Then li b colrd. ballh girt and lug, 
QnhUt tuuigll Jotine tlis AmilitmiK, 
Of gait bonp, gott uid Hnmd : 
Onde bolUe peopIU, 1 itand Ibrd, 
(jDlut erer l-eli bugit wllb tM> colrd 
Nfllda Defer to b4 drovad 1 

Th^ mttuc of thia version ia to be found in Oswald's Cale- 
donian Pocket Companion, Biteon'a Bcottiab Songa, and 
Johnson's Muslim. Mr. Stenhonse took down frgpi 
Bobert Haatis, town pipw of Jedbnrgh, a more simple set 
of the tune, which he has given in his illustrations.* He 
conjectures that the "Johmie Aimstrang's donee" mentJoned 
in the Complaint of Scotland was "probably no more than 
the above artless old melody played eomequhat quicker as a 
jig" 



Sum speiks of lords, snm speiks of lairds, 
And aiclyke men of Me degrie ; 

Of a gentleman I aing a Sang, 
Sum tyme calld lainJ of Gilnockie. 
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The King h« wrytes a laving letter. 
With hia ain hand sae tenderly ; 

And he hath sent it to Johnnie Armstrang, 
To cum and speik with him speidily. 

The Eliots and Annstrangs did convene ; 

They were a gaUant Company : 
We'll ryde and meib our lawful King, 

and bring him safe to Gilnockie. 

Make Hnnen and c^K>n ready then, 
and venifion in great plenty, — 

Weill welcome hame our royal King, 
I hope heiU dyne at Gilnodda 

They ran their horse on the Langum Howm, 
and brake their Speirg with meikle main ; 

The Ladies lukit ti-ae their loft windows, 
" God bring our Men weil back a^ain ! " 

Quhen Johnie came before the King, 
with all hia men sae brave to see ; 

The king he movit his bonnet to him, 
he weind he was a king as well as he. 

May I find grace, my Sovereign liege, 
Grace for my loyal Men and me ; 

For my name is Johnie Armstrang, 
And subject of yours, my liege, said he. 

Away, away, thou traytor stnmg, 
out of my sight thou mayst sune be, 
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I grantib nevir a ttaj'toi'a lyfe, 
and now Til not begin witli thee. 

Grant me my lyfe, mj liege my king, 
and a bonny gift I viU gie to thee. 

Full four and twenty Milk whyte steids, 
were a' foald in ay zeir to me. 

I'll g^e thee all these milk whyt Bteids, 
that pronce and nicher at a epeir, 

With as meikle gude Inglia gilt, 
Afi four of their backs dow beir, 

Away, away, thou ttaytor, &c. 

Grant me my lyfe, my liege, my king. 
■ And a bonny gift I'll gie to thee, 
Gude four and twenty gau^ng Mille, 
That gang throw a' the yeir to me. 

The four and twenty Milk complete, 
Sail gang for thee throw all Uie yeir, 

And as meikle of gude reid qubeit 
As all thaor happers dou to beir. 

Away, away, thou traytor, &c. 

Grant me my life, my liege, my king. 
And a great gift I'll gie to thee : 

Bauld four and twenty sister's sons 
Sail for thee fecht, tho all suld See. 
Away, away, thou traytor, &c 



i^v Google 



ItO JOHNNIE ARMSTRONG. 

Grant me my lyfe, my Uege, my king, 
And a brave gift I'll gie to thee : 

All between heir and Newcastle town 
Sail pay their yeirly rent to thee. 

Away, away, thou traytor, &c 

Ye leid, ye leid now, king, he says, 
Altho^Jit a king and prince ye be. 

For I luid naething in all my life, 
I dare well sayit, but honesty. 

But a fftt horse, and a fair woman, 
Twa bonnie dogs to kill a deir, 

But Ingland suit haif found me meil and n 
Crif I had liVd this hundred yeir. 

Scho suld have found me meil and malt, 
And beif and mutton in all plentie ; 

But ne'er a Scots wyfe could haif said 
That e'er I skaith'd her a pure fiie. 

To seik het water beneath cauld yce. 

Surely it is a great folie ; 
I haif asked grace at a graceless face, 

But their is nane for my men and m& 

But had I kend or I came frae hame 
How thou unkynd wadst bene to me, 

I wad haif kept the border syde. 
In spyte of all thy force and thee. 
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Wist England's King that I was tane, 

gin a blyth man wald he be ! 
For anes I slew his sister's son, 

And on his breiEt-bBue brak a tree. 

John wore a girdle about his middle, 
Imbroidered owre with burning gold, 

Bespangled with the same mettle, — 
Maist beantiiul was to behold. 

Ther hang nine targats at Johniee hat, 
And ilk ane worth three hundred pound : 

What wants that knave that a king suld half. 
But' the sword of honour and the crown. 

qnhair gat thou these targats, Johnie, 
That blink sae brawly abune thy brie i 

1 gat them in the field fechting, 

Quhar, cruel King, thou durst not be. 

Had I my horse and my harness gude. 

And ryding as I wont to be, 
It sould half bene tald this hundred yeir, 

The meeting of the King and me, 

God be with thee, Kirsty, my brither, 
laatg live thou Laird of Mangertoun, 

Lang mayst thon dwell on the border syde. 
Or thou se thy brither ryde up and down. 

And God be with thee, Kirsty, my son, 
Quhair thou sits on thy nurse's knee ; 
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But and thou live this hundred yeir. 
Thy father's better thon'lt never be. 

Farweil, my bonny GikiocMiAll, 

Qubair on Esk syde thon Btandest stout ; 
Gif I had UVd but seven yeire mair, 

I wald huf gilt thee round about. 

John murdered was at CarUmigg, 

And all his galant companie ; 
But Scotland's heart was never sae wae. 

To see so mony brave men die. 

Because they sav'd their country deir 
Frae Englishmen, nane were sae bauld ; 

Quhyle Johnie liv'd on the Border syde, 
Nane of them durst come neir his hald. 
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This Wlad has noir for the fint time been printed m 
OTiginally written. It has apparently been aaBumed to be 
oi the same date as the Bannatjne MS. ; a strange miacon- 
ceptioD, seeing tliat tlie taid which it is intended to record 
occnired on the 7th of July 1576, whereas GeOTge Bonnatyne 
finidied hiBisTalnable collection in 1568. 

The enoc was occaeimied by the inaertion of four pages 
after the lapse of upwards of one hnndred and fifty years, 
from the date of the original completion — in the hood- writing 
of the Hon. William Cannichael, into whoee poHesEOon the 
volume had pawed, containing a poetic&l account of a border 
quarrel-in which the ohief of the Carmichaels was a priitcipal 
actor and in which most of the (amilieB oq both sii^ oE the 
border, were implicated. How the Hon. WiUian got tiu 
US. originally shall now be explained. 

The only daughter of George Bannalyne, matried George 
Foulisof RaTelstoD. Their grandson William, upon the 20th 
Novenber 1712, prewnted the manuBcript to the Hononr- 
aHe Willnn CanEMhael of Skiding, advocate, second eon 
of John second Lord CarmichMl, and fiiBt Earl of Hyndford. 
Upon the death of the third Earl, the title and eatatee de- 
volved on John the eon of the Honourable WiUianiGMiniohaet, 
and his Lordship who had thus right to the MS. munificently 
presented H to the library of the Faculty of Advocates, 
EdinbuTi^, in 1772. His Lordship died without issue, 2lHt 
Dec. 1787, and after tlie succeeaon of two CoosinB, the 
Earldom became extinct. 

Of the hiatery of George Banna^e, httle was known 
until somewhat about the year 1629. The late Sir James 
Foulis of Woodhall, Bart., having projected some improve- 
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injDts in die manaioii of Lis ftDcestors, discovered in the 
garrets, a great rariety of family portraite, priDdpallf hy 
Sir John Medina. &b the author of these rainarka waa on 
intimate terma with this element gMitleman, he was ai^ed to 
examine some of them wtiich liad been i:«moved to the baronet'a 
town residence. In the coune of converaation, chitdy witli 
the object of ascertaining their identity, Sir JameH obeerred 
titat he had some docomente wluch might aid the enquiry, 
and upon looking amongst Lis moDimente brought to ti|^t 
amongst oOar things a US. in small quarto, bearing to be 
George Bannatyne's "Hemwial boik," containing erery 
information relatiye to the writer and his fomily that oould 
be desired. This interaating Tolnme, it was asoertaioed, 
' passed, after his death, to his daughter and her husband, with 
whom Bannatyne rended aftw the demise of his wife. It is 
from this Bonrce that there was compiled for the Bannatyne 
club the volume entitled " the Memorials of George Banna- 
tyne."* In this collection is given a representation of the 
tomb <^ George Fowlis, and Jonet Bannatyne, with their 
portraitures, and a very minute and useful index ot the 
contents of the Bannatyne MS. 

It would have been defdrable if Mr CannicbaeJ, in adding 
to the Bannatyne MS., had given some sort c^ infonnation 
as to tiie antiquity of the ballad thns acddentally pre- 
served. The verses may have been t&ken down from die 
mouth of srane retainer of tike family, or perhaps remem- 
bered by some of tbe members themselves, who might have 
pride in tbe exploits of so distingoished a CarmichMl, as the 
warden of t^ marches. They may havebeen the composi- 
tion of the Hod. William Cannichael himself, or, according 
to the Wardlaw hypotheeiB, one of the hitherto unknown 
bantlings of her prolific Ladyship. This much is plain, that 
the period of compomtion is doubtful, and with every respect 
to the opinion of Professor Aytoun, the stanzas have no re- 
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semUftnce to the Battle of Hulaw, which tu at lesat in 
print in 1668, fiftj-aix jean before Allan Bamaay placed 
the Raid d the "Beid Sqnair" in his " Everpten,"' ae a 
ccanpocdtioii written before tite jeai 1 600. 

The incidents of the unfortunate qoaircJ will be found 
Toy fully detailed in Bedpaths' Borda Hiab»y,t and 
aie fairly enough given in the poem iloclf . Sir John Car- 
roichael, who exerdaed his by no meant enviable poat of 
warden of the middle marches for many yean, was ulti- 
tnatety murdered in Jnne 1601, by (me of the tribe of Arm- 
■trongB upon a Sunday, at a foot-ball uMeting where he 
WBB[seaent. A Warden Court, to redroa wrongs, waatobe 
held at Lochmaben the day following. Thia waa, it appears, 
not partjcnlariy agreeable to die lawless inhabitants of the 
district, and it was auf^ieated that a summary lemoTal 
of the judge wonld exclude aQ onpleasant discussion. 
This anangemoit meeting with general approbation, the 
victim was waited for at the "trysting place of the Bleerie- 
head, and thair shot with Hagbuttie." Luckily one of 
the gentlemen, Hr Thomas Armstrong, was caoght, tried at 
Edinbo^h, convicted and sentenced to be taken to the croaa, 
where his right hand was to be cnt off, and he was then to 
"be bangit upouna gibbelt, quhill he be deid." There- 
after the body was to be takoi to the gallows on the Bur- 
mwmure, and there "banged up in Irons."^ All which 
worthy Mr Birrdl in his amusing diary says was duly 
carried into effect. 

The Beid-aqobalr is a port of the Carter Mountain, about 
ten miles from Jedbn^h. " Swair or Swire," obsrares Sir 
Walter Scott, "mgnifiea the descent of a hill," and the 
epithet Bed, is derived from the cdonr of the heath, 
or perhaps from the R«d wat«r, which risee at no great 

•VDlil. 23*. EdlD. 1I!4. tM uiilbHt Edition, p 4M. 



=cji^vGoogle 

i 



THE RAID OF TEE RSm^UHAIS. 



The Glasgow edition of 1748, is almoot ui exact reprint 
from the Evergreen, where lUmuy endekToured, as he did 
with Hardicuute, bj a capriciouB Bjatem of q^dling, to give 
it an appearance of antiquity, which is unwarranted bj the 
Carmicliael M3. Herd adopts ttie text of ttamny . The edi- 
tion in ttie Minatrebf , is far from correct, but the long prefa- 
tory account of the border raids and families ie Aee^j in- 
teresting. Aytoon has chiefly Mlowed Scott, luusamuned the 
ballad to be as ancient as tho Bannatyne MS. and aangns 
the authorship to the writer of the infinitely finer boUnd of 
the Battle of Uarlaw. 



VIW itaUr «f tj|i» iteflrs=flq[t»{v. 

The seventh of July, the authe to say. 
At the reid-Bquair the tryst was sett, 

Our Wardens they affixt the Day, 
And as they promysed so they mett. 

AIlai:e I that day Fie ne'er forzett. 
Was sure so feir'd and then so faine. 

They came thaer justice for to gett. 
Will never green to come again. 

Carmichael was our warden then, 
He caus'd the couatrie to conveen. 

The Laird's Watt, that worthie man ; 
Brocht in his surname tveell be seen. 
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The Annestranges that ay hast been 

A bardie boose, but not a haile. 
The EUiota honnors to mantaiite. 

Brought in the rest of Liddisdaile. 

Then tividale came to indeed. 

The sbeniffe brought the Douglas down. 
With Cranstane, Gladstain, good at need, 

Baith Rewls-water and Hawick toun. 

Beangeddert bddedly made him bown, 
With all the Trumbels Strang and stout ; 

The rutherfoord's, with grit renown, 
Convoyit the toun of Jedbrugb out. 

With other clanns I cannot tell, 
Because our vaming was not wjde, 

Be this owie folke hes tane the fell. 
And plantit down pallions * their to byde : 

We looked down the other syde. 
And saw Bome breasting over the brae, 

And Sr John Foster was their guyde, 
With fifteen hundred men and mae. 

It greivit him sare that Day I trow, 
With Sr John Hinrome* of Scbipsyde house, 

Because we were not men enough, 
He counted us not worth a luee ; 

Sr Geoi^ was gentile, meik and dowse, 
But he was hail, and hott as fire ; 
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But yet for all his Cracking crouce, 
He rew'd the Raid of the Rid sqwire, 

To deall with proud men is but pain, 
For either must ye fight or flee, 

Or else no answer make again, 
But play the beast, and let him bee. 

It was no Wonder tho he was high. 
Had Tindall, Eidsdaile at hia hand, 

With GuksduU, GladsdaiU if Hie, 
Old Heksome and Northumberland. 

Yett was our meetting meik enough ; 

Began with menines and mowes. 
And att the brae above the heugh, 

The clark sat down to call the rowes. 

And some for Ryne and sum for ewes ; 

Gall'd in of Dandrie, Hob and Jock.* 
I saw cum merching owr the knows, 

Five hundred Finnocks in a Flock. 

With Jack and Spear, and bowes bent. 
And warlike weaponis att thair Will ; 

Howbeit we were not weill content, 
Yet be my trowth we fear'd no 111 

Some geid to drink, and some stood still, 
And some to cairds and dyce them speid ; 

While one ane Farstein they fylde a bill. 
And he was Fugitive and fled. 

■ CormptkHii or Andnw ScMl, 
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Cannich&ell bad them speik out plainlie, 
And clock no cause for ill nor gnde. 

The other anewering him as v^nlie, 
Began to reckon kin and blood. 

He rose and lay^d him where he stood, 
And bad bim match him with his marrows ; 

Then Tindall bad these reasuns rude, 
And they loot aff a flight <tf arrows. 

Then was ther nocht but bow and spear. 
And every man puU'd out a brand, 

A Shaften and a Fennick their, 

Gude SymmingtooD was slain frae Hand. 

The Scotsmen cry'd on other to stand, 
Frae time they saw John Bobson slaine ; 

Qubat should they ciyl The Kings command, 
Culd cause no cowards turn again. 

ITp rose the Laird to red the cumber. 
Which would not be for all his boast. 

What suld we doe with such a number. 
Five Thousand men into ane hoast. 

Then Henrie Purdie proud hes cost. 
And verie nairowHe had mischeif d him, 

And there we had our Warden lost ; 
War't not the grit Ood he releive him. 

Another threw the breiks him bair, 
Whill flat lies to the ground he fell ; 
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Tben thought I Treill we had loBt him thair, 
Into my stomack etrudc a kuelL 

Yet up he rose the treuth to tell, 
And laid about him dnntis dour, 

The horsemen they imd stuidilie, 

And did stand about him in the stour. 

Then rais'd the slogan with ane shout, 
Fy, Tividaill to it, Jedburgh here ; 

I trow he was not half sae stout. 
But aois his stomack was asteir. 

With gun and genzie, bow and speir ; 

He micht ae mony a cracket crown. 
But up amang the merehaiit geir. 

They were as busde as we were down. 

The swallow taill from tecklea flew ; 

Fyre hundret^ slain into flicht, 
But we had pesteleta anew, 

And shot amang tham as we micht. 

WitK help of God the game gade right, 
The time the foremost of them fell ; 

Then <tver the know without good night, 
They went with mony a ehoutt and yell. 

And after they had turned backs, 
Yet TinndaJl Men they tumd again ; 

And had not bene the merchant packs, 
Th«re had bene mae of Scotland alajn. 



N Google 



TIIK RAID OF THB REID-SQUHAIR. 

But Jesu if the folk were f^, 
To put the buBsing on thur thies, 

And BO they fled with all thair main ; 
Doun owre the brae like clogged bee& 

Sr Francia Russell tane was thair, 

And hurt, as we hear men rehearse ; 
^roud W&llingtonn was wonndit sair, 
. Albeit he was a Fennick fitrce [fieroej. 

But if ye wald a souldier searche, 
Amang thame all was tane that nicht. 

Was oaae sae wordie to put in verse. 
As Colingwood that cowrteoue kincht. 

Young Henrie skaipit home, is hurt, 
A souldier shot him with a bow ; 

Scotland hes cause to mak grit sturt. 
For laiming of the laird of Mow. 

The Laird's Watt did weill indeed ; 

His Friends stood stoutly by himsell. 
With litle Gladstun, gude in neid. 

For Qretein knew not good be ill 

The Sheriff wanted not gudwill, 
Howbeit he micht not ficht so fast ; 

Beaujeadart, Hundlie, and Hunthill, 
Tluree, on they laid well, at the last 

£zept the horse men of the guard ; 
If I could put men to availe, 
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None gtautlier stood out for thair laini, 
Nor did the lads of Liddisdail. 

But litle hamke had we theire, 
Yet auld fiadrewle had on a Jack, 

And did right weill I yow declare, 
With all the Trumbills at his back. 

Gude Ederstane was not to lack, 

With Eirktoun, Newtoun, noble men ; 

Theirs all the specialk I of epeake. 
Or by others that I could not ken. 

Who did invent that day of play, 
We need not fear to find him snne. 

For Sr John Foster, I dare well say, 
Maid us that noysome afternoon. 

Not that I Bpeik preceislie out. 
That he supposd it wald be perrill. 

But pryde and breaking out, but dout 
Gart TindaiU Lads begin the quarreU. 
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The ballad of Einmont Willie wm for the firat tame 
printed in the Bordn Minstrelsy, with a long prefatoi; 
introductioi), partly based on Johnston's Latin HistOTy and 
Spottiswood'a Church History of Scotland, but chiefly upon 
a manuscript fnmished by Wm. Campbell of Shawfleld, 
entitled a "Relation of the maner of enrprising of the 
CaBt«ll of Ciiirlell by th6 Ucd of Bucclencb, in the lat^ 
End of Q. Elizabeth's Beigne— (anno 1596)." This docu- 
ment materially corroborata the narrative of the poem ; 
but probably tike most satagfactory verification cd the soc- 
ceBsfol attempt by Bnccleuch to aare the life of Kio||oat 
Willie — otherwise, William ArmBtrong of Kinmout— an 
allied deBcend&nt of Gilnockie, is tluit to be found in the 
truehistoryof the family of Soot, by Captain Walta* Scot,* 
" an old Bouldier and no scholkr," 

" And one Ihit aa wrtle nuie, 
Bat jut the Igtten at hli nune." 

This worthy gentleman, at the conclumon of " his extraor- 
dinaiy poetical performance," as Scott t«rmg it, thus ex- 



"Therefbre begone, my hook, stretch forth thy winicn, i 

Amongflt the noblei ud genUlltj : 

ThOD'rt not to leQ to BUTSn^aii and clown^ 

Bat giTen to iranliy pciwu ot renoim. 

Tlie nmnljer'B fev Tn printed In regard 

Xf cbu-gea hare been gnat, ud I hope rewud! 

I caoa'd not print mmj abore tweln aeon. 

And the printers an engag'd that they ahaU print no n 

He. thronglKiat his worfc. BpeUt Scot witliont the addilLmii 
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The fint editioo was printed ftt EdiDbuigh " by the heir of 
Andrew Andersoit,'.' his majestj's printer, in 1G88; Mid the 
second, (a mere repiint,) bj Balfour and Smellie, 1776, — 
both in small 4to. 

In ttie dedication to Lord Yrater, " son to Jean, Countem 
of Tweddale, who waa daughter to that valiant Lord, Walter, 
Earl cd Baccleugh,* your honour's vortbj grandfather," 
Satchells mentions that his age was seventy- three ; that 
fifty-seven je&n previousl; he had, when not foil t^xteen 
years of age, accompanied Earl Walter to Holland, where his 
lordship was commander of " a renowned regiment." He 
then states that, although in no more estimation than a boj, he 
waited apcm a gentleman in Buccleuch'a own company, but 
that aevertlielcsa he was "a gentleman by parentage, bnt 
my fathers having dekpidate and engaged their estate by 
cautionry, having many children, was not in a capacity to 
educate us at school after the deatii of my grandfather, Sir 
Bobert Scot of Thirlstene ; my fath^ living in a highland 
in Eskdal-wuir, and having no rent at that time, nor means 
to bring OS up, eic^t some bestial ; wherefore, instead of 
breeding of me at schools, th^ put me to attend beasts in 
the field." This employment did not snit the high-spirited 
grandson of Thirlstone ; bo he betook himself to the ware, 
and continued a soldier abroad and at home until within a 
few years before his family record was printed, having 
become so infirm and "decrip't" by the gout as to be 
unable to discharge satisfactorily his military duties. 

The captain having stated that he was seventy-three 
years of age in 1688, it follows that he must have been biM'n 
in 1615 — just nineteen years after the rescue of Einmont 
Willie by the chief of the Scots ; so that he must naturally 
have heatd all the particulars again and again. He tells us, 
moreover, that on the occawon, 

' CTWtcd ui Esri Ld IG1« by Jmmes VL He died 1«83. 
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The first named penrai, it may be pNBnmed, wu the genea- 
logat'i father, probably the individnal referred to in a letter 
of Douglas of Dnunlanrig to John Homy ot Lochmaben, 
January 6th, 1616, where mne of Ibe "right honoorable 
name of Soot " were aocnsed of indolging in the extnting 
paatime of daying Drumlanrig'a sheep. " Jok Scott, the 
sukler," was accompanied in the "filthye actionne" by 
" G«oidie Scott, tie sonter, callit Harionnts Geordie ; Watt 
Scott, callit Braidia Wattle; Willie SooU. oalht of Satchelis; 
and Ingram Scott." The Kater and the soUer had been 
caught, but Satchella and the other two worthies were said 
to be fugitivea for dieft and Hlaughter, and were enppoeed 
to be out of the country ; otherwiae, " I had fund meanis to 
hare gotten thame in hands ; zit (according tiU our anld 
Bcottis proverb) 'ane lule feist may be quat at Paecb,'" 
when, pwbapa, they might imagine "the crime to be 
foigotten.'^ 

Dramlanrig's son* snbaeqaently captured aQ the cul- 
prits, excepting William Soott of Satchelle. They were 
tried, conrio1«d, and hanged.t The cause of thie extraor- 
dinary slaughter of the sheep originated by reason of the 
lands of Howpaslet, an original poeeeeeion of the Scott«, 
having by some means or other been taken poneedon of by 
a Douglas. Hie Lady Howpodet and Jean Scott, the Ididy 
of Satchelis, her friend, determined to prevent the intruder 
from stocking hit new poaaeAion — a resolntion which they 
carried into effect iy means of the individuals who snbae- 
quently mfiered. Hie strong-minded kdiee were apparently 
not punished ; and it seems to haye been considered quite 
Buffident to bring their agents to the gallows. Satchelis 

■ FIrat VIscouDt of DrainlaDrlg, Lord Dooglu ot Hawick ind Tlbberts, 
lit April, IC3B, mid End of QnHniatanT, Jm* IS, 1633. 
t Sm Pltc^m— Feb. 10, 1«1C.— Vol lit. p. iSO. 
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abo WW allowed to escape. The " aotdtir," who was the 
principal witoeas for the Crown, did not long evade the 
fate that had OTertakeu hia aamdat^ei for he waa, upon 
the Slat of June following, tried for aheep stealing, con- 
Tict«d, and sentenced to be hanged at the market-ciaa of 
EdinbnrgL Thtm were upcn) his aaaiBe no leas than nine . 
ArmatrongB, at tiie head of whom was, " Francis Airmstrong, 
callit of Einmontbe," a bod, donbtleas of the hero of the 



nemorsbte occasion. Captain Walter most have heea familiM 
with erery circumstance relatiye to this romantic andgaocesB- 
f III expedition ; ao that erer^ credence ought to be given to his 
unpoetical oarrotive. Sir Walter Scott is inclined to believe 
that Satchells derived most of his information from tlie bal- 
lads current in his time, and that ho " pirates " from them 
whole versea. Now, living not only so short a time aft«r tbe 
event, Satehells, imepective of any conununicatjon of his 
father or hii chief, most have heard tbe story again and 
again from the imperious lady, his mother, ihe ftiend of tbe 
lady Howpaalet, and her accomplice in the deetruction of 
Dnunlanrig's sheep — a female who would take a pleasure in 
reoonnting to her children the gallant exploit of the Buc- 
cleuchs. He was on the spot where the survivors or their 
descendants were located, and as he did not quit the parental 
abode until he waa sixteen, it would be wonderful indeed 
had he not become familiar with every drcumstance con- 
nected with an act which amongst the clan would be regarded, 
and not improperly, as worthy of the days of chivalry. 

When the captain died has not been ascertained. At the 
period he printed his strange but interesting poetical vagaries, 
all his worthies had been gathered to their fathers. 



it Lord rotvBTth. 
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Einpt hli poor dalgiiiUoD. 
Which nevftr no man ihaU poiKi^ 
Eicept > Scot dcdined SiMbdls." 



Satchella now betongs to the Scotta of Sinbu ; it li« od the 
Ale, or Teviot. Sir Walter is rather inclined to doubt the 
accuracy cd Satchell's genealogical details, and has dtad 
Douglas in opposition. Now, of all genealogical work* con- 
nected with Scotland, Donghs'a Baionage is abont the wont, 
and no dependence whatever can be placed upon it. ThtiB,Te- 
fening ta the Scots of Ancrum. Dougla* has been jdtted 
against Satchells, who, living a centniybefcse, and thoTonghlj 
acquainted witli all the branches of his nee, moEt natunlly 
be presomed to be a preferable authori^. 

Of the " Dramatis FeraouK " the cUef performer is the 
Scotiah warden of the Borden, who was raised to the paenge 
bj James YI., and was the first Baron of Bucclench. He 
carried oTer a regiment to the Netherlapdt, where he served 
under Maurice, Prince of Orange. Acctnrding to tradition, 
when presented to Queen Elizabeth, who asked him, refer* 
ring to his border exploit, " How he dared to undertake 
an enterprise so desperate and presnmptuous?" "What 
is it," answered Buccleuoh, "that a man dare not do?" 
Turning to a lord in waiting, the Queen remarked, " With 
ten thousand such men, our brother of Scotland might shake 
the firmest throne of Europe." His lordship died in 1611, 
leaving by his wife, Mary, daughter to William Ker of Ces- 
fnrd, Walter, the second Baron and first Earl of Boccleuch, 
under whom Satchells served in the Low Countries. 

The English warden was a man of andent lineage, de- 
scended directly from Sir Richard Scrape of Bolton, whose 
contest for arms with Sir Kobert Grosvenor, ancestor of the 
Marquis of Weetminister, was the subject of the famous trial, 
in which the former was successful, and which was the 
more remarkable from the poet Chaucer having been ex- 
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ftmined as a witnen. Scrope was created a baron bjr writ of 
BummoDB in the forty-fourth year of Edward III. Ha 
married BUoche, daughter of Sir WiUuuo de la Pole, aod 
by her had Sir William Scrope, E.G., who was created Earl 
of WilteB, "to hold to him, and his beira male for ever." 
He waa illegally pnt to death for his adherence to his titifot- 
tonate mast«r, lUchatd II., leaving no iwne. His brothw, 
Roger, waa the next heir male, bnt never took the title of 
Earl. On the death of his tathtr, the fint lord, on the SOdi 
May, 1403, Roger became the second Boron Scrope of Bolton, 
but did not long survive his parent, aa he departed this life 
on the 2d December followiog, leaving his eldest son by 
Margaret, eldeet daughter and co-hdr of Robert Ixod Tip- 
loft, an infant of ten yean of age. 

Boger was the direct anceetor of Thomas Lord Sciope of 
Bolton, E.G., who was summoned to parliament from the 
S6th of Queen Elizabeth to the 6th of James I. He it was 
that was so completely discomfited by Bncclenoh. He died 
in 1609. 

His only aos, Emanuel, was created Earl of Sunderland 
by Charles I. He married Elizabeth, daughter of John, 
Earl of KutUndj-bnt had no Intimate iffiue. He died in 
June, 1630, leaving his large estates to be divided between 
three illegitimate dau^ters. Bdton Castle was taken by 
the oldetrt, who married Charles, Marqnis of Winchester, 
created subsequently Duke of Bolton. Her descendant, tlie 
third Duke, obtfuned notoriety from his marriage with Uie 
beautiful Lavinia Fenton, so celebrated for her performaace 
of Polly Peachum, when Gay's clever satire was first brought 
out. Upon the failnre of the male iesue of the last Duke of 
Bolton, his estates were again left to a natural daughter, 
whose husband, Thomas Orde, was created Lord Bolton, 
14th Oct. 1797. The old peerage by writ is in abeyance, 
but a claim to the Earldom of Wilta is presently before the 
Peers by the heir male of the Scropee, Simon Thomas Scrope, 
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Esq. of Dauby an Yore, vbicb, U the deciiioD in the Dev (m 
case be recogoised, hae erery legal right to be cotaidered 
favimrablf. ^ven in this atilitariaii age it woaU be plea- 
sant to see the historic name of Scrope restored witli ita 
(Higinal precedence to its place in the peerage. 

SaDceld, the sheriff of Cumlierliuid, imjustlf dengnated as 
" faoae," bad at one period large po opcoo iona in the north of 
England, which do longer belong to tbe name. Whether 
it was EjDmont'B keepo". or another of the Salields, who 
bad tbe custody of Carlisle at tbe time, is oncertain ; but 
there is a traditionary Btory that one of the Border imyen, 
called Jock Gaeate of the Peartree, wlio had been ordered 
for eiecntion, wao saved by the cleremew of his brother, 
who indaced tbe GOTemor'E child to take a ride with liim 
— carried him away to Scotland, and did not nst^se him 
until the condemned prisoner had been liberated. 

Eimnont was folly as diatinguiahed a moaBtrooper or free- 
booter as hia Bn]^)oaed ancestor. Hia name was a terror to 
the SonthroQB, and he was joat as obnoiions to his own 
countiTmen — if, indeed, these Border reivers were considered ^ 
either aa English or Scotch. There is a deHghtfol UtUe 
anecdote as to the effects of Kinmont's mnne alone apon tbe 
Edinburgh population, which we cannot refnun frcan men- 
tjoning. EingJamie, "thesapientandaaxt,''wa8noton the 
very beet terms with the city clergy, who thought his majesty 
had rather a liking for the Scarlet Lady ; and the deidzens 
of Edinborgh, being somewhat under spiritual domination, 
were not so loyal as the subjects in other portions of the 
kingdom. 

Jamea, uneasy at this uncomfortable state of matters, 
adopted a moat judicious method of bringing hie trouble- 
some Bubjecta to their senses. A ramour was suddenly circu- 
lated throughout the dty that " Will Kimnonde, the com- 
moa thieffe," and his Southland men, were about to make 
their appearance in the metropolis. The mere supposition 
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was enough, as the exploits «f this uoscruputous Borderer 
some ten jeexB before in the roy&l burgh of Stirling were 
quite fresh in the recollection of the citizens ; for, taking 
advantage of the entiy there of the Earl of Angus, attended 
bf Ijords Home, Bucdeuch, and other Border chieftains, to 
remove the obnoxious Arran from the councihi of the king, 
WiUie and his aasociatee slipped in as part of their suite, 
and taking advantage of the confosion which ensued, carried 
off not only the horses and cattle, but even the iron gntings 
of the windows of the houses. 

The merchants of Edinburgh lost no time in placing all 
their goods and gear in the meet secore placte, and armed 
themselves with such weapons as the; could pxtcure, in 
readiness for an attack. Faction wsh boshed, and the 
seditious ministers, frightened at the prospect of a vimt from 
the c^brated freebooter and Ms buid, kept ulence. The 
tradesfolk, no longer in the hands of the clergy, of a sudden 
became the most peaceable persons in the world. 

Having thus prepared everything for hia return, and sup- 
ported by the Elu'l of Har, Lord Seton, and other men of 
station, James made his solemn entry into Ms capital," — 
had the satisfaction of treating iiis subjects to one of hia 
pedantic orations, and .was finally enabled t« prescribe 
terms to its fanatical inhabitants. It may readily be sup- 
posed that in bringing matters to an issue so favourable, the 
monarch's eloquence had less effect upon his auditors than 
the dreaded appearance of the mosstrooper and his band of 
Armstrongs, Elliots, and Scott«, as Bucdeuch, who bsd the 
keeping of the High Gate, could have given them admittance 
at any time, if it had been necessary, 

This remarkable man, aft«r aU his daring exploits, appears 
to have died a natural death at a good old age, and to have 
left his herit^u to his eon, the individual who stands first in 
the list of asHze upon the trial of Jok the suklcr, as above 
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noticed. There is another singuUritj about him : he could 
write — an accomplishment not ueuallj ponessed bj the in- 
faabitontfl of the Border at that lame. Ttus is proved bj hie 
aubacription, " Will of Kimoood," as nitnesi to a bond of 
miuireitt by Elliot of WliTthench to Lord Maxwell, dated 
FsbmaiT 28, 1599. 

The following particnlars* from Sir Walter Scott'e letteis in 
MS. mart not be orerlooked. " A cottage on the roadside be- 
tween Longtoon and Langholm is elJll pointed oat as the 
residenceofthe smith who was Nnployed to knock off Einmont 
Willie's irons, aft«r his escape. Tradition preserves theaccoiint 
of the smith's daughter, then a child : how there was a mtV 
ciatter at the door about daybreak, and loud crjing for the 
nnith ; but her father not being on the alert, Buccleuch 
himaelf thrurt his lance through the window, which effectu- 
ally bestirred him. On looking out, the woman continued, 
she saw in the grey of the morning more gentlemen than 
she had ever seen before in one place, all on horseback, in 
armonr, and dripping wet, — and that Kinmont Willie, who 
sat woman-faahion behind one of them, wsa the biggest 
carle she ever saw — and there was much moriment in the 
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haye ye na heard o' the fause Sakeldet 
Oh have ye na heard o' the keen Lord Seroope f 

How they hae ta'en bauld Kinmont Willie, 
On Hairibiet to Kang him up 1 
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Had Willie had but twenty men 

But twenty men as etout as he, 
Fause Sakelde had never the Einmont ta'en, 

Wi' eight score in hia compaoie^ 

They band his legs beneath the steed,- 
"Diey tied his hands behind his bock ; 

They guarded him, fivesome on each, side. 
And they brought him ower the Liddel-rack. 

They led him thro' the Liddle-rack, 

AJnd also thro' the Carlisle sands ; 
They brought him to Carlisle castell, 

To be at my Lord Scroope's commands. 

" My hands are tied, but my tongue is free, 

And whae will dare this deed avow) 
Or answer by the border law t 

Or answer to the bauld Buccleuch I " 

" Now baud thy tongue, thou rank reiver I 
There's never a Scot shall set ye free : 

Before ye cross my castle gate, 
I trow ye shall take farewell o' me." 

" Fear na ye that, my lord," quo' Willie : 
" By the faith o' my body. Lord Scroope," he said, 

" I never yet lodged in a hosletrie, 
But I pud my Uwing before I gaed." 

Now word is gaae to the bauld keeper, 
In Branksome Ha', where that he lay. 
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That Lord Scroope has ta'en the Kiiunont Willie, 
Between the hours of night and i&y. 

He has ta'en the table in his hand, 
He gan^d the red wine spring on hie — 

" Now Christa' curse on my head," he said, 
" But avenged of Lord Scroope Fll be I 

" O is my basnet a widow's cuich 1 
Or my lance a wand of the willow tree t 

Or my arm a ladye's lilye hand. 
That an English lord should lightly me I 

" And have they ta'en him, Kinmont Willie, 

Against the truce of border tide ! 
And forgotten that the bauld Buccleuch 

Is keeper here on the Scottish side 1 

" And have they e'en ta'en him, Kinmont Willie, 

Withoaten either dread or fear 1 
And forgotten that the bauld Buccleuch 

Can back a steed, or shake a speart 

" were there war between the lands. 

As well I wot that there is none, 
I would slight Carlisle caetell high, 

Tho' it were builded of marble stone. 

" I would set that castell in a low. 

And sloken it with English blood I 
There's never a man in Cumberland, 

Should ken where Carlisle castell stood : 
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" But since nae war's between the lands. 
And there is peace, and peace should be ; 

ril neither harm English lad or lass, 
And yet the Kinmont freed shall be ! " 

He has call'd him forty Marchmen baiild, 
I trow they were of his ain name, 

Except Sir Gilbert Elliot call'd 
The laird of Stobs, I mean the same. 

He has call'd him forty Marchmen bauld, 
Were kinsmen to the bauld Bucdeuch ; 

With spur on heel, and splent on spauld. 
And gleures of green, and feathers blue. 

There were five and five before them a', 
Wi' hunting horns and bugles bright ; 

And five and five came wi' Buccleuch, 
like warden's men, arrayed for fight ; 

And five and five, like a mason gang 
That carried the ladders lang and hie ; 

And five and five, like broken men ; 
And BO they reached the Woodhouslee,* 

And as we cross'd the Bateable Land 
When to the English side we held, 

The first o' men that we met wi', 
Whae sould it be but fause Sakeldel 

" Where be ye gaun, ye hunters keeni" 
Quo' fause Sakelde ; " come tell to me ! " 
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" We go to hunt an English stag, 
Haa trespassed on the Scots countrie." 

" Where be ye gaun, jre marshal men 1 " 
Quo' fause Sakelde ; " come tell me trae ! " 

*' We go to catch a rank reiver. 
Has broken faith vi' the baold Buccleuch." 

" Where are ye gaun, ye mason ladfl, 

Wi' a' your ladders, lang and hie 1 " 
"We gang to herry a corbie's nest, 

That Tons not farfrae Woodhouselee." 

" Where be ye gaun, ye broken men 1 " 
Quo' fanse Sakelde ; " come tell to me ! " 

Now Dickie of Diyhope led that band. 
And the never a word of lear bad he. 

" Why trespass ye on the English side t 
Kow-footed outlaws, stand I " quo' he ; 

The never a word had Dickie to say, 
Sae he thrust the lance through his fause bodie.* 

Then on we held for Carlisle toun. 

And at gtaneahaw-bank the Eden we cross'd, 
The water was great and meikle of spait, 

But the nevir a horse nor man we lost. 

And when we reached the Staneshaw-bank, 

The wind was rising loud and hie ; 
And there the Laird garr'd leave our steeds. 

For fear that they should stamp and nie. 

• TWt la 1 flcUon ; otherwise Sstchella would line nHntlonsd it. 
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And when ve left the Stanesh&w-bank, 
The wind be^an full load to blaw ; 

But 'twas wind and weet, and fire and sleet. 
When we came beneath the castle wa ! 

We crept on knees, and held oar breath, 
Till we placed the ladders against Uie wa'; 

And sae ready was Buccleuch himsell 
To mount the first, before na a'. 

He has ta'en the watchman by the throat ; 

He flung him doan upon the lead : 
" Had there not been peace between oar land, 

Upon the other side thou hadst gaed ! 

"Now sound out, trumpets 1" qnoth Buccleuch ; 

" Let's waken Lord Scroope right merrilie !" 
Then loud the warden's trumpet blew — 

" wha dare meddle wi' me T 

Then speedilie to wark we gaed, 
And raised the slogan ane and a' ; 

And cut a hole thro' a sheet of lead, 
And so we wan to the castle ha'. 

They thought King James and a' his men 
Had won the house wi' bow and spear ; 
It was but twenty Scots and ten 

That put a thousand in sic a steer I 

Wi' coulters, and wi' forehanuners, 
We gan'd the bars bang merrilie. 
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Until we cam to the inner prison, 
Where Willie o' Rinmoat he did lie. 

And when we cam to the lower ^ison, 
Where Willie o' Kinmont he did lie, 

" sleep ye, wake ye, Kinmont Willie, 
Upon the mom that thou's to die I" 

"01 sleep saft, and I wale aft ; 

It's kng since sleeping was fleyed frae me .' 
Gie my service back to my wife and bairns. 

And a' gude fellows thiU; speir tor me." 

Then Bed Bowan has hente him up. 
The starkest man in Teviotdale,— 

"Abide, abide now, Eed Bowan, 
Till of my Lord Bcroope I take farevell. 

" Farewell, farewell, my gude Lord Scroope ! 

My gude Lord Scroope, farewell !" he cried ; 
" I'll pay yon for my lodging maiU, 

When first we meet on the border side." 

Then shoulder high, with shout and cry, 
We bote him down the ladder lang ; 

At every stride Bed Bowan made, 
I wot the Kimnont's aims played claog I 

■" mooy a time," quo' Kinmont Willie, 
" I have ridden horse, b^th wild and wood ; 

But a rougher beast than Bed Rowan, 
I weeu my legs have ne'er bestrode. 
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" And mony a time," quo' Kinmont Willie, 
" I've pricked a horse oat oure the furs ; 

But eince the day I backed a steed, 
I ne'er wore sic cumbrous epurs 1" 

We scarce had won the StaDeahaw-Bank, 
When a' the Carlisle bells were rung. 

And a thousand men, in horse and foot. 
Cam vi' the keen Lord Scroope along. 

Buccleucb has tum'd to Eden water. 

Even where it flowed frae bank to brim. 
And he has plunged in, wi' a' his band, 

And safely swam them thro' the stream. 

He turned him on the other side, 

And at Lord Scroope lus glove flung he,~ 
" If ye like aa my visit in merry Eiiglmtd, 

In fair Scotland come visit me !" 

All sore astonished stood Lord Scroope, 
He stood as still as rock (^ stane ; 

He scarcely dared to trew his eyes. 
When thro' the water they had gane. 

" He is either himsell a devil frae hell. 
Or else his mother a witch maun be ; 

1 wad na have ridden that wan water. 
For a' the gowd in Cbristentie." 
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This ballad, with Jock o' the Side, was communicaled 
to tlie editor of the Hawick Mdmiud in 1784 by J<^ Elliot 
of Reodheu^, from whence tbey woe tranaferred to the 
Minstrebf of the Scotiah Border. It ia alao printed in 
Aytoun's Balladi of Scotland, yd. i. p. 166. 

Although the pedigree (rf both of these Boido' baHads ia 
by no meana bo clear as thAt of Einmont Willie, there dow 
not appear any other objectbn to their autheutidty tbaa 
what might be urged against poems taken down from tradi- 
tion generally. The laDguage is anitable, and no attempt is 
made at modem embellishment, as occure in Pinkerton'a 
fictitious ballads; neither is there any pretended ancient 
spelling introduced, as Ramsay did in his edition of Bardi- 
knate. In a word, the remification is homely and appro- 
priate. For the existence of Dick of the Cow, Scott has 
referred to the tradition tliat, when the ballad was recit«d, 
the auditixB were informed that Dick did not escape the 
dutches of the Annstiongs, who, notwithstanding his re- 
moval from Carlisle to Burgh und% Stanemore, caught him 
several years after his exploit, and put him to death with 
aggravated cruelty. Healsaliasrefen'edto"Farrot'BSpringe8 
for Woodcocks," London 1613, wherein "Owenus" would 

" Boul ind foi on FedlgTH 

From Rl« ip Bichiin] ipraog ETom ' D\(A o' Cow.' " 

Lord Scrope, as already noticed, was governor of Carlisle 
Castle ; and Dick, from hia very familiar and not particu- 
larly respectful treatment, was, as his brdship's jester, a 
privileged person. The mufdc has been preserved ; and it 
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ehom that aftw each line there wu a refmn of " Fsl de 
nd, lol de lal, lol de nl U," which must have made it rathar 
tedious when esng. 

Pudding-boni House was one cd the itnuigholda of the 
AimstTongs. It now bekuiga to the Dukes of Bucdench. 
Dick oerteinlj was a bold fellow to thrust himself into the 
lion'e den, where, but for the " Laird's Jocl^" he would 
have then met the fate that afterwaidi overtook him. 

What the teal name of Dick of tlu Cow was has not been 
ascertained, although in Nicliolscn'a Hiatory at Westmore- 
land and Cumb^'land* he is r«preaented as "Bioordns 
Coldall de Plumpton," a warrior who died in 1462.t Tiaa 
may probably enough be true ; and there mij have beea a 
knight on the Eo^iah aide of the Bt^dera who attained 
celelvity for his skill in eow-lifting, bat Mnnredly a man 
who dial in 1462 oould not have been the same penon who 
was the jester of L(Hd Scropeof BoUon more dian a century 
afterwards. 

If the ezpltHt of our hen> is founded on fact, which, we 
believe, was the case, may not his poniahment c^ the Aim- 
stKongt, by obtaining three of their beat bonea in exchange 
for hia oows and ooverlete, have been the means of reviving 
amongst the Borderen a sobriquet which, a century previ- 
ously, had been q^Jied to a knight of Cumbedand, who 
had acquired a local reputation for his euoceas in cattle- 
lifting? 

The use of uicbuunee on the Border waa ocnmnon eatough. 
Hiub, in the trial of the persooat who were engaged undv 
the patronage of the Ladies Howpsalet and Satchella in 
slaughtering Dnunlanrig's sheep, the surnames of tlte parties 
implicated are not given, but merely the usual deaignatioos 
which they obtained in the country. 
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One of the most curioos Bobciqnete occnra in Onptwn 
WahcT Scot's Gtneftlogicftl vixt, where, in recording the 
Dunee of the dependuita upon Bnccleach, he indndca Wil' 
Uam of Delor&ine, "commonly caUed Cut et the Black." 
Be wu a brother of the " ancient hooae of Haining, vhich 
IttUBO of Haininff is deBcoided from the ancioit home oS 
Hawanden." 

A l»other of Walter SooU of Harden ti called William 
"intheMott;" William Soot in liea, denoaded from tine 
Soota 4^ I>Tjhofe, called William Soot of Catda-knov, ia 
" fK*^ Milma." In the L^r of the Last Hinsticl, WilUam 
of Deloraine is the mcBBeng^ of the I^dj ot Brankaome to 
'' the Monk of St> Mary's aisle." 



But ba wodU liSt Uiem, one bj one ; 
Alike to him *<■ Umo or tide, 
Dtnmbet^ now, n Jnlr'* prtdh" 

In a note on this panage, the nickname ia mentioned, bat 
no eiplaoation follows as to the retteon of the " ntalvart " 
moestrooper having so strange an epithet bestowed upon him. 
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Now Liddeedale has layen kng in, 
There is na ryding there at a' ; 

The horses are a' grown sae lither fat, 
They dowija stir out o' the sta'. 
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Fair Johoie ArmBtrang to Willie did say — 

" Billie, a riding we will gae ; 
Englaod and ue have been lang at feid. 

Ablins we'll light on some bootie." 

Then they are come on to Hattoii Ha'; 

They rade that proper place about ; 
But the laird he was the wiser man. 

For he faad left nae gear without. 

For he had left nae gear to steal, 

Except sax sheep upon a lee : 
Quo' Johnie — "Td rather in Eu^and die, 

£re thir sax sheep gae to Liddesdale wi' me. 

"But how ca' they the man we last met, 

Billie, as we cam ower the know V 
" That same he is an innocent fule, 

And men they call bim Dick o' the Cow." 

" That fiile hsA three as good kye o' his ain, 
As there are in a' Cumberland, Billie," quo' he : 

" Betide me life, betide me death, 
These kye shall go to Liddesdale wi me." 

Then tJiey have come on to the pure Ail^ house, 
And they hae broken his wa 'a sae wide ; 

They have loosed out Dick o' the Cow's three kye, 
And ta'en three co'erleta frae his wife's bed. 

Then on the mom when the day was light, 
The shouts and cries rose loud and hie ; 
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" hand thy tongue, my wife," he says, 
"And o' thy crying let me be I 

"0, baud thy tongue, my wife," he says, 

" And o' thy crying let me be ; 
And ay where thoa has lost ae cow. 

In gude suith I shall bring thee three." 

Now Dickie's gane to the gude Lord Scroope, 

And I wat a dreirie fiile was be ; 
"Now baud thy tongue, my fiile," he says, 

" For I may not stand to jest wT tiiee." 

" Shame fa' your jesting my lord !" quo' Dickie, 

" For nae aie jesting grees wi' me ; 
Liddesdale's been in my house last night. 

And tbey hae awa my three kye frae me. 

"But I may nae langer in Cumberland dwell. 

To be your puir fide and your leal. 
Unless you gi' me leave, my lord. 

To gae to Liddesdale and steal" 

" I gie thee leave, my fiile 1" he says ; 

" Thou speikest against my honour and me. 
Unless you gi' me leave, my lord, 

To gae to Liddesdale and steal" 

" I gie thee leave, my fiile !" he says ; 

" Thou speakest against my honour and me, 
Unless thou gie me thy trowth and thy hand, 

Tbou'lt steal fne nane but whae sta' frae thee.' 



174 DICK o' THE COW. 

" There ia mj trowth, and my ri^t hand ! 

M7 head shall hang on Hairibee ; 
ril ne'er croaa Carlisle aanda again, 

If I steal &ae a man but whae ata' frae me." 

Dickie's t&'en leave o' lord and master ; 

I wat a meny fiile was he ! 
He's bought a bridle and a pur o' new spurs, 

And packed them up in hia breek tbie.* 

Then Dickie's come on to Pudding-bum house. 

E'en as fast as he might dree ; 
Then Dickie's come on to Pudding-bum, 

Where there were thirty Armstranga and three. 

*' what's this come o' me now )" quo' Dickie ; 

"AVbat mickle wae is this!" quo' he; 
" For here is but ae innocent fule, 

And there are thirty Armstrangs and three I" 

Yet he has come up to the fair ha' board, 

Sae Weil he's become his courtesie : 
" Weil may ye be, my gude Laird's Jock, 

But the deil bless a' yonr companie. 

Pm come to 'plain o' your man, fair Johnie Armstrang, 
And syne o' his billie Willie," quo' he ; 

" How they've been in my house last night, 
And they hae ta'en my three kye &ae me." 

"Hal" quo' fair Johnie Armstrang, we will him hang, 
" Na," quo, WiOie, " we'll him slae." 
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Then up and tpak another young Armstraag, 
"We'll gae him his batte, and let hiiA gae." 

But up and apak the gude lAird'a Jock, 

The best falls in a* the companie ; 
" Sit down thy ways a little while, Dickie, 

And a piece o' thy ain coVb hough ITl gie ye." 

But Dickie's heart it grew sae grit, 
That the ne'w a Wt o't he dou^t to eat — 

Then he was aware of an anid peat house. 
Where a' the ni^t he thou^t for to sleep. 

Then Dickie was aware of an anld peat house. 
Where a' the night he thought for to lye — 

And a' the prayers the pure fiile pray'd. 
Were, " I wish I had amends for my gnde three kye ! 

It was then the use of Pudding-bum house. 
And the house of Mangerton, all hail ; 

Them that cam na at the first ca'. 
Gat nae nuur meat till the oeist meaL 

The lads, that hungry and weary were, 
Abune the door head they threw the key ; 

Dickie he took gnde notice o' that. 
Says — "There will be a bootie for me." 

Then Dick has in to the stable gane, 
Where there stood thirty horses and three ; 

He has tied them a' wi' St. Mary's knot,* 
A' these horses but barely three. 

■ HuMlrinflni ■ hone I* u tanned In Border patduce. 
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He has tied them *' wi' St. Mary's knot, 

A' these horaes but barely three ; 
He'a loopen on ane, ta'en another in hand. 

And away as fast as he can hie. 

But on the morn, when the day grew light. 
The shouts and cries raise loud and hie — 

"Ah I whae hes done this I" quo' the gude Laird's Jock, 
"Tell me the truth and tJie verity!" 

"Whae has done this deedf 'quo' the gudeLaird's Jock; 

" See that to me ye dinna lie !" 
" Diclde has been in the stable last night, 

And has ta'en my brother's horse and mine frae me." 

" Ye Trad ne'er be tald," quo' the gude Laird's Jock, 

Have ye not found my tales fii' leil t 
Ye ne'er wad out of England bide. 

Till crooked and blind and a' would steal" 

" But lend me thy bay," fair Johnie 'gan say ; 

" I'here's nae horse loose in the stable save he ; 
And ni either fetch Dick o' the Cow again, 

Or the day is come that he shall die." 

"To lend thee my bay !" the I*ird's Jock 'gan say, 
He's buth worth gowd and gude monie ; 

" Dick o' the Cow has awa twa horse; 
I wish na thou may make him three." 

He has ta'en the laird's jack on his back, 
A twa-handed sword to hang by his thie ; 
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He has ta'en a steil cap on his head. 
And gallopped on to follow Dickie. 

Dickie was na a mile frae aff the town, 

I wat a mile but barely three. 
When he waa o'erta'en by fair Johnie Armstraiig, 

Hand for hand, on Cannobie lee. 

" Abide, abide, thou traitour tfaiefe ! 

The day is come that thou maun die," 
Then Dickie look't owre his left shoulder, 

Said — " Johnie, hast thou nae mae in companie 1" 

" There is a preacher in our chapell, 

And a' the live long day teaches he : 
When day is gane and night is come. 

There's ne'er ae word I mark but three. 

The first and second is — Faith and Conscience ; 

The third — Ne'er let a traitour free : 
But, Johnie, what faith and conscience was thine. 

When thou took awa my three kye frae me ) 

And when thou had ta'en awa my three kye. 
Thou thou^t in thy heart thou wast not weil sped. 

Till thou sent thy billie Willie ower the knowe. 
To tak three coverlets off my wife's bed !" — 

Then Johnie let a speir fa' laigh by his thie. 
Thought weil to hae slain the innocent, I trew ; 

But the powers above were mair than he. 
For he ran but the pure fule's jerkin through. 
VOLt. 12 
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Together they ran, or ever they blan ; 

This was Dickie the fule and he ! 
Diclde could no win at him wi' the blade o' the sword, 

But feU'd him wi' the plummet under the e'a 

Thus Dickie has fell'd feir Johnie Annstrang, 
The prettiest man in the south country : 

" Gramercy !" then 'gan Dickie say, 
" I had but twa horse, thou hast made me three !" 

He's ta'en the steil jack aff Johnie's back, 
The twa-handed sword that hang low by his thie ; 

He's ta'en the steil cap aff his head : 

"Johnie, I'll tell my master I met wi' thee." 

When Johnie wakened out o' his dream, 

I wat a dreiiie man was he : 
" And is thou gane 1 Now, Dickie, than 

The shame and dule is left wi' me. 

" And is thou gane 1 Now, Dickie, than 

The deil gae in thy companie ! 
For if I should live these hundred years, 

I ne'er shall fight wi' a fide after tliee." 

Then Dickie's come hame to the gude Lord Scroope, 

E'en as fast as he might hie : 
"Now, Dickie, I'll neither eat nor drink. 

Till hie hanged thou shalt he." 

" The shame speed the liars, my lord !" quo' Dickie ; 
" This was na the promise ye made to me ! 
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For I 'd ne'er gane to Eiddeadale to steal. 
Had I not got my leave fne thee." 

" But what garr'd thee steal the laird's Jock's horee I 
And, limmer, what gan'd ye steal him t" quo' he ; 

" For lang thou mightst in Cnmberland dwelt, 
Ere the Laird's Jock had stown fne thee." 

" Indeed I wat ye lied, my lord ! 

And e'en sae loud I hear ye lie ! 
I wan the horse frae fair Jolrnie Armstrang, 

Hand to hand, on Cannobie lee. 

" There is the jack was on his back ; 

This twarhanded sword hnng laigh by bis thie. 
And there's the steil cap was on his head : 

I brought a' these tokens to let thee see." 

" If that be true thou to me tells, 
(And I think thou dares na tell a lie,) 

I'll ^e thee fifteen punds for the horse, 
Weil tald on thy cloak lap shall be. 

" I'll gie thee ane o' my best milk kye. 
To m^tain thy wife and children three ; 

And that may be as gnde, I think. 
As ony twa o' thine wad be." 

" The shame speed the liars, my lord ! " quo' Dickie : 

" Trow ye aye to make a fiile o' me 1 
I'll either hae twenty punds for the gude horse, 

Or he's gae to Mortan fair wi' me." 
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He's gi'eD him twenty punds for the gude horse, 

A' in goud and gude mohie ; 
He's gj'en him ane o' his best milk kye 

To maintain his wife and children thrie. 

Then Kckie's come doun thro' Carlisle toun, 

E'en as fast as he could drie ; 
The first o' men that he met wi' 

Was my lord's brother, bailiff Glozenburrie. 

" Weil be ye met, my gude Ralph Scroopet" 
" Welcome, my brothei^a fiile," quo' he : 

' ' Where didst thou get fair Johnie Armstrang's horsef 
" Where did I get himl but steal him," quo' he. 

" But wilt thou sell me the bonny horse ] 
And, billie, wilt thou sell him to me t" quo' he ; 

" Ay ; if thou'lt tell me the monie on my cloak lap : 
For there's ne'er ae penny I'll trust thee." 

" I'll gie thee ten punds for the gude horse, 
Weil tald in thy cloak lap they shall be ; 

And I'll g^e thee ane o' the best milk kye, 
To maintain thy wife and children thrie." 

" The shame speid the liars, my lord !" quo' Dickie ; 

" Trow ye aye to mak a fule o' me ; 
" I'll either hae twenty punds for the gude horse, 

Or he's gae to Mortan fair wi' me." 

He's gi'en him twenty punds for the gude horse, 
Baith in goud and gude monie ; 
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He 'a gien him ane o' his best milh kye. 
To muntain hia wife and childreo thrie. 

Then Dickie lap a loup fii' hie, 
And I wat a loud laagh laughed he — 

" I wish the neck o' the third horse were broken, 
If ony of the twa were better than he ! " 

Then Dickie's come hame to his wife again ; 

Judge ye how the poor fiile had sped ! 
He has g^en her twa score English ptmde, 

For the three auld coverlets ta'en aff her bed. 

" And tak thee these twa as gade kye, 

I trow, as a' thy thrie might be ; 
And yet here is a white-foot«d nagie, 

I trow he'll carry baith thee and me. 

" But I may na langer in Cumberland hide ; 

The Armstranga they would hang me hie." 
So Dickie's ta'en leave at lord and master, 

And at Burgh under Stranmnir there dwells hn. 




■ Google 



JOCK 0' THE SIDE. 

This baUid, with ihe one which follows, was, like Dick 
o' tie Cow, for the first time printed in the Border 
Minstrels;. It has no historical authorit; to mpport it: 
■nd the circumstances recorded, rest only on tradition. It 
has been ^ven in the Minstrelsy, and in Aytoun'a Ballads, 
together with Bobbie Noble, who, as will be seen, met from 
the Armstrongs A sad return for his gallant Mrricee in 
rescuing the nephew of the chief of the clim. 

That such a person as Jock o' the Side did at one time 
exist on the Borders, is proved hj Sir Kichard Haitlaod ; 
as he particukrij refers to him in his ballad gainst the 
thieves of lidde^dale, for the first tjme printed from the 
original MS. by Pinkerton ; and at a later period more 
correctly given in the edition of his poems printed at the 
expense of the club called af t«r him. 



KorloblMkbjrtB; 
Onlr mnln and myrlu 
Oslr godc US guide. 

This reference to the nephew d the Lord of Mangerton, the 
chief of the Armstrongs, leads to the inference that the 
circumstances on which the ballad is founded had occurred 
previous to the rescue of William Armstrong of Einmont, aa 
Sir Richard Miutland was bom in 1496, and died at the ad- 
vanced age of ninety, on the 20tb of March, 1586. 

Jock, in 1569, gave protection to the Countess of North- 
umberland, afl«r the unfortunate rising and defeat of her 
husband and the Earl (^ Westmoreland, when they were 
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both compelled to fly from England. After an uusacceasful 
attempt to take refuge in Liddeadale, they were comp^ed 
to pat themHelves under the protection of tlie AnnstrongB 
on the debateable land. The Couatees,* who did not 
accompanj them, her tdre-womaD, and ten other persona 
who were with her, were anecrapuloiulj despoiled by the 
liddeedale reiTsra of their horses, so that the poc»' lady waa 
left on foot "at John of the Side's honse, a cottage not to 
be compared to many a dog-kennel in England." 

From the aame anthority, ve learn that the Earl of West- 
moreland, to prevent recoguitifm, changed his armonr and 
sword with John of the Side ; and depart«d, disguised after 
the fashion of a Scotch Uorderer-t His lordship found 
means to escape to the Netherlands, where he subsisted on a 
small penaon from the king of Spain until the period of his 
death. He was attainted, his estates confiscated, and he 
was the last of the NeriUes — Earla of Westmoreland. 



3ocU 0* tge Sbibt. 

Now LiddesdaJe lias ridden & raid, 

But I wat they had better hae staid at hame ; 
For Michael o' Winfield he is dead, 

And Jock o' the Side is prisoner ta'en. 

For Mangerton House Lady Downie has gane : 
Her coats she has kilted up to her knee j 

And down the water wi' speed she rins, 
While tears in spaits fa' fast frae her e'e. 

* Annv. dioghUr of tb« EArl of Worceatcr. 
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Then np and spoke our gnde auld lord, 

"Wliat news, what news, sister Dowuie, to mel" 

" Bad news, bad news, my Lord MaDgeiton ; 
Michael ie killed, and they hae ta'en my son Johnie." 

" Ne'er fear, siater Downie," qno' Hangerton ; 

" I have yokes of ousen, eighty and three ; 
My bams, my byres, and my faolds a! weil fill'd, 

1 11 part wi' them a' ere Johnie shall die. 

" Three men I '11 send to set him free ; 

A' hameist wi' the best o' st«il : 
The English louns may hear, and drie 

The weight o' their braid-swords to feeL 

"The Laird's Jock ane, the Laird's Wat twa; 

O Hobbie Noble, thou ane maun be ! 
Thy coat is blue ; thou hast been true. 

Since England banish'd thee to me." — 

Now Hobbie was an Englishman, 
In Bewcastle Dale was bred and bora ; 

But his misdeeds they were sae great, 
They banish'd him ne'er to return. 

Loi:d Mangerton them orders gave, 

" Yonr horses the wrang way mann be shod ; 

Like gentlemen ye mauna seem. 
But look like corn-caugers ga'en the road. 

" Your armour gude ye mauna shaw. 
Nor yet appear like men o' weir ; 
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As country lads be a' airay'd, 
Wi' branks and brecham on each mare." 

Sae now their horses are the wrang way shod, 
And Hobbie has mouuted bis grey sae fine ; 

Jock his lively bay, Wat's on his white horse behind, 
And on they rode for the water of Tyne, 

At the Cholerford they a' hght down, 
An th^re, wi' the help of the light o' the moon, 

A tree they cut, wi' fifteen noga on each side, 
To climb up the wa' of Newcastle toun. 

But when they came to Newcastle toun. 

And were alighted at the wa'. 
They fand their tree three ells ower laigh. 

They fand their stick bidtb short and sma'. 

Then up and spak the Laird's ain Jock, 

"I'here's naetbing for't; the gates we maun force." 
But when they cam the gate untill, 

A proud porter withstood bidth men and horse. 

His neck in twa the Armstranga wrang ; 

Wi' fute or hand he ne'er played pa I 
His life and his keys at anes they hae ta'en, 

And cast the body ahint the wa'. 

Now Bune they reach Newcastle jail, 

And to the prisoner thus they call, 
" Sleeps thou, wakes thou, Jock o' the Side, 

Or art thou weary of thy thrall )" 
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Jock answers thux, wi' dulefii' tone, 
" Aft, aft I wake ; I neldom sleep : 

But whoe 'b thU kens my name eae well, 
And thus to mese laj waea does seik I" 

Then out and spak the gude Lidrd'a Jock, 
" Now fear ye na, my bUlie," quo' he ; 

" For here are the Lturd's Jock, the Laird's Wat, 
And Hobbie Noble, come to set thee free." 

" Now haud thy tongue, my gude Laird's Jock, 

For ever, alas ! this canna be ; 
For if a' Liddesdale were here the night. 

The mom's the day that I maun die. 

" Full fifteen etane o' Spanish iron 

They hae laid a' right sair on me ; 
Wi' locks and keys I am fast bound 

Into this dungeon dark and dreirie," 

"Fear ye na that," quo' the Laird's Jock ; 

A faint heart ne'er wan a fair ladle ; 
Work thou within, we '11 work without. 

And I '11 be fiwom we '11 set thee free." 

The first strong door that they cam at. 

They loosed it without a key ; 
The next chain'd door that they cam at, 

They garr'd it a' to flinders flee. 

The prisoner now upon hie back, 

The Iiaird's Jock has gotten up fu' hie; 



N Google 



JOTK O THE SIDE. 

And down the stairs, him, aims, and a', 
\Vi' nae sma' speid and joy brings he. 

" Now Jock, my man," quo' Hobbie Noble, 
" Some o' his weight ye may lay on me." 

" I wat weil na !" quo' the Laird's tdn Jock ; 
"I count him lighter than a flee." 

Sae out at the gates they a' are gane, 
The prisoner 's set on horseback hie ; 

And now wi' speid they 've ta'en the gate, 
While ilk ane jokes fii' wantonlie. 

" Joke ! sae wimiomely 'b ye ride, 
Wi' baith your feet upon ae eide ; 

Sae weel ye 're hameist, and sae trig, 
In troth ye sit like ony bride !" 

The night, the' wat, they did na mind, 

But hied them on Ai' merrilie. 
Until they cam to Cholerford brae. 

Where the water ran like mountains hie. 

But when they cam to Cholerford, 
There they met with an auld man ; 

Says, "Honest man, will the water ridel 
Tell UB in haete, if that ye can." 

" I wat weel no," quo' the gude auld man ; 

" I hae lived here thretty years and thrie, 
And I ne'er yet saw the Tyne sae big. 

Nor running anes sae like a sea." 
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Hien out and spoke the Laird's saft Wat, 
The greatest coward in the cumpanie, 

" Now halt, now halt ; we need na try 't ; 
The day ia come we a' maun die." 

"Pair faint-hearted thief I" cried the Laird's un Jock ; 

"There'll nae man die but him that's fiej 
" I '11 guide ye a' right safely thro' ; 

Lift ye the pria'ner on ahint me." 

Wi' that the water they hae ta'en, 
By one's and twa's they a' awam th^' ; 

" Here are we a' safe," quo' the Laird's Jock ; 
" And puir faint Wat, what think ye now 1" 

They scarce the other brae had won, 

When twenty men they saw pursue ; 
Frae Newcastle toun they had been sent : 

A' English lads, baith stout and true. 

But when the land serjeant the water saw, 

" It winna ride, my lads," says he ; 
Then cried aloud, " The prisoner take. 

But leave the fetters, I pray, to me." 

" I wat Weill no," quo' tlie Laird's Jock ; 

"111 keep them a'; ehoon to my mare they'll be — 
My gude bay mare ; for I am sure, 

She has bought them a' right dear frae thee." 

Sae now they are on to Liddesdale, 
E'en as fast as they could them hie ; 
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The priaoner is brought to 's ^ fireside. 
And there o' 's ^ms they mak him free. 

" Now Jock, my billie," quo' a' the three, 
" The day is com'd thou wast to die ; 

Bat thou 'a as weil at thy ain ingle aide, 
Now uttiiig, I think, 'twizt thee and me." 



The Luid's Jock, who oondooted tliia saccesaf ul enterprise, 
wad & fiist-ckue raver, and stole kine and oxen upon a lai^ 
scale. Tradition reports that he Barrived'to an extreme old 
age, when he died in the following manner. "A challenge 
had been ffvw by an Englishman named Forster to any 
Sooteb Bordoer, to fight Him at a certain place called 
Kecshopefoot, npon the BorderH. The Laird's Jock's only 
son accepted the defiance ; and was armed by his father with 
his own two-handed swotd. The old champion himself, 
though bed-ridden, InsiBted upon bang present at the battle. 
He was borne to the place appointed, wrapped, it is said, in 
blankets, and {Jaced upon a very high stone to witnem the 
conflict In the dud his scat fell, treacheroasly slain, aa the 
Scotch tradition affirms. The oM man gave a lond yell of 
terror and despair when he saw his son slain, and his noble 
weapon wm by an Englishman, and died as they bore him 
home." The stone on which tlie Laird's Jock sat was in 
existence till within these few years : it is now destroyed. — 
See Minstrelsy of the Scotish Border~yol. ii. p. 72 — last 
edition. 
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Halbert Noble, as the reader has learned from the pre- 
ceding ballad, was the rescuer of Jock o' tiie Side. The 
rewaid of the Amuitroiigs viae bis betrayal into the hands 
of his eoemiee, aod his consequent execution at Carlisle. 
Whatever feelings of sympathy might arise frocn a perusal oF 
the old ballads in &voiir of Johnnie Armstrong and his fol- 
loweis, we BUBpect, like Bob Acre's courage, it must speedily 
ooze away, if we credit the deecription of the clan given by 
HolUnshed, and if the legend of Hobbie Noble be founded in 
truth, which we think it must have been. 

We are told in the MinHtrelay that the Laird of Mangerton 
toot a severe revenge on the betrayers of Hoblne. " Sim 
of the Maynee," the principal conMver of the scheme, hav- 
ing fled from the wrath of his chief, was executed at Carlisle 
about two months after the death of Hobbie. 

The Castle of Mangertou was utuated on the bonks of the 
Liddel, below Cast«ltonn. In tlie wall of a n^hbouring 
mill, built from the ruins of the old tower, iJiere is a stone 
bearing the arms of the Lairds of Uongerton, and a long 
broad sword with the figure 1683. On each side of the 
shield are the lett«re 8. A., and E. E., indicating Simon 
Armstrong and Elizabeth Elliot 

" Armstrong of Hangerton," says Hisbet,* bears argent, 
three pallets, azure, which, as John Feme says, repreeenta 
strength; and for crest, an arm from the shoulder, armed, 
proper. The work of Sir John Feme, a high authority in 
heraldic matters, is much esteemed by Nisbet. 

' Kldiit'i Hei-aldry, rot L. M cdillon, p. »3. 
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Foul fa' the breast first trewon bred in ! 

That Liddesdale may safely say : 
For in it there was baith meat aud drink, 

And com unto our geldings gay. 

And we were a' stout-hearted men, 

As England she might often say ; 
But now w« may turn our backs and flee, 

Since brave Noble is sold away. 

Nov Hobbie was an English man. 

And bom into Bewcastle dale ; 
But his misdeeds they were so great, 

They banished him to Liddesdale. 

At Kershope foot the tryst was set, 

Kershope of the lilye lee ; 
And there was traitour Sim o' the Mains,* 

And with him a private companie. 

Then Hobbie has gimthed his body fair, 

Biuth wi' the iron and wi' the steil ; 
And he has ta'en out his fringed grey. 

And there, brave Hobbie, he rade him weel. 

Then Hobbie is down the water gane, 

E'en as fast as he could hie ; 
Tho' a' should hae bursten and broken their hearts, 

Frae that riding tryst he wad na be. 

' An indent B«rder-ke«p aett CutkUwn on lh< Mtth o( the Udell. 
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" Weel be ye met, my feres five ! 

And now, what is your will wi' me T 
Then they cried a', wi' ae consent, 

"Thou'rt welcome here, brave Noble, to me. 

" Wilt thou with us into England ride, 
And thy safe warrand we will be 1 

If we get a horse, worth a hundred pound. 
Upon his back thou aune sail be." 

" I dare not by day into England ride ; 

The hind-serjeant has me at feid : 
And I know not what evil may betide. 

For Peter of Whitfield, his brother, is dead. 

" And Anton Shiel he loves not me. 

For I gat twa drifts o' his slieep ; 
The great Earl Of Whitfield* loves me not, 

For nae gear frae me he e'er could keep. 

" But will ye stay till the day gae down. 

Until the night come o'er the grund, 
And I'll he a guide worth ony twa, 

That may in Liddesdale be found % 

"Though the night be black as pick and tar, 

I'll guide ye o'er yon hiH sae hie ; 
And bring ye a' in safety back, 

If ye'Il be true, and follow me." 

' Whitfleld it ■ loiu uid wild manorial district In Iho extreme xml 
part of ti'Drthtunberland, It belDiiF:ed lo i ramllj' of the ume nune, 
whom, ■ ladcbt railed Hstthew. wu shBilff of Nonhumbcrland in USi 
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He has guided them o'er moea and moor, 
O'er hill and hope, and mony a dovn ; 

UntU they came to the FotUbc^ahiel, 
And there, brave Noble, he lighted down. 

But word is gane to the land-seijeant. 
In Aekerton where that he lay — 

"The deer, that ye hae hunted sae lang, 
Is seen into the Waste this day r 

" Then Hobbie NoUe is that deer I 
I wat he carries the style fu' hie ; 

Alt hae he driven our bluidhounds back. 
And set ourselves at little lee. 

" Gar warn the bows of Hartlie-bum ; 

See they sharp their arrows on the wa' : 
Warn Willeva and Speir Edom,* 

And see the mom ih«y meet me a'. 

"Gar meet me on the Bodric-haugh, 

And Bee it be by break o' day; 
And we will on to Conscouthart-green, 

For there, I think, we'll get our IH^y." 

Then Hobbie Noble has dreimit a dreim. 
In the Foulbogshiel, where that he lay; 

He dreimit his horse was aneith him shot. 
And he himself got hard away. 

The cocks 'goud craw, the day 'goud daw. 
And I wot sae even fell down the rain ; 

• Tm HTin dlUrlcU In Bcwcutlc dilc 
VOU I. 
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Had Hobbie na wakened at that time, 
Id the Fonlbogshiel he had been ta'eo or Blain. 

" Awake, awake, my ferea five 1 

I trow here tnakee a fii' ill day ; 
Yet the worst cloak o' this company, 

I hope, shall cron the Waste this day." 

Now Hobbie thought the gates w6re dear ; 

But, ever alas ! it was oae sae : 
They were beset by cmel men and keen. 

That away brave Hoblne might na gae. 

" Yet follow me, my feres five, 

And see ye keip of me guid ray ; 
And the worst cloak o' this company 

Even yet may cross the Waste this day." 

But the land-eerjeant'B men cam Hobtde b^ore. 
The traitor Sim cam Hobbie behin', 

So had Noble been wight as Wallace was. 
Away, alas .' he mi^t na win. 

Then Hobbie had but a laddie's sword ; 

But he did mair than a laddie's deed ; 
For that sword had clear'd Conscouthart green, 

Had it not broke o'er Jerswigham's head. 

Then they hae ta'en brave Hobbie Xoble, 
Wi's ain bowstring they band him sae ; 

3ut his gentle heart was ne'er sae sair. 

As when hb ain fire bound him on the brae. 
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They hae ta'en him on for west Carliale ; 

They ask*!! him if he kend the way ! 
Tbo' much he thought, yet little he said ; 

He knew the gate as weel as they. 

They hae ta'en him up the Ricker-gate ; 

The wives they cast their windows wide ; 
And every wife to another can say, 

"That's the man loosed Jock o' the Side !" 

" Fy on ye, women ! why ca' ye me man 1 
For it's nae man that I'm used like ; 

I am but like a forfeughen hound. 
Has been fighting in a dirty syke." 

They hae had him up thro' Cu'liale town, 
And set him by the chimney fire ; 

They gave brave Noble a loaf to eat. 
And that was little Us desire. 

They gave him a wheaten lo^ to eat, 

And after that a can of beer ; 
And they a' cried, with one consent, 

" Eat, brave Noble, and make gude cheir ! 

" Confess my lord's horse, Hobble," they said, 
"And to-morrow in Carlisle thou's na die." 

" How can I confess them," Hobbie says, 
" When I never saw them with my e'e 1 " 

Then Hobbie has sworn a fu' great aith. 
By the day that he was gotten and born, 
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He never had ouy tlimg o' my lord's, 
That either eat him graea or corn. 

" Now fare ihee veel, sweet Mangerton 1 
For I think agtun I '11 ne'er thee see : 

I wad hae betrayed nae lad alive, 
For a' the gowd o' Christentie. 

" And fare thee veel, sweet liddesdale I 

Baith the hie land and the law ; 
Keep ye weel &ae the traitor Mains I 

For goud and gear he '11 aell ye a'. 

" Yet wad I rather be ca'd Hobbie Noble, 
In Carlisle, where he suffers for his fau't, 

Than I 'd be ca'd the traitor Mains, 

That eats and drinks o' the meal and maut," 
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These verses ue add to be the cMupositioD of ThuDu 
Annstrong who murdered Sir John Garmichael, Warden of 
the Middle Marches. nteyformaDfippn^iriatetentiLQatioo 
to tbe A mwtiy ing Ballads. 



This night is my departing night, 
For here nae langer must I stay ; 

There 's neither friend nor foe o' mine, 
But wishes me away. 

What I have done thro' lack of wit, 

I never, never, can recall ; 
I hope ye 're a' my Mends as yet ; 

Goodnight, and joy be with yon all I 
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24 JULT 1411. 

The circumatBDcea that gave rise to this event arose ont of 
an attempt to divert the Earldom and lauds of Hon from 
their legitimate course of succendou. William, Earl of Rem, 
npon his remgnation in Parliament, obtained a charter from 
David IT. of the Earldom of Bom to himself, and the hdig- 
male of his body, lawfully to be procreated ; whom failing, 
to Sir Walter Lady and Euphemia, his wife, daughter of the 
Earl, and to the heirs lawfully procreated, or to be pro- 
created, (rf their marriage, — withadeclaration,intheeTentof 
a female succession, that the eldest h«r female was to succeed 
without divinon. There was a substitution, in case of failure, 
to Johanna, Earl William's other daughter, and her heiia. 

William died without male issue, and the title and eatatea 
passed to Sir Walter Lesly and his wife, who thereupon 
became Earl and Countess of Ross. Of this marriage tbwe 
wss a son, Alexander, and a daughter, Margaret, who 
married Donald, Ixad of the Isles. 'Vhe Countess, who 
snrrived the Earl, took, as her second husband, Alezandff 
Stewart, Earl of Buchan, a younger son of Robert II. 

Alexander, the only son of the mairiagewith Leely.eeponsed 
a daughter of Robert, Duke of Albany, by vhom he bad 
one child, Euphemia. This lady becoming a nun,* the 
title and estates, ipso hcto, devolved on the nest substitute. 
Thus Donald, Lord of the Isles, had, under David's charter, 
become entitled to the Earldom. 

Now, tiie Duke of Albany had no idea that this ancient 
Earldom and rich inheritance should pass to the Lord of the 
Isles when he could secure them in his own family ; and he, 
as R(^nt, granted a charter as in place of the Crown to 
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Euidteuiia, and the heirs of her body ; whom failing, to hia 
own MB, John Stewart, Earl of Buchan. Aa the lady, by 
taking the veil, was dead to the world, it wae but natural 
Uiat the Lord cd the IbUb would lose no time in vindicadog 
his right. He ucordiuglf overran the Earldom c^ Box, 
and then invaded the t^rritoiy of Mar, where he was met hj 
the Eul, and Ogilvy, tike sheriff of Angus, ancestor of t^e 
Earb of Findlater and of Airlie, at Harlaw, about ten miles 
tt(»^-west of Ahwdeen. The battle, says Pinkertoa, vol. i., 
p. 94, waa " obstinate, bat indecisive." Sobsequeotly, 
Albany having despatohed a sufficient fwce to the north, 
Donald was forced to abandon his apparently just claim to 
the Earldom of Boas. 

In the Complayot <^ Scotland, the Battle of the Harlaw 
is mentioned ; but it has been doubt«d whetiiei' the present 
ballad is the one referred to there. Lord Hailes, whtwe 
opinions are always ' entitled to w^ht, supposes it hod 
been retouched by a modem hand ; and Frofesaor Aytoun 
conjectures it to be by the same person who penned the 
" Eaid of the Bdd-eqnair." 

That there was an edition in 1668 is proved by the 
oatoktgne of old Bobert Mylne's library. It may have been 
from this (»py that Ramsay gave his version in the Ever- 
green. Kobert Foulis printed at Glasgow, 1748, "Two 
Historical Scots Poems, giving an account of the Battles of 
Harlaw, and the Reid-Squair." Professor Aytoun has with 
the ordinary veision added another, taken from tradition, 
and conunmiicat«d by Lady John Scot, which has a very 
singular refrun, and which is " sung to a beautiful air."* 
Another, and we venture to think, preferable version, was 
transmitted to, and printed in, Notes and Queries. 

The claim of the Lord of the Isles seems to have met with 

little sympathy from the Aberdonians, although it is pretty 

evident that be was defrauded of his just rights under King 

• Vol I. p. jy 



N Google 



200 BATTLE OF UARLAW. 

Dnvid'a charter bj the overwheltuing power ot Albttnj. 
Lord HaOeB, in hia additional ewe for the Coanten of 
Sntherhmd, sacertaiDed the fact tiiat the reajguatum of 
Eophemia the non beara date 12th June, 1-115, wheceaa tike 
Battle (A Harlaw waa foo^t 34th Jnl^, 1411. 

In that exceeding rare "C<dlectiMi at AntJNit Scots 
Hnaic," t^ Daniel Dow, dated aboat 1776, tbwe occara, 
p. 38, " the Battle of Hm« Law." Mr. StenbowM gives a 
let of the mmie frtHii a ftdio MS. of ocmaidenble aaliqnity 
in hia ponenon. The air is q>paraitlj the aame, with 
Bome BHgfat dtffcrencea, bat Dow, who haa given eighteen 
separate strains at variatioiia, iutoided probatdy to indicate 
the progress of the battle, which increaaea for some tinie, 
then decreaaea, and gradnalljr aubeides. 

Sibbald, voL ill. p. 28S, haa inserted this baUad in hia 
Cfaronicie (d Scotdah Poetry. He concnra in the donbte of 
Lord Hailes as to ita antiqnit; ; and referring to the alangfa- 
ter meotioued in the accond atanza, aaks " onder what anld 
King Harrj did this bappoi?'' We might snggest that 
the bftttle of HomiUon waa intended b; the authoi^-or 
perhape sotne of the Cheviot raids, — nay, eren Otterbum 
might be inhiaTiew, transferring the date of it to Richard's 
anocessw. The beat rerson of the battle is given in the 
excellent Collection of Early Metrical Tales, edited hy 
David Lung, Esq., LL.D. Edinburgh, 182«. 12mo. 



e^e KaRU «f f^srlaHii. 



Fbax Dunideir as I cam throuch, 
Doim by the Hill of Banochie, 

AllaugBt t^e Lands of Ciarioch. 
Grit pitie was to heir and ee 
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The DOf 8 and dulesum hermonie, 
That evir that dreiry day did daw, 

Cryand the Gorynoch on hie : 
Alas 1 alas I for the Haklaw. 

I marvlit quhat the matter meint, 

All folks war in a fiery fairy : 
I wist na quha was fae or ft«ind ; 

Yit qnietlye I did me carrie. 

But sen the days of auld King Hairy. 
Sic slauchter was not hard nor sene ; 

And thair I had nae tyme to tairy 
For bissiness ia Aberdene. 

Tlrna as I waUdt on the way, 

To Inveniry as I went, 
I met a man, and bad him stay, 

fiequeisting him to mak me quaint 

Of the be^nning and the event 
That bappenit thair at the Harlaw ; 

Then he entreited me tak tent. 
And he the truth sould to me scbaw. 

Grit Donald of the Yles did claim 
Unto the lands of Eoas sum richt, 

And to the Oovemonr he came, 
Them for to haif gif that he micht : 
Quha saw bis interest was but slicht ; 

And thurfore answerit with disdun ; 
He hastit hame baitb day and nicht, 

And sent nae bodward back again. 
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But Donald richt impatient, 

Of that answer Duke Robert gaif, 
He voVd to God Omnipotent, 

All the hale lands of Rosa to haif. 

Or ells be graithed in his graif. 
He wald not quat bis richt for nocht. 

Nor be abusit like a slai^ 
That bargun sould be deirly bocht. 

Then haistylie he did command 

That all his weir-men should convene. 
Ilk an well hamisit frae hand, 

Tq meit and heir quhat he did mein. 

He waxit wrath and vowit tein ; 
Sweirand he wald' surprise the North, 

Subdew the bnigh of Aberdene, 
Meams, Angus, and all Fyfe, to Forth. 

Thus with the weir-men of the Yles, 
Quha -war ay at his bidding bown. 

With money maid, with forss and wyls, 
Richt hj and neir, baith up and doun : 
Throw mount and muir, frae town to town, 

AUangst the land of Ross he roars. 
And all obey'd at his bandown, 

Evin frae the North to Suthren shoars. 

Then all the Countrie men did yield ; 

For nae reeistans durst they mak. 
Nor offer battill in the feild. 

Be forss of arms to beir him bak ; 
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Syne they resolvit all and spak. 
That beat it was for their behoif, 

They aouldhim for thair chiftain tak, 
Believing weil he did them lure. 

Then he a proclamation maid 

AU men to meet at Inverness, 
Throw Murray land to mak a raid, 

Frae Arthursjrre unto Spey-ness. 

And further mair, he sent express 
To schaw his collours and ensensie 

To all and sindry, mair and less, 
Thronchout the boundia of Boyn and Enzie. 

And then throw ftur Strathbogie land, 

His purpose was for to puraew, 
And quhasoevir durst gainstand, 

That race they should full sairly rew. 

Then he bad all his men be trew, 
And him defend by forss and slicht. 

And promist them rewardis anew, 
And mak tbem men of mekle micht. 

Without resistans, as be said, 

Throw all these parts he stoutly past, 
Quhair sum war wae, and sum war glaid. 

But Oarioch was all agast. 

Throw all these feilds he sped him fast. 
For sic a sicht was never sene ; 

And then, forsuith, he lang'd at last 
To se the bruch of Aberdeiie. 
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To hinder this [miwd Niterprise, 

The stoat and michty Erie of Mwr, 
With all his Men in Amu, did rise, 

Even fiae Coigarf to CraigTvar ; 

And down the eyde of Don richt far, 
Angns and Mearne did all convene 

To fecht, — or Donald came sae oar 
llie ijall bmch ot Aberdene. 

And thus the martial Erie of Hair 

Marcht with his men in richt amy ; 
Befoir the enemie wbs aware, 

Hin banner banldly did display. 

For weil eneadk they kend the way, 
And all their aemklance trail they saw. 

Without all dangir or delay. 
Came haistily to the Harlaw. 

With him the braif Lord Ogilvy, 

Of Angus Sheiriff principall ; 
Hie constabill of gude Donde 

Hie Tanguard led befcur them aD. 

Suppose in number thay war small, 
Hiay first richt bauldlie did piusew, 

And maid thair &es befoir them &dl, 
Qaha then that race did biriy rew. 

And then the worthy Lord Sahon, 
The strong undoubted l^iid of Dram, 

The stalwart Laiid oi Lawristmie, 
With ilk thur forces all and sum. 
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Panmuir with all hie men did come, 
The FroToet of braaf Aberdene, 

With tmmpets and tuick of drum, 
Came schortlf in thair aimonr achene. 

These with the Erie of Marr came on, 
In the reir-ward richt orderlie, 

Thair enemies to sett upon ; 
In awinll manner hardllie, 
Topther Towit to live and die, 

Sinue they had marchit mon; my Ub 
For to suppreffi the tjrannie 

Of douted Donald <^ the Yles. 

But he in number ten to ane 
Bicht subtilie alang did ijde. 

With Malcomtosch and fell Maclean, 
With all thair power at thair syde, 
Presumeand on thair strenth and pryde, 

Without all feir or ony aw, 
Richt bauldlie battill did ahyde, 

Hard by the town of ftur Haklaw. 

The armies met, the trumpet sounds. 
The dandrii^ drums alloud did touk ; 

Baith armies byding on the bounds. 
Till ane of them the feild sould bniik 
Nae help was thairfor, nane wald jouk. 

Ferss was the fecht on ilka syde, 
And on the ground lay mony a bouk 

Of them that thair did battill byd. 
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With doutsnm victorie they dealt, 
The bloody battm lastit lang, 

Each mao his nibour's fores thiur felt ; 
The weakest afb-tymea gat the wracg : 
Thair was n&e mowis thair them amang, 

Naething wae hanl but heavy knocks, 
That oecho maid a dulefiill sang 

Thairto resounding irae the rocks. 

But Donald's men at last gaif bak ; 

For they wiu* all out of array. 
The Earl of Mams men throw them brak, 

Pursewing shairply in thiur way, 

Thair enemye to tak or slay, 
Be dynt of forsa to gar them yield, 

Qoha war richt blyth to win away. 
And sae for feirdness bint the feild- 

Then Donald fled, and that fiill fast. 

To mountains hich for all his micht ; 
For he and his war all agast. 

And ran till they war out of sicht ; 

And sae of Koss he lost his richt, 
Thocht mony men with him he brocht, 

Towards Uie Yles fled day and nicht, 
And all he wan wae deirUe bochb. 

This is, (quod he,) the richt report, 
Of sii that I did heir and knaw, 

Thocht my discouTse be sumthing schort, 
Tak this to be a ricbt suthe saw : 
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CoDtnhe God and iW Rial's Lkw. 
Thar was ^^ mwUe Oiristiui blwle. 

Into th? fattttO <^ Harbw ; 
This b the sum. sae I coochkl^. 

Bat yh a bcmy quhyle abjde. 
And I nil m^ tfae« f kirty ken 

Qahat slaachtcr mts on ilkay sjrde. 
Of Lowland and of Hi^ilaud M«ti, 
Qoha for lliair awin haif evir bene : 

These lazielowns micht weU be spaird, 
GheBgit lyke deirs into thair dens. 

And gat thair waiges for rewaird. 

Malcomtosh of the clan heid cheif, 

Macklean with his grit hauchty heiil. 
With all thair succour and releif, 

War dulefully dung to the deid. 

And now we are freid of thair feid, 
They will not lang to cum again ; 

Thousands with them without remcid 
On Donald's ayde that day war slain. 

And on the uther syde war lost, 
Into the feild that dismal day, 

Chief men of worth (of mekle cost) 
To be lamentit sair for ay. 
The Lord Saltoun of Rothemay, 

A man of micht and mekle main, — 
Grit dolour was for his decay, 

That sae imhappylie was slain. 
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Of the best men aiaoDg than wu 
The gndoQS gode Lord (^ilry, 

The ^eriff-Principall of Angus, 
Bcnownit for tanth and equitie, 
For fiuth and nuteiuuuiaitie ; 

He had few &11owb in the fidd, 
Yit M by ErtaQ deatinie. 

For he umb mye nd grant to yield. 

f^ James Scrimgeor of Dnddiq), Knicht, 

Grit Gonstabill of bir Dande, 
Unto the doldiill deith wu dlcht, 

Ihe Kingis chief baoner^nan was he^ 

A ntlnant man ot chevalri^ 
Quhais predecesaors wan that place 

At Spey, with gude King WilUan frie, 
'Gainst Mnnay and Hacdnncan's race. 

Gnde Sir Alexander Irring, 

The much renownit Laird (^ Dram, 
Nane in his days was hettar sene, 

Qnhen tiiey war 'aemUit all and snm ; 

To prus him we soold not be domm, 
For ralonr, wit, and worthyness. 

To end his Days he ther did cam, 
Qnhois ransom is remeidylesB. 

And thair the Knicht of lAwristcm 
Was slain into his armour schene ; 

Avd gnde Sir Robert Davidson, 
Qoha ProTest was Ol Aberdene ; 
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The Knicht of Paiiinure,.as was sene, 
A mortall man in armour bricht. 

Sir Thomas Murray, stout and kene, 
Left to the warld thair last glide nicht. 

Thair was not, sen King Kenneth's days. 

Sic strange intestine crewel etryf 
In Scotland sene, as ilk man says, 

Quiiair mony liklie lost thair lyfe ; 

Qnhilk maid divorce 'twene man and wyfe, 
And mony chUdrene fatherless, 

Quhilk in this realme has bene full ryfe ; 
Lord help these lands, our wrangs redress. 

In July, on Saint James his even. 

That four and twenty dismall day. 
Twelve hundred, ten score and eleven 

Of yeirs sen Chryst, the suthe to say ; 

Men will remember, as they may, 
Quhen thus the veritie they knaw, 

And mony a ane may mum for ay, 
The brim Battil of the Haklaw. 
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Oh, there I met ^ Jamee the Rose, 
wi him Sir John the Gryme. 

" Oh cam yt £rae the HieUns, man, 

and cam ye a' the wye 
Haw ye Macdomiell and hiB men 

come marchin' &ae the Skye V 

" Yes she com firae the Hielans, man, 

as' she cam a' the wye I 
And she saw Maodonell an' his men 

come marchin' &ae t^e Skye." 

" Ob, was ye near an' near eneuch, 

did ye their nnmmers see 1 
Come tell to me, John Hielan' man. 

What m^ht their nummers be." 

" Yes, she was near and near eneuch 

an' she their nnmmers saw : 
There was fifty thousan' Hielan'men 

a' marchin' for Harlaw." 

" Gia that he true," quo James the Bose, 
" well no come mucble speed ; 

So we'd best 07 in our merry men 
and turn our horses heed." 

"Oh no! Oh no!" 'ijuo' John the Gryme 
" That thing maun never be 
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The Gallant Gtymes were never beat, 
we'll try what we can dee." 

(S£. Tile Battlt Aw new eommtnetd, tmi it rvgiigl) 

As I cam on an' farther on 

And doun and hy Harlaw 
The; fell fu' close on ilka side 

Sic fan ye never saw. 

They fell fa' cloee on ilka side 

Sic fan ye never saw, 
For Hielan' swords gaed clash for dash 

at the battle o' Harlaw. 

The Hielaa'men wl' their lang swords 

they laid on ns in' sur, 
And they drav back our merry men 

three acres breadth or mair 

Srave Forbes did to his blither say 

" now brither dinna ye see. 
They beat ns back on ilka dde, 

And we'll be forced to flee." 

" Oh no I Oh no 1 my brither dear, 

that thii^ maun never be 
Tak ye your guid sword in your ban' 

an' come your wyes wi' me." 

" Oh no 1 Oh no! my brither dear, 
the dans they are ower Strang, 
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An' they drivB back our men; men 
wi' awords baith sharp and Ung. 

Brave Forbes unto his men did say, 

Now tak your rest awhile, 
Untill I send to Drumminnor 

to fetch my coat of mail" 

Brave Forbea bencliman then did ride 

an' hia horse did na fail 
For in twa houre an a quarter 

He brocht the coat of maiL 

Then back to back the brithera twa 

gaed in amang the thrang 
And they hewed down the Hielan'men 

wi' swords buth sharp an' lang. 

Macdonnell be was young an' stout 

had on his coat of mail 
And be has gane oot tbrou^ them a' 

To try his ban' himsel ! 

The first ae stroke that Forbes struke 
made the great Macdonnell reel 

The second stroke that Forbes stmck 
the great Macdonnell fell 

An siccan a pillenrichie 

tJie like ye never saw 
As there was amang the Hielan'men 

when they saw Macdonnell fa,'. 
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And when th^ saw that h« was deed 

they turned «k' ran awa' 
And they buried him in "Le^at'a Ian"* 

some twa three miles awa. 

lliey rode the; ran and some did gan 

but they were <^ ana' record 
For Forbes and his merry men 

Sew must a' by the sword. 

On Munonday at morning, 

the battil it began, 
On Saturday at glomin 

ye'd scarce tell wha had wan. 

Aa sic a weary bnryin, 

the like ye never saw, 
Ab there was the Sunday after that, 

on the muirs dodn by Harlaw. 

An gin Hielan lasses speer at ye, 

for them Uiat gaed awa ; 
Ye may tell them plain, an' plain eneuch, 

they're slepin at Harlaw.t 

lelSSS. Fac<48». 
"Wi* « diie. drfe, dredtdronlUediie." 
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This ballad, although the erents which it commemoratea 
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nw BUM (i Forbes me, and stall is, common iu Aberderai- 
ahiro, — BO tlut tiiere ia nodung imiffobable in ibeti bdng 
botli a John and a Robert Fwbes, eabocJoiastera, about Hw 
same time in Aberdeen; but ve ahoold li^ to hare proof 
of the exiatence of John, as KitBoo kaves the chnstian name 
blank. 

So &tr aa baa been tnced Bob^ and not John, wm tim 
tiotiaa or {tKBorver of Uiis ballad. He vraa bo nnfwtanato 
aa to f»ll under church cenfiuie, jmd loat his BchooL BesideB 
the humorcHiB venee alretidf noticed, be gave a poetical ac- 
ooont of his mishap to the world under tbe title of " tbe 
Dominie deposed," which ultimatelj aBsnmed tbe humble 
guise of a chap book, and was largelj- tarcnlated- 

Tbe moBt impartial account of the akinmah at Corichie, 
tot it can hardly be oalled a battie, is to be f onud in the 
Diurnal of Occnnenta in Scotland, printed by the Banna^ne 
Club from the MS., which bekmged to Sir John Maxwdl 
of PoUok, created a baronet in 1682, and raised to the 
Bench in 1699. Of thia MS., Sir John recwls in one of the 
fly leATee, that he had beccane owner " by gift of a friend, 
8Sd March " (1678). It is eridently a cotempoiary MS. of 
tbe period; utd is entitled to credit, as it does not bear 
evidenoeof partiianship. 

After bri^^ noticing the prognsa oi Queen Maiy to the 
north,* Iwr arrival at fnTBmen, her demand !(»' ddireiy of the 
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CBstk hold by "George Gordoun," his reftuial, the Buhaeqnent 
Bi^e and ultimate Bon-ender, and the hanging (^ the captain 
fbThistiaiBOii"overthebrigof Innemes," — theaathorcon* 
tinaa his namtiTe as follows: "Vponn the niij of October, 
[1563] my Lord of RnuUie was lyand with sue army of f olkia 
at Lochskene, to tike number of viij' men, to have comin 
Bgainee my Lord of Morray and vtheris, qnha was vith tiie 
qaenia grace, and counsalithirhieneBtopnt theaaidearle to 
the home. The gentilmen of the cuntrey past the samyn day 
fnrtli of Aberdene in thuT best array, the prindpalliB quhairof 
wes the Erie of ErroU, my Lord Forbes, and the Laiid of 
Balquhtune, as wangaicd, and Johne, pryour of Coldinghame, 
with some horsemen. And eft«r thay haid cbasit the Erie 
of Hnntlie and hia company sex mylea tm Lochskene, to ane 
place callit Corichie, and akarmiachand with him, th^ sent 
word tomyLordof Murray to come with the Lottlhiane men 
qnha wer thair at that tyme ; qnha come, and at titaii' com- 
ing tbe wangaiid maid thame the battel! ; bnt incontin^t 
tbeirefter thai fled Tponn the gentilmen of Loutluane, and, 
as sum sayis, purpoeing to have cansit thame to flie, and to 
be oumm, to the effect tlie Erie of Hnnthemycht have ob* 
tenit thcTictorie; bot the said gentilmen of Louttiiane stuid 
fermlie still, and the said erilis company cuming vpoun the 
said genldlmen of Louthiaue, was pnt Tpon thor bakkia witb 
speiris, and thairefter fled, qnhair foUowit grdt slancht^r. 
In this conflict, the said Erie of Hnntlie was tone be ane 
Andro Reidpeth, ane of our sonerane ladies gaird, qnha pnt 
him Tponn his horse to have brocht him to the qoenis 
majestic ; bot howson he waa set vponn horsback, incontin- 
ent thairefter, he bristit and sweH, soa that he spak not one 
word, bot deceisidt. And Johne and Adame Oordounis, 
aones to the sud erie, wer tane, and baith brocht to the 
qaenis majestic at Abirdene, with aome rtheris prcsonares; 
and als thair was vj" personis or thairby slane of the Erie 
of Hnntliea cumpony, and ane man of the quenia guid there. 
"Tpoun thesecunddayof November, the said Johne Gor- 
donn was justifijt in Abeidene, and Ttheris four personis with 
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him, totkedefttli; and tbc qnenia grace gaif Adsme Gordoun 
hia Ijff, knd caust the sud nrliB bodie to be brooht to Edin< 
burgh : and boa the quenia gnice depMitit of Abetdene tba 
third day of Noveoiber." On the 2lBt of November f oDowiog, 
■he returned to Hdytood. 

Bnchauau'i account of the Corichie affray ia, ae might be 
expected, favourable to Mnraay , who eertunly, had he fitllan 
into Hie handa of the GoidoiM, would not hare cixne off 
■kaithlcM. Bat what he saya ia anpported in a great meaenre 
by the Pollok Kumal. It ia jdain that, had tke Earl of 
Huntly, the head of the Roman Catholic party, got poeaeeaioB 
of the queen's peison, and had ahe married John Gordon, hia 
second eon, to whom, it is eaid, ahe was attached, and who 
is admitted at all hands to have been a yery attraetiTe 
young man, the moat diaastiona ooDseqnenccB to the rafonned 
leligirak in Scotland must have ftdlowed. 

The death of John of Finlater waa warranted by the 
exigendea of the time, aa he waa just as much guilty of 
treason aa hia nameaake, and probably kinsman, who refused 
to deUver up tbe caatle of Invemeaa. The ballud, which 
laments *' Huntly's gallant stalwart son," ia corroborated by 
Buchanan, who talks of hia beauty ; and if be really was so 
faTourably regarded by Mary, it ia not to be wondered at 
that ahe lamentMl his fate with tears. Her having witnessed 
his death ia probably untrue, And was an invention of the 
Gordonstoblackenthe"fa<ue" Murray, as they were pleased 
to designate him. Thrir veraion will be found in Gordon's 
Account of the family of Gwdon, where it is asserted that 
Huntly waa murdered by order of Murray, "after he was 
made priaoner," — a moat improbable aasertioo, as there was 
no occanon to aaaaaainate a man nhoee life waa, like his son's, 
already forfeited tor treason. But the Pollok MS. agrees 
with Buchanan that he died immediately after hia culture, 
being '' old, corpulent, and short-breathed." * 
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Tbe lialkd EoeutioDB that amoDg tlioie that fdl on HumyVi 
Bid« «M Strachan, the I^ird <^ Thcontooii. Fittwa'8 ioUB 
mean, it is proBiimed, tike sons d Sir John 'ffisohart of Pit- 
tacrow, Eni^t, the qneen's coraptrolW. " Eglis, far fearit 
Laiid," was Lindsay of Edzell — neoaUy prouotmoed 
E^le. There Beems to he no truth iu these asaertioiiB, as 
the PoUok Diorual diatinctif otatee that Hnntlj had mly 
tvenly-aix men slain, and mentions no persona of rank'. 

Another race of ^idooe incoi tiie ewoure of the ballad- 
vriter — those of Haddo, now repr«sented by the EsrLi of 
Abeideen. According to the authority of Donglaa, — Uie 
foonder of the faniil; — oi, perhaps it should be said, the 
first of the race, — was Gouidaiu, an archer, who shot 
lUchard Creur de Lion, — for which act he was skinned ahve 
— at least some l^end says so ! How he contrived to 
escape to Scotland, we are not infonoed ; but this is erf no 
moment. But, to be serious, there was a race of Gordons, 
altogether distinct from the Huntly Gordons, who were 
Setcois, one of whom, by marrying Elizabeth, the htirees 
of Sir Adam Gordon, who had large possessions, originallf 
in the Merse, where a parish under the name still exists, in- 
herited his wealth, and settled down in Strathbogie, which 
sdll remains in posession of the heir of line of the Dukes of 
Gordon. 

Thns the Gordons of Haddo were not dependiuite of the 
Seton Gordons, and owed them no allegiance, so that eren if 
they had uded Murray, there seemed nothing to prevent 
th^ ; but they .do not appear at all to hare mixed them- 
selves up with the Hnntiy treasons, and they were not pre- 
sent at this akirmJHh, or battle, as it is called. 

The Gordons of the Meree gradually migrated to the north. 
The Viscounts of Kenmure, in Galloway, were an ancient 
race of the Gordons ; the title, after a long sospension from 
the accesmon of the sixth Tisoonnt to the rebeUion 1715, was 
restored 17th June 1624; but is now donnant, if not extinct. 
When the laet Duke <^ Gordon but one congratulated the 
restored viscount on the reversal of the attainder, ho did so 
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m sucli a w&y as to show dut ha considered hinudf as head 
id Hie fainily. In tttsmr, his loidahip thanked his grace for 
his kind widiw; but at the same time intimated that bo lar 
from recogmzing the dtical asBumption, he considered himwU 
the chief of the Gordons. 



Vattte of €ottit^it. 

Mum ye heighlands, and mum ye leighlande, 

I trov ye hae meikle need ; 
For the bonny bum o' Corichie, 

Has run thk day wi' bleid. 

The hopefii' Laird o' Finlitur, 

Erie Huntly'a gallant 8on, 
For the love ho bare our beautoua quine 

Has gar't fair Scotland mone. 

He hea braken his ward in Aberdene 
Throu' dreid o' the fause Murray ; 

And hes gather't the gentle Gordone clan, 
An' hia father auld Huntly. 

Fun vad he tak our bonny guide quine 

An' beare her awa wi' him : 
But Munys slee wyles epoil't a the sport 

And reft him o* lyfe and liuL 

Murry gar't rayae the tardy Mems men 

An Angis, an' mony ane mair, 
Erie Morton, and the Byres Lord Lindsay, 

An campit at the Hill 0' Fare. 
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Erie HimtEe came wi Haddo Gordone 

An' conntit ane thoosan men ; 
But Muny had abien tval hunder 

Wi sax score horsemen and ten. 

They soimdit the bongills an' the trumpits 

An marchit on in brave array ; 
Till the speirs an' the axis forgatherit 

And then did begin the &ay. 

Thi Grordones aae fercelie did fecht it, 

Withouten teirer or dreid, 
That inony o' Mnrry's men lay gaspen, 

And dyit thi gnmd wi theire bleid. 

Then fause Murray feingtt to flee them, 

An they pursuid at his backe, 
When the haf o' the Gordons deserted 

And tnmit wi' Murray in a cracke. 

Wi' heather in their bonnets they tumit, 

The tnutor Haddo o' thir heid, 
An slaid their britheriB, and their fatheris. 

An qmilit an left them for deid. 

Then Murray cried to tak the Auld Gordon, 

An' mony ane ran wi' q>eid, 
But Stuard o' Inchbreik had him stickit. 

An out gushed the fat lurdanes bleid. 

Then they teuke his twa sones quick and hale, 
An bure them awa to Aberdene, 
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But sair did our guide quine lament 
Thi iraefu' chance that thejr were tane. 

Erie Murray lost mony a galluit stout man, 
The hopefii laird o' Thornitune ; 

Fittaras' eons, an Eglis' far ieu^d Laird, 
And mair to ma unkend, fell doune. 

Erie Huntly mist ten Bcore o' hie bra' men 
Sum o' heigh, sum of leigh degree : 

Skeenis youngest son, the pride of the clan. 
Was tber fun' deid, he widna flee. 

This bloody fecbt wis fercely faucht, 
Octobri'a aught an twinty day, 

Crystis fyfteen hundred thriscore yettr 
An' twa will mark the deidlle fray. 

But now thi day maist waefu i»me, 
That day the quine did greit her fill. 

For Huntl^s gallant stalwart son 
Was heidit on thi treiden hi! 

Fyve noble Gordonee wi him hongit were 

Upon thi samen fatal ploine ; 
Grule Morray gar't thi waefii quine luke out 

And see bir lover an' lieges slayne. 

I wis our quine had better friendB, 
I wis our countrie better peice ; 

I wis our lordis wid na disoord, 
I wis our weirs at faame may ceise ! 
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EDOHof Gord(m,"aii&iH»eatScotUBhPoem,"waaprinted , 
for the fiiBt time "at Glasgow, bjBobert and Andrew Foules, 
HDCCLv., small 4to, 12 pages." The public was indebted 
ba it« pKBerration, «ys Percy, " to Sir David Dalrymple, 
Bart., who gave it aa it wae preaerved in the memory of a 
lady that ia now dead."* 

It is temarkable, he continoes, leferring to hia folio MS., 
Ui&t it (sontained a fiagmeot of titis ballad, " entitled Cap- 
tain Andrew Cane, in the Eoglieh Idiom." Bat " whether 
the antlkor was Eoglidi or Sootch, the difference originally 
waa not great. The EngUsh ballada are generally of the 
nortb of England, the Scotiih are of the aonth of Scotland, 
and of coneeqnenoe, the coontry of ballad aingera waa aratte- 
limflB mibject to one crown, and aometimea to the other, and 
moBt frequently to neithei'. Moat of the fineat oU Sootch 
sCHigs hare the aoeae laid witlun twenty miles d England ; 
which ia indeed all poetic ground, green hilla, i«naina of 
woods, dear brooks." 

Id theae obaervations we are not dispoeed eotirdy to con- 
cur, and asnredly they do not apply to tbe present ballad, 
which is founded on an hiatorical erent in a northern county 
of Scotland, where ita peculiar atrocity must have created 
the deepest fedinga of aUiorrence. The transfer of tlie 
place of action from Aberdeen to the Merse is singular 
ttiongh, bat may be azphuned on the siq^ioaitiiMt that the 
name of Ket or Can would attract hearers among the 
peasantry at the north of England more readily than that of ' 
Gordon, which, although common enough in Berwickshire, 
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where the parish of Gordon Btill exists, had upwards of & 
ceatuTj sod a-half preTioosIf been tranaferred to the nortii, 
TlLere it roee on the fall of the Gom^iB of Str&thbogie, and 
where it atill continues to floorish. 
Sir Adam Gordon of Anchindown, was jouDKer son of 
. the Eatl of Huntly, who, aa we hare aiieadj seen, died 
aft«r his defeat at Corichie. He and his elder brother, 
the alleged lover of the Qneen, were taken priaoners — && 
latter was executed, but the former was, in consoquence of 
his foutb, pardoned. When the Hnntlj family recovered 
from its depression. Sir Adam was lieutenant-depute for 
Mary in Qie north in 1571. He was so very energetic 
that the B^ent was anxious to put him down, and engaged 
the Forbee's for tJiat purpose ; but the Giwdon's were too 
much for thrai, and t^ey defeated their opponents with the 
loss of " a hondreth and twentie peisons in that year, upou 
the 9tli of Octobw." The clan Forbes sufFered a second 
defeat subsequently at a place called the Crabstane. " Bot 
what glore and renowne he (Aochendown) obtenat of thir 
twa yictcst&B was all caasin doim be the infamie of his nixt 
attoupt : for immediatelie eft«r this last conflict, he directit 
his soldiers to the castell of Towy, desyring the hous to be 
randrit to him in the Qneyuis name ; whilk was obstinately 
refnat be the lady, and she burst forth with certayne in- 
jurioiu words. And the soldiers being impatient, be com- 
mand of thdr leader, Captain Eer, ^le was put to tite hone, 
wharin she, and the nomber of 37 persons, war cruellie 
brjut to the death.'" 

Golville, a cotemporary, distinctly charges Gordon with 
thia atrociouB act, although executed by Eer, and we much 

* Hlitorle of King Junes the Seit, bf John Col^e, (Buma^iH Clnb,) p. 
87, Edtn. ISU, 4Eo. Thli l> tbt origin*! of (be work puiing nwttt Um 
nuns of DiTld CmCiK] of I>ninuOT, Katoriogrmphv Rojal of Scotlud 
Um, 1706, Sto, mi freqantlr ipMdi u mnthentlc. iltboiicli tuiwarOsj 
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fear that the accuaation coiToboratM the ballad, which, so 
far ae r^arda the pathetic stanzas relative to the dau^ter, 
may be coloured in a slight degree by the verifier, but is 
otherwise Babetaiitially correct. Yet we leam from " the 
Diurnal oi Occnrrente," that Adam of Gordon did, at a 
later date, behave with a degree of forbearance which could 
hardlj hare been expected from the ruthleee destroyer of 
the Lady of Towie, her children, and BCrvants. In these 
wretched feuds between hostile families it was the usual 
practice, whenever prigoQera were taken, to execate Bome- 
tjmea the whole and at other times a portion of them. It 
so happened that Sir Adam, upon the 5th of July 1572, 
chased the Earl of Buchan from Brechin, to which tovra he 
was coming as Uie King's Lieutenant in the north, killed 
thirty-nine horsemen, and captured many prisoners. After 
returning thanks to God in the kirk of Brechin, the victor 
called all the prisoners before him, who expected " nathing 
but ddd," and told them, after enumerating the variouB 
violations of the laws of arms by his opponents, and his 
right to retaliate, that they shonld incur no bodily danger, 
but would have good returned for evil, and tlist he would 
pardon thein, upon th^ becoming the Queen's faithful sub- 
jects in future, which they pledged themselves to be. 

An unsucceesful attempt to murder Auchindown was 
made in Paris, where he had subsequently taken up his 
abode, by one of the Forbee family .• He is said to have 
died in Perth, apparently without leaving lawful issue, as 
his brother. Sir Patrick, killed at t^e battle of Glenlivet, is 
derigned of Auchindown. 

Percy refers to his MS. folio ae contuning a fragmentary 
ballad, in most respects resembling Edom o' Gordon, called 
Captain Adam Cair. Biteon afterwards gave a version of 
the same from a perfect MS., to which we shall immediately 
advert. Meanwhile we may mention that, by the kindness 
■Page 30ft - , . ■ 

vou 1. 15 
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in 1580, we gather that the lady of Towie, who was borut 
with her children, in " the Castell of Oargaffe," was named 
Margaret Campbell, a daughter of Sir John Campbell of 
Calder, knight. Eer husband'e name was John, and after 
the d«structioD of his wife and family, he married a 
daughter of Forbes of Iteires, and by her had a eon named 
Arthur. 



®bom 0* iSottmn. 



It fell about the Martinmas, 

Quhen the wind blew achrill and cauld 
Said Edom o' Gordon to his men. 

We maun draw to a hald. 

And what an a hald sail we draw to. 

My merry men and me 1 
We will gae to the house o' the Rhodes,* 

To see that fair ladie. 

[The ladie stoode on her Castle wa ; 

Beheld baith dale and down ; 
There she was ware of a host of men, 

Cam ryding towards the town. 

see ye nae my merry men a! 

see ye not quhat I see 1 
Methinks I see a host of men, 

1 marreil quhat they be. 
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She weend it had been her lovely lord, 

Ab he came ryding hame ; 
It was the traitor Edom o' Gordon, 

Qulia reckt nae sin nor Bhaine.] 

She had nae sooner buskit hersel. 

And putten on hir gown, 
TiU Edom o' Gordon and his men 

Were round about the town. 

They had nae sooner * sitten down, 
Nae sooner said the grace, 

Till Edom o' Gordon and his men, 
Were closed t about the place. 

The lady ran up to her towir head, 

As fast as she could drie. 
To see if by her fair speeches, 

She could with him agree. 

As soon he saw this lady fair. 

And hir gates all locked fast, 
He fell into a rage of wrath, 
And his heart was aghast. 

Cum down to me, ye lady gay, 
Cum down to me ; lets see, } 

■To mppOT «»t p. 1 Light, P, 

Cum down, cam dovn Co me, 
Thl« niglll vOljelit witlila mj trm*; 
TcMLainrw mj liriile nil ba. 
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This night ye'a \y by my ain side, 
The mom my bride sail be. 

I winna ctua down, ye fals Gordon, 
I winna cum down to thee ; 

I winna foraake my ain dear lord. 
That is eae far from me. 

Gie up your house, ye fair lady, 

Gie up your house to me. 
Or I will bum yonrsel therein, 

Bot and your babies three- 

I winna gie up, ye fals Gordon, 

To nae traitor as thee ; 
Tho you should bum my self therein, 

Bot and my babies three. * 

[But reach my pistol, Glaud my man, 
And charge ye well my gun ; 

For, if I peirce not that bluidy butcher. 
My babies we'll be undone. 

She stud upon hir Castle wa. 

And let twa bullets flee ; 
She mist that bluidy butcher's hart, 

And only raz'd his knee.] 

' I wknoa gi« owre zk Ua GotdDD, 
Hj Lord mUI maltr je ilrLc 
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Set fire to the house, quo the fals Gordon, 

Sin better mae nae be, 
And I will bum hersel therein, 

Bot and her babiee three.* 

And e'en wae worth ye, Jock my man, 

I pud ye well your fee ; 
Why pow ye out my ground-wa stane, 

Leta in the reak to me. 

And e'en wae worth ye, Jock my man, 

I paid ye well yonr hire : 
Why pow ye out my ground-wa stane. 

To me lets in the fire. 

Ye paid me weil my hire, Lady; 

Ye paid me weil my fee ; 
But now Fme Edom o' Gordon's man, 

And maun either doe or dee. 

then bespak hir youngeatt Son, 
Sat on the nursis knee ; 

Dear mither, gi oweryour house he says, 
For the reik it worries J me. 

1 winna gie up my house, my dear. 
To nae sic traitor as he ; 
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Com veil, com wae, my jewels fair, 
Ye maun tak share wi me.* 

then bespake her doehtir dear, 
She was haith jimp and sma : 

O row me in a pair of sheets, 
And tow me oure the wa ; 

They rowd hir in a pair o' sheits. 
And towd her o'er the wa ; 

But on the point of Edom'g apeir, 
She got a deadly fa. 

bonnie, bonnie was her mouth ; 

And cherry were her cheika. 
And clear, clear was hir yellow hair, 
Whereon the reid blude dreips. 

Then wi' his speir he turned hir owre, 

g^ her face was wan ; 

He aaid, ye are the first that eir, 

1 wishit alive again. 

He turned her owr and owr again, 
O gin her skin was whyte ; 

1 might hae spared that bonny face. 
To been sum mans delyte. 

Busk and boun, my merry men all. 
For ill dooms I do guess ; 

• I wosd git ■■ tnj' gond mj child*. 

For u» bUn 0' Ihc imtlbi wind. 
To b1»w tb« leek tns Out. 
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I canna luik iD that bonnie face, 
As it lyes on the graas. 

Them luiks to freits, my master deir. 

Then freits will follow them, 
Let it ne'er be said, brave Edom o' Gordon 

Was daunted with a durne. 

[But quhen the lady see the fire. 

Cum flaming owre hir head. 
She wipt and kissed her children twain, 

Sayd, Bairns, we been but dead. 

The Gordon then his bougill blew, 

And said awa' awa', 
Thia house o' the Rhodes is a' in flame, 

I hauld it time to ga.] 

then bespied hir tan dear lord, 

As he cum owr the lee ; 
He saw his Castle all in a fire,* 

As far as he could sea 

Then sair, sair his mind misgane. 

And all his heart was wae ; 
Put on, put on, my wighty men, 

Sae fast as ye can gae. 

Put on, put on, my wighty men, 

Sae fast as ye can dree ; 
For he that is hindmost o' the thrang, 

Sail neir get guid o' me. 
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Then sum they rade, and some they rin, 

Fou fast out-ovre the hent ; 
But eir the foremost could get up, 

Baith Udy and habes were brent. 

[He wrang his hands, he rent hia hair, 

And wept in tearetu' muid, 
Tndtors for tliie crael deid. 

Ye Ball w^p tears o' bluid. 

And after the Gordon he is gane, 

Sae fast as he micht drie ; 
And soon i' the Gordon's foul liartis bluid, 

He's WToken his deir ladle.] 

The version oj Lord HaiUi iHtu termmalt*. 

But mony were the mudie men, 

Lay gasping on the green ; 
For o' fifty men that Edom brought out, 

There were but five ged hame. 

And mony were the mudie men, 

Lay gasping on the green ; 
And mony were the fair lad/a, 

Lay lemanless at hame. 

And round, and round the wa's he went, 

Their ashes for to view. 
At last into the fiamee he flew. 

And bad the world adieu. 



N Google 



THE BONNIE EARL OF MURRAY. 

Upon the death of the Regent Mnmj, his Earidom, 
ftccwdiDg to the law of Scotlaod, devolved, bjr the t«mto- 
rial chart«r dated June 1566, on hia eldest daughter, Eliza- 
beUk, who became Countees of Morraj; and she having 
married in 1660JameH Stewart, sod of Sir Jamea Stewart of 
Douue, he in her right assumed the designation of Earl of 
Murray, and was uniformlf recognized as such. 

The hoetilitf between the Regent and the Earl of Huutlf 
was not extinguished by the miirder of the former, but 
continued to exist in the Gordons, and led to the event on 
which tbe following ballad is founded. 

The particulars are thus graphicallj given by Robert 
Birrel, whose cotemporary Diary we have previously re- 
ferred to : — • 

"The 9th of Februarii {1592). The Earl of HuntUef 
came to the hous ot Dunibirsell in Fyfie, quher the Earll 
of Murray, with a few number, were for the tyme, being his 
awen hous. The chieffe man yat ves with him vea Dmnbar, 
Shriffe of Hurray. The Earll of Huntlie set the said hoos 
on fyre : the Earll <^ Murray being vithin, vist not 
quhither to come out and be elaine, or be burned qnicke : 
Zet, after advyaement, this Dumbar says to my Lord of 
Murray, I vill goe out at ye gaitt befor your Lordshipe, and 
I am sure the peopll will chairge one me, thinking me to be 
zour Lordship; sua it b^g merke vnder night, ze sail come 
out after me, and look if yat ye can fend for zour self. In the 
mdne tyme, this Dumbar, tutor to the ShriSe of Murray, 
came furth, and rane desperatly among the Earll cd Huntlie's 

■ Fngmenti al Scotlali niitory. Page K. Edited bj tbe Ute Sir John 
flnhiin DilielL EdlDborftta. 1798 — Uo. 
4 0»ri«,<3itliElTtiiDdflnt MsniniiorHDDtlj. 
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folks, uid they ail lane upon him, and present!; slew him. 
During thia broyle with Dumbur, the Earle of Murray came 
running out at the gaitt of Dumbireell, qnhilk stands besjde 
the sea, and tber satt him doune among the rockes, thinking 
tohauebeSneBaue; but unfortunately the said lord'a cnapecull 
tippet, quherone ves a silk stringe, had taken fyre, vich be- 
trayed him to his enemies in the darkneese of ye night, him- 
selue not knowing the same ; they came doune one him on 
a Buddaine, and ther most cruelly, without merecy, mur- 
thered him." 

The cause OBtonmbly assigned for this fearful tragedy was 
that the Earl had harboured the outlawed Earl of Bothwell. 
For appearance mka, Huntly was warded in the castle of 
Blackoees, where he boast«d " he did nothing but by his 
maiestieB commissioD, and sua vea neither airt nor purt of 
ye murder." The youthful heir was ordered by proclamation 
on the 18th of March following, not to puraoe Hontiy ; and 
ultimately tbe sapient James patched up matters by making 
tbe young Earl marry Anne, eldest daughter of his father's 
murderer, who had been gratified by obtaining the coronet 
of a Marquis, 17th April, 1599, instead of being brought 
before a criminal court, and tried for his crime. 

The murdered Earl had, by the Countess, James, his suc- 
cessor, Francis, and three daughters : Margaret, who married 
Charles Howard, Earl of Nottingham ; Mary, who espoused 
John Wemyea, ancestor of tlie Earl of Wemyss ; and Jane, 
who became the wife of Hugh Eraser, Lord Lovat. 

The shelter given to his troublesome and unprincipled 
kinsman, the Earl of Bothwell, was no justification of the 
burning <^ Dunibiraell,* and the murder of its master, and 
his gallant friend Dunbar, tbe Sheriff of Murray. Periiape 
his having been praised by the Queen may have led to the 
murder of tbe Earl ; and the enmity of HuntJy would induce 
him to magnify what her majesty may have f ooliahly said into 
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evidence of an unlawful attadunent. The Earl was young, 
handsome, and aceompli^ed ; and James, who was not re- 
markable for his peraonal appearance, might readily beliere 
what was malicionaly reported to him. A few jeora after- 
wards, a noble youth, the second son of the Earl of (Jowrie, 
who; it is Euppoeed, found favour in the eyes of Anne of 
DeumBrk, met with au eqo^y nntimely fate. 
' Frotn the appendix to the lett€n at Mr. Jcdin ColviUe 
(l&82-ie03),* we are able to fix with tolerable cerbiiiity 
the age of Murray and his hi:ir. 

Lord Burghlej, who had very aocuiate infonnatiou rdo- 
tive to the state of Scotland, has preserved a note of the 
state of the Scotiah nobility, dated 10th of April, 1589, 
from which we are enabled to ascertain the (^ of Murray 
when given up by James to t^ tender mercies of the 
Earl of Hontly. It is as follows: — "E. of Murry— Geoi^ 
(James) Stuart of xxi"' yt«ra. His father died Lord <rf 
Doune and Abbot c^ St. Colms. His mother, a Cambell, 
sister of the old E. of Argile, and this Ed's aunte. His 
wife, a Stuart, daughter and heire to the old £. of Murry 
(late S^ent, and We eoime to King James the Yth, and 
Bist«r by the niother's side to this E. of Argile, her motlier' 
being first CountCBse of Murry, and after of Argile). To 
himself ooseu-gennaine (his wife balfe sister to the E. of 
Argile). His son and heire of two years. His lands in 

It is thus proved that at the date of the murder,t in Feb* 
ruary 1692, the Earl was under twenty-five years of age, 
and his eucceeeor an infant of five ; a subeequent mem- 
orandum, dated July 1 , 1592, makes Qie lattar tlien t«n years 
age. 

the RiKht Hon. tliB Eu-I oTSelktik. 

t SpotMawoudc tiyt the iiport went [bat Hiintl^'B fi-ltiida, ruling li« 
ironldilKliUm all iMillcliiatiun In tliu miinler— fur he iiiiiirC tathei M iuve 
fni taken him alin— "mulF him llRht fltini hit hone and give »ine stiuika 
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S,— eibt htunit <Eai:l of fKnvta^,* 

Ye Hieknda aud ye Lawlands 

whar hae ye been? 
They have slain the Ew:l of Mnrray, 

And hae laid him on the green. 

Now wae be to ye Hiintly 
And wherefore did ye sne 5 

I bad you bring him wi you 
But forbad you him to slay. 

He was a braw gallant 

And he rid at the ring ; 
The bonnie Earl of Murray, 

! he might hae beea a Kiug. 

He was a braw gallant 
And he play'd at the ba : 

And the bonnie Earl of Murray 
Was the flower amang them a.f 

He was a hraw gallant 
And he pla^d at the gluve : 

And the bonnie Earl of Murray 
Oh he was the Queens love.J 

■ Percy II. p. SIO— Mcood edlHon. PlnkerUm I.p, S8, AtUud 1. 
t Tbig mu omlcted br AtMbd, 

f'TtaeQaeeti,'' nri Sir Junci Bh1(«ii 
WT^c, •ome tuw d^« l»ft>re [the iDnrdBi) bi 
BlDg'i heitlDCi witb toD muij epithet 
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Oh I Ung will liis lady 

Luke ouer the castle Dowiie,* 
Ere aha see the Earl of Murray 

Come sounding throw the Towne. 



IS.— S{ir Uimnit (Pari of £awcr&z4 

open the gates 

And let huu come in ; 
He ia my brother Hiintly, 

He'll do him nae harm. 

The gates they were opent. 

They let him come in, 
But fause traitor Huntly 

He did him great harm. 

He's ben and ben. 

And ben to his bed, 
And with a sharp rapier 

He stabbed him dead. 

The lady cam down the staii 
Wringing her hands, 



t Fmn PInlaj'i HliUilcal and Boinantlc biUidi, vbuc II wtt Srst printod, 
(Till. 11. p. II) hiTlni bMD " Mkcn down fmn ndUUoo." It i< m itnLiis* 
■poclnwn of ttw luoconcyof popnUr tnd]Uon-.-hATlDg» tittle naemlituKB 
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" He's slain the Earl o' Murray 
The flower o' Scotland." 

But Huntlie lap on his horse, 

Eade to the King, 
" Yere welcome hame, Huntly, 

And whare hae ye been^" 

" WTiare hae ye been t 

And how hae ye sped!" 
" Tve killed the Earl o' Murray 

Dead in his bed." 

" Foul fa' you, Huntly, 

And why did ye ho ! 
You might hae ta'en the Earl o' Murray, 

And saved his life too." 

"Her bread its to bake 

Her yill is to brew, 
My sister's a widow, 

And sair do I rue." 

" Her com grows ripe, 

Her medows grow green, 
Bnt in bonnie Dinnibristle 

I d^ma be seen,"* 

orpi of the Esrl and tbe StaerllTe of Uumy woe bioneM to tha 
Lelth In tva coBIiih, uid there U]' dlverw oonetha mlnirlsd, 
li reraaLng: to coinmlt thdr bodlei to ttac unli till tba ■lughtn' 
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ML' II DE RED FKBRCART 1691. 

Ic credit can be given to "The History of tJke Fendaand 
ConSicte among the Claus iu the Northern Parts of Scot- 
land and Western Isles,"' the Laird of Grant and Sir John 
Campbell of Calder were instigated by the Chancellor Mait- 
land "to engender differences" between Huntly and Murray, 
a task they executed with considerable success. But Sir 
John, " who wse the worker and cause of thir troublis, and 
of the miseries that ensued thereupon, was afterwards piti- 
fully slane by his own surname in Argyle." 

The ballad which followa, and which appeared in a 
fragmentary form in the preface to Finlay's collection.i' 
has been inBert«d iu Aytoun'a Balkda in a perfect state, 
under the title of "Bonnie George Campbell," although 
there can be little doubt it refers to Sir John Campbell, 
the male representatire of the ancient family of Colder, or 
Cawdor, who was murdered, or alleged to be murdered, by 
Campbell of Ardkinglasa. 

Birrell has tiae entry, under the 2d of March, 1695-6 — 
" Campbell of Ariinles wes tane for the slauchter of Camp- 
bell, Laird of Cadder ; and one the 4 day, he thoUit ane 
assyise ; and continuit day till day, till the 8 of Apryill, he 
wes conyyit to the Blocknes till ward ; and at lengthe he 
wes m^d frie." Page 37. 

From Fitcum's Criminal Triala,t we learn the murder of 
Sir John and a petsou of the name ttf M'Intumer, watchman 

• OritriRBllT printed b; Rnbeit ud Andrew PauUa, filugoir, 17M— llmo, 
■nd npi-lnted in [he fint Tolume of tbe Ulmlluiea Soiliu. 13IS. 
t ScMtlih HletortcBl ud Romintlc Ballidi— EdiiL ISOS. IU in>1uii«, 
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of the fJace of Tanestrie, and Beirant of Duncan Campbell' 
of loverlenir, took place in the month (rf Febmary 1591, 
and that no cruninal proceedingB were taken agaiuHt 
Ardkinglas for the murder until Sepbtmber, 1596, 
when he pereonally appeared od the 17th of that month, 
having for his conncil Mr. Alexander King, a celebrated 
lawyer of the period. The record bears — "The juBtice 
continewis the mater to the mome, that the king may be 
spoken in this matter." It was called next day, and con- 
tinued until the 23d, the Laird of "Aidincapile" being surety 
for the accoaed. On the day named, Ardkinglas appeared, 
ready to "abyde the trjall of the law" for the crime 
charged; but the king's advocate not appearing to pro- 
secute, he was dischai^ied, and his cautioner relieved. 
What may have been the arrangeAnt with the king we 
are unable to ascertain ; but that there most have been some 
private understanding— probably a pecuniary one — for the 
absence <^ the Lra^ Advocate may readily be supposed. 

ColvUle,* whoee statement corresponds with that given in 
the History of the Feuds of the Clans, says, "the Knychtof 
CaddH (Calder) was also treasonablie killed in the north be 
ane Killepatrik Oig, at the instigation of Johne Campbell 
of Ardkinglas ; wha tharefter was apprehendit be the Erie 
of Argylo for this fact, and provin giltie thareof, be the 
deposition of ane Johne Oig ; wha declarit also of a eerbtyn 
contract maid betuii the Erie of HuntJie, the Laird of Gl^- 
orchie, Archebald Campbell of Lochnell, James Campbell, 
yongar of Lawers, and dyvers uthers of the Erie of Argylia 
vassals, whareby ather of thayme war bund to uthers hinc 
inde to destroy and murther the Erie of Argyle and the 
Knycht of Caddell. This contract was maid be ane Mr. 
Johne Archebald, and delyverit to Ardkinglas to be keipit 
be him. At this fact, the ministrie and nobilitie war 
offendit in hairt bayth aganU the Prince and his coun- 

■ HlBiaiieorK1iicJiniesthe3(^it.p.34S. 
VOL. 1 10 



N Google 



242 BONNIE JOHN CAMPBELL. 

Undonbtedlj Buutlf rnnat have inflneuced James in this 
interference witb the course of juatice ; and the ddiveiing 
Dp of the bond was perhApe one of tbe conditioiia of the 
liberation of Ardldnglu. 

The wife of Sir John was Mary, a daugbt«r of the Earl 
Marachal, and dBter of the Counten of Aigyle, who, aft«F 
the wamptia tifni of the Itegeot Hunaf , ber first huEbatid, 
eeponsed Colin, Eul of Ai^le, who died in 1684. This 
marriage brought t^ Lord of Calder in direct communica- 
tion with Argyle, who named him one of the eix individoals 
who were to "reule and goveme thecnntrie of A^yleand 
Lorn induring tbe tjme of my son's minoritie," under the 
eaperintendrace of the Counteae. 

Tbe son who aulKequeiitly was so remarkably bumbled by 
the two Catholic uobldnen, Hnntly and Errol, at the battle 
of Balrinues or Glenlivet,* was ordered by his father never to 
" Buerf nor achrink bak from the treu religion of Jesus Ciyst, 
profesnt and precbit within this realm." f Strange to say, 
this apostle of theScotish Reformersdied a Papist in 1638. 

In the preface to the Cawdor Papers, it has beat aieerted 
tMt tbe marder was caused by the jeabusy of tbe son of 
Campbell of Ardkiulass at the power exercised by taa father 
and Cawdor over the Earl. This aspiring youth first en- 
deayoured to gain the regard of tbe Earl by means of 
witchcraft; and fuling in this, caused Cawdor to he shot 
" at nigbt by three bnllete from a bagbut fired through a 
window of tbe house of Enepoch in Lorn." The editor 
asserts that "the instruments in the aaeaaeinalion were 
given up to punishment, but their instigatOT was not 
punished."' Wist the punishment was is not told. The 
elder Ardkinglas had been specially named as comptrotler 
by the deceased Argyle ; and it is singular the son who felt 
so indignant at the influence of the parent, should have 
done his best to increase it by shooting his co-adjutor. 

• Sm nul iMUid. t Cswdor Papvn, Sptfdlni anb, Eila, ISM. 
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The Cotmteaa of Argyle died at Edinburgh 16th July 
1588. The unoimt of the perEonal estate given up was 
oDe thousand, five htmdred and fifty-six pounds, thirteen 
ehillinga, and fourpence — Scots, we preeume. The debts due 
to her, two thousand, five hundred and thirty-nine pounds. 
Her own debts are stated at one hundred and six pounds, thir- 
teen and fourpence. These consisted of the rent of William 
CocUe's lodgings in the Canongate, atnouoting to fifty-three 
pounds, sii shillingB, -and dghtpence ; and the year's fees of 
Mathew Hanunilton, her gentleman servitour, and Marion 
Bruce, her servitrice. Cockle was a jeweller and a burgees 
of the CaooDgate. Her lady^p had another serrant 
called Katrine, spouse to Captaiue James Bruce in the 
Canongate, who was constituted her ladyship's executrix. 
Before her death, Lady Mary Stewart, " Mistress of Gr^," 
having taken a fancy to two gowns, " ane of clayth of gold, 
and the vther (^ blue wehiot with pasmentis of gold, and 
ane pur of muist beades of gold." Katrine gave them up, 
having been sufficiently satisfied by Lady Gray. This lady 
was the eldest daughter of Bubert Earl of Orkney. 

Cawdor died intestate, having been cut off prematurely. 
His testament dative is registered in the CommiBBary Books 
of Edinburgh, 15th August 1694. In the Cawdor papers 
he is not stated to have been a knight, but in the criminal 
indictment he is deebribed as one, and he is so designated 
by Colville. 

The lady burnt with her children in the castle or f ortalioe 
of Towie by Sir Adam Goidon, was a Campbell, and dther 
the tast«r or daught«r of " Bonnie John Campbell." 

The position at present of the families of Calder and 
Ardkinglas is remarkable. The male representative of the 
murdered man now dts in the British House of Peers as 
Earl of Cawdor, whilst the murderer's male descendants 
have failed, and his estate, or such part of it as remains, hat 
paeeed through a female descent to Callander of Craigfortb 
by virtue of an entail. 
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Hie npoD Hielands, 

And low upon Tay,* 
Bonnie John Campbell, 

Rade out on a day. 
Saddled and bridled 

And gallant rode he, — 
Hame cam his gude horse. 

But never cam he. 

Out cam his auld mither, 

Greeting fu' 8^ ; 
And out cam his boniiie bride, 

Riving her hair. 
Saddled and bridled 

And booted rode he, — 
Toom hame cam the saddle. 

But never cam he. 

My meadow lies green, 

And my com ia unshorn ; 
My bam is to big. 

And my babe is unborn. 
Saddled and bridled 

And booted rade he, — 
Toom cam the saddle. 

But never cam he. 

•Speyff) 
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BATTLE OF BALRINNES. 
3i> October 1594. 

The Battle of Balrmnes or Glenlivet, was first published 
b; Sir JohD OTsbam DalzeQ, in his Scotish Poems of the 
16th century, from a MS., without any information where 
it is preserved. This is to be r^rett«d, because in the 
absence of the original it is not very easy to correct errors 
or supply omissions. That it is perfectly genuine we pre- 
sume will not be disputed, and the character of ^ John 
precludes all idea of an attempt at imposition. 

Aytoun has endeavoured, in his ballads, " to restore it in 
the Scotaah dialect mthout deviating from the text, oxcept 
in the instance of three or four lines, hvni which no meaning 
could be extracted. One stanza 1 have been etmipelled to 
omit, as quite beyond my interpretation. But as I conader 
the ballad to be perfectly genuine, and composed immedi- 
ately after the event it cdebrat«B, 1 r^iaid it as one of high 
antiquarian value."* 

Successful aa the professor may have been in clothing th& 
ballad in a Scotitih garb for the benefit of modem readers, 
we cannot tluiik of following his example, and we propose to 
present the text as exhibited originally, wilhoot any attempt 
after the Percy fashion to improve it. Dalzell has given an 
English abridgemeut of a Latin account of the battle, written 
at the time by a partizan of the two great Boman Catholic 
noblemen who were so unexpectedly victorioua.f 

The battle was occasioned by a general belief of the ex- 

t DbIibU's SMtlsh Poeim of the ISth centni?. toL I, FtetKe. p»ge 18«. 
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ifitence of a plot t« introduce SpatuBli troope into Scotluid, 
for the purpoee of restoring Foperj. Argyle hastened to 
the north «-ith an overwhelming force to annihilate the two 
great northern families, who bad adhered to the ancient 
faith, and nho it waa not snppoaed would be able to with- 
Btaud the forces brought against them. Euntly and Errol 
however, had, fortunately for them, six pieces of ordnance, 
the discharge of which turned the scales, and made up for 
the inferior number of their tioopa. 

The following interesting details will be found in Sir 
Robert Gordon's History of the Family of Sutherland: — 
F. 228. 

" Argyle hie umy, consisting all of footmen, and being 
assailed, had the advantage of the ground ; for tjiey wure 
arrayed in battell upoa the top of a Bteip and rough hill, 
at ibe descent and foot whereof the ground wee mossie 
and full of p^t-pots. Hnntlie, his forces consisted all of 
horsemen, and wer coustruned to ryd up agiunst that 
heathie rough mountayne to pnisne the enemie, who did stay 
for them. Befor that Erroll and Anchindoun gave the first 
charge, Himtlie caused Captane Gr^ (afterwards Colonell 
(d the English and Scotts in Bohemia) to shoot thiie field 
pieces of ordnance at the enemie, which bred a confused 
tumult amongst them, by the Blaught«r of Mack-NeU-Warray, 
ane ilander, and ane of the most resolute men of that peirtie. 
Huntlie's vaiitguaid, perceaveing the enemie in disord^, 
charged them with all speid. The Earle of Erroll, with the 
most pairt of the vantgaurd, turned their syds towards the 
enemie, and so went a little abont, leaveing Macklain and 
Argyle his vanl^nrd vpon their left hand, being forced 
therto by the steipness of the hill, and tlie thick, shott of the 
enemie. Bot Auchindonn, with his particular followers, did 
gallopp Tp against the hill towards Hacklain, who receaved 
tber chaise witli.greatt valor; so that Anchindoun wes the 
first man that invaded the enemie, and the first alec that wea 
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1 mndi te- 

" The fi|^t WEB cradl md fnriixn (or » whrte ; Anddii' 
joao hk BerraDtB and f (dbnren, pcMeaTiog thv nMNter hllen 
to' the gnmud, tliej nged among their wwtt^ m iff tlwj 
had reaolved to reroige hia ikath or to aecompaiij him in 
dpng. Macklain, vpon the otha nde, [daid th« pairt of » 
gade ctMnmander, oompaeeed Hnutlie hk vantgnaid, and 
encloaed them betnien him and ArgjiB, baring ingadged 
thanselvee ao fast that now tha wes ik> Iwpe of retrait ; ao 
that EiToll and aB the rantgnaiii wen in dango' of bong 
catt to peices iff Hnnttie hand not come apedleie to thdr 
aapport. Hnntfie wh then in gnat hazard of hia Ijff Iiare- 
ing hiB hone shott mido' him ; hot he was preKntHe boned 
aganeandreacaed. Thna the battell waa renewed with gieat 
fnrie aod coQtiiiDed two boon ; the one fighting for glorie, the 
other for necccBEitie. Tn the end, Argjle hia main batt^ 
began to deciyne aod then to flie spac« towarda tbe bom of 
Aldchonlichan, fajveing Hacklain Btill filing in the field ; 
wlio, Ming himaelff deatitate of boccoot, and his foicea dther 
slain or fied, he returned in goid order with the mall com- 
panj he had about him, and aaiffed hiniadf bj flight, hanng 
bdtaved himaelf in this hattdt, not onbe lyke a good com- 
mander, bot aim l;k a ralaoit loaldier. Hnntlie ami 
Erroll following the flight beyond the bnm of Aldchonlicban 
till the Bteqmen of the next hill did bIsj them. Argjle 
hia emdgne was fonnd in the place of batt«ll, and wes csreid 
unoDgBt the rest of the spoile to Stxatiibogic, wher it was 
placed npcm the top of the great toner. Argjle loet in thU 
battell hia two comens, Archibald Campbell of Lochinjell, 
and hia brothw Junes Camjibell, with diver* of Anchin- 
breck his freindg. Ther abo djed Hadc-Neil-WaRaf , with 
fjre bondred conunon aonUiers, beynds those that djed 
afterwards in the flight. Neither wea the Tictory rery 
pleasiog to the Earle of Hunthe; for, besyed«s that the 
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Eark of BrroU, the L&ird of Gight, uid moat of all their 
conipaDj were killed and wounded, hiB nncle, Sir Patrick 
Gondon of Auchindown (a Tslyant wTse and resolute knight) 
with fonrtene other gentelemen were there alain. Iminedi' 
at«lie iit«r the battell thej gave God thanks even in the 
place of battell, which wea fought on Thuisday Hie third 
day of October 1592 yeirs." 

Ab bo much has been already Bud relative to Lord Uuntly, 
we Bhall limit our remarkB to mnie fact« not much 
known relative to Errol, who shared in the glory of the 
victory. From Lord Buighley's notea npon the nobility of 
Scotland in 1589, we learn that Francis Hay. Earl of Errol, 
was at that date a widower of the age (^ twenty-six, and 
what is very remarkable, that he was " third eon trf the late 
Earl, but preferred before hie elder bretherin in tespect of 
their natural inflnnitie, b«ng both deaf and dumbe." 
These BOnB are not named by the Peerage writers, who ap- 
parently never heard of the circumstance. It is somewhat 
startling to le&m that deafness and dumbness were sufficient 
resBOUB for the father putting the honours and estates past 
the elder brothers, and giving them to a younger son. 

The note then proceeds : — " His first wife [was] a Stuart, 
younger daughter cS the Earl of Murray, Regent; the 
second a Stuart, sister to the Earl of Athole. He is by in- 
heritance Constable of Scotland. His living in Memig 
and Gowry." In a second notice in 1590, he is said to be 
thirty-one years of age, a Papist," "and now hath to 
wife Morton's daughter." By his first two wives Earl 
Francie had no issue, but by his third Countess he had 
his successor William, three other sons, and eight daugh- 
ters. He was in great favour with James, one cause 
of which arose out of the monarch's passion for hawking, 
and as the Earl had a particularly fine breed of hawks at the 

■ AppendLi lo Oiiglnal T.nllera of Mr, John Colrlllt Bunniityne Club 
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Fouleheucb,* two or tbree milee from Stonehaven, lie had 
it in his power to be (^ great tise to faia Majesty in Hat re- 

'Hie-following letter by his lordship to Jamee, dated Penb, 
January 21, 1606, on this subject is somewhat amusing. The 
original is amonggt the Balfour MSS., in the Library of the 
Faculty of Advocatw : — " It may piaa loor maist excellent 
maiestie, acc(»>ding to the command of zour hieneH letters, 
quhilks come to my hands zisterday, 1 salbe cairfnll to 
prowyd ane terael to the balk of Fowlishewch, and salbe 
ansnerable to zour maiestie for the same, in cais the aiild 
tersel be dead: zom' maiestiea Mangrell falcone, quhilk I 
baif, sowld half bein at zour hienee lang or now, bot that as 
my falconer was reddie to tak his jomay, shie contractit 
ane diseass, qobairwitti he durst not adwentewr to trawell 
hir, in respect of the great frosts and stormes. I wilbe 
answerable to zour maiestie, that shie has bein nawsyes 
stiesait, bot als wtaU treatit as any halk cowld be : NaUiw 
sail zour maiestie suspect that I hi^ retenit hir for my awn 
pleesour, quhilk I sijl newii compair in the greateet thing 
qubataoewer Y^ith zour maieetjes meanest contentment, or 
am I abta as zit, ewin at this preamt, to trawell wpoon the 
feilds for any game. Alwayea how soin it salbe pottdble 
that the halk may in any sort be trawellit, shie salbe at zour 
muestie with all diligence. She haid the same seiknee the 
last zeir, in this same seasone, and was not frie of it quhill 
n^ Mairche." 

James was so anxioos on the eobject of his tersallt that 

• Fonlthencli !■ itii. In tbs Scoti Uigulne, iaiy IBOB. then to tisT« bad 
hswki of u nncwnDKinl]' tuge tiie, which bnilt their neat In the rock 
regnlirljr euh reiir. 

t Tens) or tiercel, "snule hiwk. w uUed b«uiM it ka third pert lea 
thu the feniile In blgoeea nod Urengih." PblUliM' Uoderae World of 
Wsni*. ISH. Folio. GeiTua Uirkbun tenni hawking " > iDost pcinolr 
end Hijona delight " end In ennmentlng the dl/ferent kindi of hiwkt, he 
dlTlda them Into long-winged >nd ibon-winged. Among the latter he In- 
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he applied to the Eul of Max about it, and his lordship on 
the Ter7 same A&j with Lord Errol, addresoed the fol- 
lowing note to the king: — "May it pleis lour Maiwlde, 
acconling to zour directbn aneutt the tenall (^ Foullahench, 
I shall obe;r zour commondimentt fullie and in all points. 
I cao nott, as zitt, cert«ff zour maiestie qnhither he be 
a]yue or nott, bott vitfaiit few dajs, I think, I shall go neir 
to gett the oertintie maj be had of ao oncertan « mater. 1 
baine spoUwn my Lord Harschall, quha eayn to me, he 
thinks ha be aljf, dtt vpon this I dar not aseenre zour 
maiestie, bott Till send wn of my auin, and shall leire naith- 
ing ondouD in that or an; other thing EO«r maiestie pleeia 
to command me." 

Andro' Ker or Carr, who figures in the baUad of Edom o' 
Gordon, was, it is said, made a knight for hig serviccB on 
this occaHion, although a balt«r would have been a more 
proper reward. 

The reader will eee a striking resemblaDce between the 
opening Btanzae of this present hiatoricBl ballad and those 
of the battle of the Harbw. 
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0{ie Ksttell of Sairimufl, 

BffTUiXT Dunother and Aberdein, 
I rftifl and tuik the way, 
Beleiuing weill it had not beine, 
Nought halff ane hour to day : 
The lift was clad with cloudis gray, 
And ower maskit was the noone, 
Quhilk me deceaued whair I lay, 
And maid me ryas ouer soone. 

On Towie Mounth I mett a man 

Weill grathed in bis gear : 

Quoth I, quhat neues t then he begane 

To tell a fitt of warre. 

Quoth he, "of lait I heir, 

Ane bloodie broust there was brouiue, 

Yesterday withouten moir, 

Wpone ane hill at Strathdoune." 

Then I, as any man wold be, 

Desyrous for to know, 

Mair of that taill he told to me, 

The quhilk he said he sawe. 

Be then the day began to daw, 

And back with him I red. 

Then he began the soothe to schaw. 

And on this wayis he said : 
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" Macalluin More cam from the wast 
With many a bow and brand. 
To waat the Rinnes, he thought best, 
The earll of Huntlies landis. 
He snore yat nane should him gaineatand, 
Except that he war fay ; 
£ot all sould be at his comand 
That duelt be northen Tay. 

"Then Huntlie, to prevent yat perrill, 
Directit hastilie 
Wnto the noble erll of ErroU, 
Besought him for supplie. 
Quha said, " it is my deutie 
For to giue Huntlie support ; 
For if he lossis Strabol|^e, 
My SUines will be ill hurt. 

" Thairfoir I hald the subject waine, 
Wold raue ws of our right ; 
First sail one of wa be ekiue. 
The wther tak the flight 
Suppose Argyll be muche of might, 
Be force of Heigheland men, 
We's he a motte into his sight. 
Or he pas hame againe. 

" Be blaithe, my mirrie men, be blaithe, 
Argyll sail haue the worse, 
Giue he into this countrie kaithe, 
I houpe in Godis cross." 
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Then leap this lord upon his horse, 
Ane watrlyk troupe at Torray : 
To meit with Huatlie and hia force, 
They ryde to Elgine of Murray. 

" The eamen ni^t thir lordis meit. 
For wtheris who thought long ; 
To tell zow all, I baue forgot, 
The mirthe was them amonge. 
Then playeris played, and songsters song. 
To gled the mirrie host, 
Quho feared not thair foes strong, 
Nor zet Argylles boste. 

" They for tuo dayes wold not remowe 
Bot blaithlie dnmck the wyne, 
Some to his lass, some to his loue, 
Some to his ladeis iyne. 
And be that thought not for to blyne, 
His mistres' tockin taks ; 
They lost it first, and set it syne 
Wpone thair hehnes and jackes. 

" They past thair tyme right wantonly, 
Qubill word cam at ye last, 
Argyll, with ane great armie. 
Approached wondrous fast. 
Then of the toune thir Barrones past. 
And Huntlie to them said. 
Good gentillmen, we will ws cast 
To Strathbolgie bot heed. 



■ Google 



i BATTLE OF BALRINNEa 

" Quhen they wnto Strathbolgie came, 
To that castell hot dreid, 
Then to fonee how thingia might fraine, 
For they had meikle neid, 
The7 woued them wiito the dead, 
Ab kirkmen could devys, 
Syne prayed to God that they might speed 
Off thair guid enterpryse. 

" Then ewirie man himself did arme, 
To meit Mackallamore, 
Wnto Strathdoune, quho did great harme, 
The Wednesday before, 
Ab Jyounes does poore lambes devoure, 
With bloodie teethe and naillis. 
They burnt the biggingis, tuik the store. 
Syne slewe the peopillis sellis. 

" Besyd all this hie crueltie, 
He said, ere he should ceass. 
The standing stones of Strathbolgie 
Schould be bis palione place. 
Bot Huntlie said with Godis grace. 
First we sail fight them onee ; 
Perchance that they may tak the chess, 
Ere they come M the stonnes. 

" Thir lordis keipt on at afternoone. 
With all yair warrmen wight ; 
Then sped vp to Cabrach aone, 
Whair they bed all that night. 
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Wpone the mome, quhen day was light, 
They rose and maid them bonne, 
Intill aoe castell that stood on hight, 
They call it Auchiitdoune. 

" Besyde that castell, on a croft, 
They stended pillionis ther ; 
Then spak a man that had bein oft 
In jeopardie of warr : 
My lord, zour foes they ar to fear, 
Thoughe we war neuir so etoute, 
Thairfoir conmiand some man of warre 
To watche the rest about. 

" Be this was done, some gentillmen. 
Of noble kin and blood, 
To counsell with thir lordis begane, 
Of matteria to concluide : 
For Weill aneughe they wnderstood 
The matter was of weght. 
They had so manie men of good 
In battell for to fecbt. 

" The firstin man in counsall spak. 
Good Errol it was he. 
Who sayis, I will the vaneguard tack. 
And leidiog wpone me ; 
My Lord Huntlie, come succour me 
Wlien ze sie me opprest ; 
For fra the feild I will not flie. 
So long as I may last. 
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" Thairat Bome Gordones waxed wraithe. 
And said he did them wrang, 
To lat this lord then tha^ warxe laitb 
First unto battell gauge. 
The meiting that was them amonge. 
Was no man that it hard, 
Bot HuDtlie, vith ane troupe full etronge, 
Bed into the reir guarde. 

" Thir wer the number of thiur force 
Thir lordis to battell led : 
Ane thousand gentillmen on horss, 
And some fotemen they had : 
Thrie hundreth that schot arroues bred, - 
Four scoir that hagbutis bore : 
Thir war the number that they had 
Of footmen with them fuire. 

" This worthy cheuabie 
All merchand to the field, 
Argyll, with ane great armie, 
Wpone ane hill had tane beiid. 
Abyding there with speares and acheildis 
With bulletis, dartis, and bowes ; 
The men could weild thair wapones weill ; 
To meit them was no mowes. 

" When thay so near wther war come. 
Thai ilk man saw bis foe, 
Goe to, and assay the gaime, said some ; 
Bot capitainc Ker said, nu : 
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First lat the gunes befoir ws goe, 
That thay may break the order : 
Quoth both th£ lordis, ' lat it be so, 
Or euer we goe forder.' 

"Then Andrew Gray, wpone ane horss, 

Betuixt the battilHs red, 

Makand the signe of holy cross, 

7m nwMMa luas, he said. 

He hghted yair gunes to led, 

Quhill thay cam to the rest ; 

Then capitane Ker wnto him sped 

And bad him shuit in haist 

" ' I will not,' quoth Androw Gray, 
' Quhill thay cum our yonder hill ; 
We haue, then, ower guid caus this day, 
Through misgydina to spill ; 
Goe back, and bid our men byd still, 
Quhill thay cum to the plaine ; 
Then sail my shuiting doe them ill, 
I will not ahuit in value.' 

" 'Shuit vp, shuit vp,' quothe capitane Ker, 
' Shuit vp to our conrfort ;' 
The firsten shot was to neir, 
It hghted all to echorL 
The nixtin achot thair foea hurt. 
It lighted wonderous weill : 
Quoth Androw Gray, ' I sie ane sport. 
Quhen thay begun to reill. 
VOL. L 1 
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" ' Ooe toe, good mattee, usay the game, 

Yonder folkia ar in a fray ; 

LaX de bow we can mell with them, 

Into thfUT disaray. 

Goe, goe, it is not time to atay. 

All for my benniaoune ; 

Saue none this day ye may gar dye, 

Quhill ye the feild baue wonne.' 

"Then Errol haigted to the hight, 

Whair he did battell byd ; 

Within went Auchindounne and Gi^t, 

And Bonnitounne by his syd ; 

Whiur manie gentillmen did with him byd 

Whos prais sould not be smored ; 

Bot capitaine Ker, that wos ttuur gyde, 

fied ay befoir my lord. 

"They war not manie men of werre, 

Bot thay war wonder trewe ; 

With hagbutia, pistolet, bowe and speare, 

Thay did ther foes persewe ; 

Qohair buUetis, dartis and arrones flew, 

Als thick as haill or raine, 

Qnhilk manie hnrt, and some thay slew, 

Of hoiss and gentillmen. 



"Huntlie maid haist to si 

And chained fiirionsli^ 

Quhair manie menis sight greu dim, 

The shottis so thick did flie ; 
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Quhilk gart right manie doghtle die. 
Of some on euerie syd ; 
Argyll with hie tal hoet did flie ; 
Botte Macklenne did abyd. 

" Macklenne had one an habenhoune, 

nk lord had on ane jack, 

Togiddre feiicelie are thay nine, 

Witt manie a ganea crack. 

The spHndeiifi of tbak spearia th»y break 

Flew vp into the air. 

Quhilk boore doune manie on iJiair bftck, 

Againe roe neuer miur. 

"Alace, I Bie ane sore ai^t, 
Said the laird of Macklenne, 
Our feible folkis is tenne the flight, 
And left me myne alaine. 
Nou must I Sie, or els be elaine. 
Since thay will not retume ; 
With that he ran ouer ane dyne, 
Endlongie ane lytill bume. 

" Then after Argyllee hoste. 

Some horsemen tuik the chess, 

Quha turned their backea for all thair boat, 

Contrair their fooles sayis. 

They cried Oh with manie Alace, 

Bot neuer for mercie sought; 

Thairfoir the Gordonea gaue no grace, 

Becaus they craued it nought 
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" Then some guidmao perceiued efaarpe, 

With Erroll and Huntlie, 

And th&i with Capilaine did carpe, 

Quhais name was Ogilrie. 

He sayis, Gentillmen, lat see 

Who muiiest this day elane ; 

Saue DOD this ilay ye may gar die. 

For pleidis, nor nmsome paynes.* 

" Lyk haites, vp houee and hillis yei ranne, 
Quhair horsmen might not winn : 
Reteir againe, quoth Hnnthe then, 
Quhair we first did begin. 
Heir lyes mani« caraed skiniieB, 
With manie ane bloodie heard 
For anifi helpe, with littell dinne. 
Sail rotte ahone the eard. 

" When they cam to the hill againe, 
They sett doune one thair knees, 
Syne thanked God that they had slaine 
Soe manie enimies. 
ITiey roB befor Argylles eyis, 
Made Capitane Ker ane Knight ; 
Syne bed among the dead bodies 
Whill thay war out of sight. 

It raj Intelligible, It bu b< 



Tlili we hin Tentured to 
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" This deid ao doughtilie was done, 
As I herd trewe men tell, 
Wpone ane Thureday aftemoone, 
St Franceia ewill befell. 
Guid Auchindoime was slaine himself, 
With wther 7 in batlell ; 
So was the laird of LocMnzell, 
■ Great pitie was to tell." 
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The circumBtaocca which CMued the fearful diMater, of 
which the foUowing ballad u the Nibject, have never beea, and 
pTObablj Derer will be, aatiBfactdrily explained. Tbe burn- 
ing of the tower of Frendraught, the destruction of tbe 
Visconnt of Melgum and Gordon of Rothiems^r, and 'the 
serrantB, are facts ; but whether the incremation was of pur- 
pose or the nvene, stjll remuns a mysterj. Tbe common 
report that Frendranght was guilty ot the atrodtj doee not 
appear to have an; solid foundation. Aii;thiog like a motive 
to destroy is absent, and the burning of property of great 
value and tbe family papera by the proprietor is inexplicable. 

The following is a brief compendium of the cirenmstances 
preceding the burning. There had been a feud between 
Cricbton (rf Frendraugfat and William Gordon of Rothie- 
roay, accompanied by certain harah proceedings of a legal 
nature, which led to a conflict, wherein the latter was left 
for dead, notwithstanding the gallant endeavours of his son 
to save him. The elder Hothiemay raUied, but was so dan- 
gerously wounded that he survived only three days, and his 
brother, George Gordon of Lesmoir, having been shot in 
the thigh, died ten days after the conflict. 

Amongst tbe partizims of Frendraught was one John 
Meldrum of Keidhill, who had married a UBl«r of John 
T.<e8lie of Fitcaple. Now this worthy gentleman considered 
he had a claim on Frendrought, who had done, it is asserted, 
" something for him ;"* but not sufficient to satisfy his 
cupidity. 

Meanwhile the Marquis of Huntly endeavoured to mediate 
between Frendrought and the son of die slain Rothiemay. 

• Oenealacr dI the Eirli of SuUiirUnil, IDlia SMo, IBIS, paRc 4I». 
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He wM Bocceeaful in his exertioDB. A pecuniary oranpcnta- . 
tion wM given, in wliich the children of Leamoir Gordon 
wer« not forgotten. "And k> all parties having ■hnVwi 
hands in the orchard of Stratiibogie, wer hartilie reconciled." 
Frendiaught duly paid Ibe money, and to oatwaid appear- 
ance eTerything was put npon a frieiidly footing between 
the Criohtona and the G<wdons. 

NeverthekasastonnwaB brewing, which probably led toUta 
fatal erent now to be mentioned. Meldrain, diawtiifled by 
what Frendranght had done for him, inaiitcd that he had not 
been Buffici^iUy rewarded, and meeting with httJe en- 
coniagement took the law into lus own handa. He came 
in the night to the park of Frendiso^t, and itote two of 
its owner's beat hcmea, wherenpou he was prosectited tot 
tlieft, but refused to appear, and kept hinn^if oonoeaJed in 
bis brotliw-in-law'B domains, where he was sought tor by 
Frendraught. XTnfortanately, in looking aft^ Meldrun, 
Frendrangbt enco«intered Jamea Leslie, the laird's second 
son, and, daring a converaation with him, words arose, when 
Bobert Crichton of Conland shot Jamea Lealie in the arm. 
He was carried home apparently dead, but it subaequenlly 
tnmed out that he was only severely wounded. 

llieieapcm the Lealiee rose up in arms against the 
Ciichtons, and the intmference <d Htmtly was again called 
for ; bat, at an interriew at Stnthbogie with Pilcaple, be 
refused to listen to any t«niis notil he knew whether Ua 
son woold recorer. So "the pairties dincdved. The 
marquis detdneth Frendret with him tuo days afterwardi io 
the Bog of GigKt, and Iiearing that the Ledies had assembled, 
and did ly in wait for Frendret at his retume bome, he sent 
his aone, the Viscount of Melgnm, and the L«ird of Uotiii- 
may to defend him, and to condnot them to the house of 
Fredtet. Bong arryred ther, Frendret and his lady d«- 
tained them for that nigbt to rest thems^Tea, and did their 
beat, with all demonstration of love and kyndncas, to entef- 
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tajn tliem."* In the night time tbe tower and its inmotefi 
were coDBmned hj fire. 

Now there appean no aofficieDt rMson for hoUing that Fren- 
dranght bad porpoeelj destroyed his own habitation, its 
phrte, plenighing, and title deeds, from motives of revenge, 
merely becanae acmie time preriotttlj he had been obliged to 
pay amy thment to the ftunities of Bodiiemay and Lumoir for 
the unhappy daughter of thdr fathers. All that was or^, 
settled, and friendly relatioQB had fdlowed. Is it not mc«e 
probable that dther the fire was accndental, or that it was 
the act of the Leeliee, who had previoaBly given out openly 
that they "wonld bnnie the place ot Fieudret, and had 
delt to tbig effect with the rebell James Grant, who wee 
Piteaple hiBooaaen-german?" This, contJnnea Sir Robert 
GwdoD, " wee javved in (ffesence of the Lords <rf Council 
sgunst John Heldram and Aleiandw Ladie, the Laird of 
Piteaple, his brother-by-law, by too of Jamee Grant's men, 
wbo were appreliended at Innemene, and sent to the Lords 
of Cooncil." This &ct is aeserted on the authority of ESr 
Robert, who was iheriff at the time. Meldmm was appre- 
hended, brought to Edinbnrgh and imprisoDed, but nodirect 
evidence by witnesses could be brought agunst him. 

Meldruin was ohiHtately, upon his own admiwions, con- 
victed and executed for Ibe crime. He had said to the 
Laird of Banff, and to George Baird, a bailie of Banff, 
wbo were entreating him to be reconciled, ' ' tbat he could 
not be reconciled to the Laird of Frendret, nnlees it were 
instantlie done, because that Frendret woulde be burnt 
before the next morning, whiob fell out accordinglie. He 
admitted he had nsed theee words, but denied he was ac- 
ceesorie to the bnmiog ot the bouse."t To the last he pro- 
tested his innocence. Indeed, all Uiat could be made of his 
confeeaon is, that be knew the house would be bomt, but 
certainly there was no proof that be did it. He was, by 

• OeneslofT of E»rl> of Sath?rl»Bd, pift 4*n. t Iblil, 487. 
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hia own oonfeeaioD, an accaaaorj tiefore tiie fact, and merited 
the punishment with which he was Tinted. 

In the coUectiona rdative to the connties of Aberdeen and 
Banff, pabliahed t^ the Spalding Chib in 1843,* them ia a 
paragraph concerning tlie family of Crichton which ia of 
Bome interest. In treating of the parish of FtH^^ue, there is 
this entry : — 

"Frendiaugtt Caatle, now rninons: The old tower 
wherec^ waa burnt on Friday, October the ei^teenth, a.d., 
u.DC.xxx. ; and in it perished John, Tiacount of Melgiun, 
(son to George, fint Marquia of Hnntly, and nuuried to 
Sophia, daughter to Francis, Gart of Erroll), and John Gor- 
don of Rothimay, with four serranta. Melgnm and Bothi- 
may had come but that very day out of Glordon Caatle with 
Frotdraught, (who had been visiting there,) having accran- 
paoied him out of court^aey, last Fitcaple, who waa at that 
lime at enmity with him, ahonld intercept him by llie way, 
Pitcapie having retomed home bat the day before out of 
Gordon Caatle. Helgum and Rothimay were lodged in two 
rooms (the one above the other,) and it is aaid that Melgum 
might have escaped had he not rushed up stcurs to save 
Rothimay ; but being prevented after that by the wtokn 
and fire, they went to the window to call for help, where 
finding none, tbey expired in each others arma, ciying to 
God for mercy. No one can telt to this day bow the fire 
yraa kindled, though Frendraugbt and his wife were sadly 
suspected for the actors. In [Blaen's] Deacription of Aber- 
deenshire diere is a poem on this tragical event, (by Dr. 
ArUiur Johnstone,) wherin the general suspicion is eipieesed 
in these woids : 

This is certain, that on that presumption the Gordons 
pursued them so long at law as guilty, and (because the 
evidence was insiifHcient) wasted their lands with bo many 

■ IVe SID' 
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iwTfiMfa^ Uut in a few jeua thia fuaHj irf Frandnngjit, 
which at the time of the bnming poaeeaBed thiee paiiiihe« 
(Forgne, InverkdUm^, and Aberchirder), was icdneed to 
great poverty, and against eerenty jeara after, was stripped 
of all and extiiiffiuihed/' 

Thne obeerrationi of Sir Soniusl Forbes of FoTenu, 
written is 1716-7, which occur ia hia Mconnt of the pariah 
of Forgae, are not correct to the full extent, for the fanuij, 
after the btuuing, roee to a much higher position than it 
had prerioDslf attuned, m upon the 29th of August 1642, 
James Crichton the jounger ww created Visooout Fren- 
dianght and Lord Crichton, with the remainder, "ejnaqno' 
heredibua maaoulis, et eoramsucceesoribus." HesaSec«din 
his fortnnes by his attachment to the n^al Cause. Hewas,BB 
the Mwcurins Caledonius mentions, when iftkiiig his seat «8 a 
Peer, 25tb January 1661,— "the Lord who upon that £at*U 
day, when the Marqneae of Montrose was defeated, and 
hearing hia Excdleucy was dismonnted, came instantly and 
found him out, and put a constraint upon the Lord Mon- 
trose, much against his will, to make uae <tf his horse, for as 
he rightly urged, the fseaervatiui of bis penon was keefong 
life in the canee." 

According to Spalding, the elder Crichton refused to ac- 
cept the honours of the Fenage, and continued dll his 
demise to be styled Loiid of IVendraugbt. From causes 
not explained, tJie old Laird declined to be present at the ' 
Tiflcouut's marriage with a daughter of the Laird of 
Drum, whidi took place "at the kirk of Dolmoak, 8th 
Not. 1642." The Viaconnt had previonsly eapoosed a 
daughter of General Leelie, afterwards fiiBt Earl of Leven, 
who died Portly after her mairiage, leaving an only 
daughter. 

The last Peer of the name called Lewis, was the fourth 
Viscount, and adhered to the fortunes of his obstinate master, 
James VII. He married Lady Marjory Beaton, by whom 
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be does not appear to have had ierae, and died &bn>ad 
26th February 1698. Since then the title has been dor- 
mant, but the deetioation in the pat«nt Tould seem imffi- 
cient to carry it to hdrB male generally and their Bucceesora. 
, In 1839, David Maitland Makgill, Esq., advocate, was 
served heir of line in general of James, firet T/Mcount Fren- 
draught. 

The ballad on the tnbject vm obtained fnun Aberdeen, 
and for the first time appeared in a collection called a " North 
Countrie Garland," Edinburgh, 1835, 12mo, of which thirty 
allies were printed for private distribution. It was trans- 
ferred by Mr. Peter Buchan to his first collection of ballads, 
and Eubeequently it aj^teared in the Minstrelsy of Mother- 
well, and other collections of Scotish songs. Ritson sup- 
posed it had perished, and has placed in his Scotch volumes 
, as a substitute some verses of a modem t«xture called 
" Frennet Ha'," 



ISttnifttg of tjie SttvUntm^u 

The eighteenth of October, 

A dismal tale to hear ; 
How good Lord John and Eothiemay, 

Was both burnt in the fire. 

When steeds was saddled and well bridled. 

And ready for to ride ; 
Then out came her and false Frraidraught, 

Inviting them to bide. 

S^d— ■" Stay this night untill we sup, 
The morn untill we dine ; 
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When he stood at the wire-winiJow, 

MoGt dolaM to be seen, 
He did espy her Lwly Prendraught, 

Who atood upon the green. 

Cried — " Mercy, Meroy, Lady Frendraught, 

Will ye not sink with sin 1 
For first your husband killKl my fatlier. 

And now you bum his son," 

0, out and spoke her Lady Fiendraught, 

And loudly did ahe cry — 
" It were a great pity for good Lord John, 

But not for Rothiemay, 
But the keys are cast in the deep draw-well, 

And ye oaonot get away." 

While he stood in this dreadful plight, 

Most piteous to be seen. 
Then called out his servant Gordon, 

As he had frantic been. 

"0 loup, loup, my dear master, 

loup and oome to me ; 
rU catch ye in my annis two. 

One foot I will not flee. 

" loup, loup, my dear master, 

O loup imd come to me ; 
m catch you in my ams two. 

But Bothiemay may dee. 
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" The fish shall Derer swim in the flood. 
Nor corn grow throu^ the clay, 

Nor the fiercest fire that wm ever kindled. 
Twin me and Rothienuy." 

" But I cannot loup, I cannot come, 

I cannot win to thee ; 
My head's &st in the wire-window, 

My feet huming from me. 

" My eyes are seething in my head. 

My flesh roasting also, 
My bowels are boiling with my blood, 

Is that not woefol woel 

" Take here the rings from my white fingers. 

That are so long and small, 
And give them to my lady Eoir, 

Where she sits in her hall. 

" So I cannot loup, I cannot come, 

I cannot loup to thee. 
My earthly part is all consumed. 

My spirit but speaks to thee." 

Wringing her hands, tearing her hair, 

His lady she was seen ; 
Galling on his servant Gordon, 

Where he stood on the green. 

" wae be to you, Geoi^e Gordon, 
An ill death may ye die, 
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So safe and sound do you stand there. 
And my lord bereaved from me." 

" I bad bim loop, I bad bi'tn come, 

I bad him loup to me, 
I'd catch bim in my arms two, 

A foot I should not See. 

" He threv me the rings from his white S 
Which were so long and small, 

To give to you hia lady fair, 
"Where you sat in the hall." 

Sophia Hay, Sophia Hay, 

bonny Sophia, was her name — 
Her waiting maid put on her cloaths. 

But I wat she tore them off again. 

And oft she cried, " Ohon I alaa t alas ! 

A sair heart's ill to wan, 
I wan a sair heart when I married him, 

And the day its well returned agun." 
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Little can be md of the poetical merits of Uiew two 
ballade on the plundering of Airlie Caatle b; the MaiqniB 
of Arg^le, on event that occurred in June 1639. Tbcy are 
intereatiiig, nerertbeleea, as cotemponuy evidence of popa- 
Ur feeling, and as preserving some iacidenta which the hia- 
torianaof thetime might not think worthyof noticing. For 
instance, it maj be conjectured that the grim chief of the 
Campbells had been a rejected suitor, and that the lady, 
treated bj him in so base a manner, preferred the loTalist 
lover of Airlie to the covenanting Lord of Lochov. 

The ladf of the first Earl of Airlie (and aeventh Boron) was 
Elizabeth Hamilton, daughter of Thomas, fitst Earl of Had- 
dington. She had a fair share of that beauty which has been 
inherited by the female deacendantB of "Tamo' the Cowgait" 
the President of the Court of Session. It may be imagined 
that their eldest son, the friend of Montrose, would not be defi- 
cient in manly grace, and that Helen O^vie, a dau^ter of 
the first Lord Banff, of the same ancient stock witb himself, 
would have little heeitalion in disregarding tlie attentions of 
ond of that race which baa been characterized as " fair and 
fanae," — a mistake, however, as regards the first part of the 
saying, in bo far as i^plicable to Hacallum Hohr, who, 
judging from his portrait, was of a sombre comfJexion, 
without the slightest pretension to good looks: indeed, the 
unpleasant expression of his face was heightened by the 
obliquity of his vision, which obtained for him in the 
Meams the sobriquet of " gteed," a term applied to him 
in the ballad recovered by George R. Kinloch, Esq., inserted 
in his interesting volume of Ballads, and here, by his kind 
permitsioa, rqwinted. "Fanse" may not be so far incorrect 
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ID bis individual case, ajid the hiBtoriau of the gallant 
Montrose who has given the "vera effigies" of A^yle,* 
has little Iieeitatiou in tJiinking that he waa entitled to the 
epithet. 

The lady of the Ballad, though called "Margu^t," must 
have been Helen, the wife of Lord Ogilvie. In Gordon of 
Bothiemay^ Hiatoiy of Scots aSain from 1637 to 1641 f 
the following account of this grand military exploit of 
Macallum Mohr occurs. 

Argyle, "getting sure notice that Hnntlj had left t^e 
feeldfl, falls upon Airley with the greater boldneese, who 
alone was not able to stand his ground with him, and having 
overrunne the Earl of Airley's boundea and plundered his 
men, he was not forgetfiill to demolish Forthar, ane dwelling 
belonging to me Lord Ogilvye'; and to put fire to the house 
o' Airley and to demolish it, upon a pretext that it might 
prove disBdvantageouse to the Covenanters, by reasone of its 
fdtuatione, and therefore it waa nesseeaire it should be 
sleighted ; but it was construed as done-on a privatt aocompt." 
" It was observed generally by all, tliat ArgyQe was the first 
who rasied ^rre in Scotland by burning Airleys house, as 
General Lesley bad first begun plundering at Innerowrie." 

Botliiemsy, in a note, observes, that in the process of de- 
molition Argyle waa so eager that he was observed to have 
' ' wrought with his own hands till he did sweate, knocking 
down the doore posts and head stone of Airley Castle." He 
thought that the Castle stood too near "the Campbell lands, 
for the Ogilviee have lands upon one eyde of Isla river, and 
the Campbells upon the other syde." He does not explain 
"tbe privatt accompt" between Ogilvie and Argyle ; he only 
mentions he was so violent against Ogilvie "that he did 
destroy his house and expelled his lady, daughter to the 
Lord Banff, who knew not what way to go. Her grand- 
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mother, "D«in« Morriui Dougla»e, <dde Ladr Drumme, 
sent to Argjle «ad denunded Ucenoe ol him for to tacke in 
her gnnd-diftd, the I^dy Ogilvye, to 1; in at her houBe of 
Kelly; but the Earle of Argyle, though ther blood friend, did 
forbid it ; u tliat the Lftdf Dnunme, without hie lioense, 
tooke her into her house in all buard." 

Whether Argyle was a rejected mitor or not, hia behav&nir 
to the I^d; iH quite in keeping witit the character given of 
him in tlie Legend of Hontroee. The cconmercial cmaplexion 
too of the raid ig inimitable, and thehunt after the "drutj" 
or dowry of tike lady fair, ultimately found in the Bahu, or 
■s Aytoun has it tbe Flnmb-tree, ie poeitiTely ddidous. 

Lord Ogilvie hod at tliia time been numedatleMtaereral 
years, aa hu Udy was dedgned Helena Hagiatra de OgilTie 
in a Crown charter dAt«d 18th July 1635 in favour <rf his 
father in liferent, and of his son and his Hpooae in lee of the 
Barony of Lintrathen in the county at Forfar. The Eari- 
dom of Airly was created by patent dat^d at York 2d Apsi) 
1639, bat it was not written to tiie Great Seal until the 16th 
Sept. followiug, nor sealed until the 294h October thereafter. 
The Eari aurvived tlie r«etoration and died in 1666, when 
his son succeeded to his honour and estaitee. 

The career of Lord Ogilvie was a roraantio one. He was 
a devoted adherent of the Royal cause, and an especial friend 
of Montrose, wbo intrusted him with deepatchee to t^ Kiog. 
He was captured on his way to Hull by "Colonel Sohitlall- 
worth a verrie gallant young gentleman," who claimed £1000, 
(probably Scots raoney) a sum " promeised by the eetuttis of 
ticotland for reward," and he applied to Perdinando Lord 
Fairfax, then commanding the Commonwealth ftirces in Yoik 
on the subject. His Lordehip addressed a letter to ONieral 
Leslie containing particulars of the defeat of Sir Marmaduke 
lAiigdale and Lord Byron, enclomng copies of the intercepted 
papers Sic., of the " Informatione for my Lord Ogilvie" 
under the hand of Montrose, retaining the principal docu- 
inents meanwhile in his own custody for better prMcrvation. 
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A cotemporaij copy of the letter, dated at York 25tli 
August 1644, and of the " Infomuition " found among Uie 
papen of James Andeisoa, Editor of the Dipbmata Scotiie, 



Ijord Ogilvie was taken to Edinbui^h and imprisoned in 
the Tolbooth tliere, bat whether tlie "gallant" young gentle- 
man, "Colonel ScbittiU worth," got the reward does not ap- 
pear. He was liberated by Montrose after hii victory at Kilsyth 
a Aognst 1645, and remained with his noble friend until 
the Battle of Philiphan^, when he was agun t«ke9 prisoner 
and sentenced to death on the 36th of November. His life 
was saved 1^ his eisler who, the night before his iatanded 
execution, got access to the prison and changed clotheB with 
him. She then took his place, occnpied the bed provided 
for him, and it was not until the next morning that his 
flight was discovered. A similar oocnrrence afterwards hap- 
pened in the Burleigh family, when a sister of the Master of 
Burldgh, who was to have been executed for shooting the 
schoolmaster of Tnverkeithing, saved her brother's life by a 
nmilar expedient. 

Lord Ogilvie succeeded to the Earldom in 1666, survived 
the restoration and revolution, and died in 1693 at a great 
age. He wa« succeeded by his son David, the third Earl, 
whose eldest son James, when not more than twenty years 
of age, joined in the rebellion of 1716 and waa att«int«d. 
The eet&tee not being in his person, they wero saved and 
passed to hia younger brother John, but the title was forfdted 
and was not rcrinced until the present oentoij. 
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Sfif Voitttfr ^OMt 0* Sfrlfi. 



It fell on a day, attd & bonnie summer d&y, 
When the com grew green and yellow, 

That there fell out a great dispute 
Between Argyle and Airly, 

The Earl* o' Montroae has written to Argyle, 

To come in the morning early. 
An' lead hie men by the back o' Dunkeld, 

To plunder the bonnie house o' Airly. 

The lady looked o'er hjr window sae hie, 

And oh ! but she looked weary ; 
And there she eq)ied the great Argyle 

Come to plunder the bonnie house o' Airly. 

"Come downe,comedowne, Lady Margaret," he says, 

" Come downe and kiss me fairley, 
Or before the morning clear day-light, 

I'll no leave a standing stane in Airly." 

• He 1b cilled Dnko I17 Ur Flnta;, vho paints out Ute uuichraninD, but 
Utonghtlesd]' olMerm that the two Euli wen poUtloltj oppoaed to eKb 
other tt the lima, irhich ma Uien not Uw cue, aa II waa not nntll a later 
date that Hontroie left the CoTenantirs partj, In CDnstqaeaca oT hlihaTioE 
becoine ituplciaiu of Ibelr loj-allr. 
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" I wadna kias thee, great Argyle, 

I wadna Mes thee fairley, 
I wadna kiss thee, great Argyle, 

Gin ye-ahoudna leave a standing stane in Airly." 

He has ta'en her by the middle sae sma', 

Saye, " Lady where's yer druryl" 
" It's up and down by the bonnie bum side, 

Amang the planting o' Airly." 

They sought it up, they sought it down, 
. They sought it late and early, 
And found it in the bonnie balm tree 
That shines on the bowling green o' Airly. 

He has ta'en her by the left shoulder. 

And 1 but she grat sairley. 
And led her down to yon green bank. 

Till he plundered the bonnie house o' Airly. 

" ! it's I hae seven braw sons," she says, 
" And the youngest ne'er saw his dadie, 

And altho' I had as many mae, 
I wad gie them a' to Charlie. 

" But ^ my good lord had been at hame, 

As this night he is wi' Charlie, 
There durst na' a Campbell in a' the west, 

Hae plundered the bonnie house o' Airly." 
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iSit Sonnft l^oitw o* Hfrls. 



gley'd Ai^yle has written to Montrose, 
To see gin the fields they war foirly ; 

And to ask whether he should stay at hame. 
Or come to plunder bonnie Airly. , 

The great Montrose has written to Argyle, 
And that the fields they were fairly. 

And no to keep his men at hame. 
But come and plunder bomiie Airly. 

The lady was looking oure the castle wa', 
She was carrying her courage sae rarely, 

And there she spied him gley'd Argyle 
Coming for to plunder bonnie Airly ! 

"Wae be to ye, gley'd Ai^le, 

And are ye there saerarelyl 
Ye micht hae kept your men at hame,' 

And no come to plunder bomiie Airly." 

"And wae be to ye, Lady Ogilvie, 

And are ye there sae rarely t 
Gin ye had bowed when first I bade, 

I never wad hae plundered bonnie Airly." 

" gin my gude lord had been at hame, 
Aa he is wi' Prince Charhe, 
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There durst na a rebel on Scotish gnind. 
Set a foot upon the boimie green o' AirJy. 

" But yell tak me by the milk-white hand, 

And ye'Il lift me up sae rarely. 
And ye'll throw me ont oure my ain castle wa'. 

Let me never aee the burning o' Airly." 

He has tane her by the milk-white hand, 
And he has lilted her np sae rarely ; 

He has thrown her ont oure her ain castle wa. 
And she never saw the plundering o' Airly. 

Now gley'd Argyle he has gane hame, 
Awa' frae the plundering o' Airlie, 

And there he has met wi' Captun Ogilvie 
Coming over the mountains sae rarely. 

" wae be to ye, gley'd Argyle, 

And are ye there sae rarely, 
Ye micht hae kept your men at hame, 

And no gane to plunder bonnie Airly." 

" wae he to ye, Capt^n Oglivie, 

And are ye there sae rarely 4 
Gin ye had bowed when first I bade, 

I never would hae plundered bonnie Airly." 

" But gin I had my lady gay, 

Bot, and my sister Mary, 
Ae fig I wadna gie for ye a'. 

Nor yet for the plundering o' Airly." 
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BuNKiE John Seton was for the first time printoi in " A 
North CouDtrie Garl&nd." Of ite being a ootempOTary 
geDuine old Bong, tikere never hte been, bo far as the editot 
can leani, an; queatioQ. Although the Battle of the Bridge 
of Dee, where Seton met with 80 imdmely a fate, nune off 
in 1639, the remembrance of ita effects, and the siurender 
of the city of Bon AccMd, whiab was the result of the 
defeat of the Boyaliata, would not apeedil; paaa away. It 
is not tikerefore aurpriaing that the circunistanc«8 embodied 
in the ballad would be permanently impressed on the minds 
of thoee then exiating, and be orally transmitted to pcsterity 
by their deecendauta. 

In Napier'a Memoirs of Montrose may be found a graphic 
account of the battle, and the surrender of Aberdeen, de- 
Bciibed with the usual spirit, force, and aocuracj of the ac- 
complished biographer, who has completely vindicated hia 
hero from quitting, without cause, the party to which, 
in his youth, he had, perhapa without due conmderatiOH, 
allied himself. In the year 1629 he was just seyent^en 
years of age, so that he was but twenty-seven years old 
when he conquered the Royalists of the North. He had 
not then attained that mature age whidi uniformly makes 
a change of principle suspicious. His sncceas did not meet 
with the praise it deserved, and his moderat* dealings with 
the Aberdonians were displeasing to the saints, who pre- 
ferred the pioue conduct of Macallum Mohr in burning the 
castle of Airlie, ejecting ita fair mistreas, despoiling the 
tenantry, and carrying off the spoils to Inverary. It is cer- 
tainly strange that the Grahame, a man of elevated princi- 
ples and chivalrous sentiment could have so long continued 
to ba associated with the ruling spirit and glorified idol (rf 
the Covenant, whose insincerity he might have seen, and 
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whose pitiful and pitileee conduct towards the OgUvies should 
have excited, and doabtleesly did excite hie cont«iDpt. 

Cobnel Henderson, whose unlucky shot was tlie cause of 
Fitmedden's death, was proprietor (^ the estate of Fordel, 
in the county of Fife. Douglas sa^ in bis Baronage, th«t 
he was taken prisoner in Africa, where he bad a considerable 
command, and that he was upon the point of being put to 
death b; his barbarous captors, when be was i&nEomed by 
a lady, " whose picture with a coronet on her bead, and a 
landakip repreaenting his deliverance, is Still preserved in 
the fanuly." This is given on the authority of an account 
<rf the Hendersons of Fordel, printed in 17H — a work 
which the Editor haa nerer seen, and ol which no copy can 
be traced in any of the public Ubrariea of Scotland. 

Hend^rBon, upon his return to Scotland, took service 
under Montrose, and, if the ballad can be relied on, was the 
cause of the death of one of the Htauncheat adherents of the 
Royalist cause. He followed the fortunes ot Montrose, and 
with him served in the army ot Charles, by whom he was 
knitted. Baillie observes, January 1, 1644, that ''Hen- 
derson has gotten his pass from the king, and is seeking it 
also from the parliament for Holland. The most of the 
Scots ofGcers on both sides here are malcontent." 

On the 2d of April following, Baillie writes,' " The Scots 
incendiaries at Oxford had drawn up and past a terrible 
oath tor hdding us all for traitors. CommiasionB were given 
and mcoiey to Montrose as General, Sir John Henderson, aa 
Lieatenant, with the reet of that crew, to doe mischieff in 
Scotland ; yea, before the Dutch ambaeaadors bad well been 
set doun in London, there followed them five votes of both 
Houses at Oxford, Maroh 12, declaring, nemirte conlra- 
d\cente, that the Lords and Commons at Westminister, and 
all who adhered to them, were guUty of high treason, and 

• BsiUie's L*tor« ana Jonmali, BannitynB Clnb Edilloii, toI II, p. 127. 
t IbM., IH. 
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were to be punned aa tniton for raimng amu, counterfeit- 
ing the Great SeaL, for calling in the Soota, for betmying 
the IruM oommitted to them, and I know not what eke." 

When Sir JqIm died ii not mentitmed, bat he E^parentljt 
attAined a good old age, •• ha ia uaoally described aa a 
veteran aohlier. Hia aon waa created a bai e wi Utt My 
1664, with a remainder to heira male, Hia deaUt occurred 
in 1683. Hia direct male deacendanta failed some years 
unoe, but the fine ohl mansion of Fordel and adjoining 
lands have devolved upon, and are now in posseaaion of, the 
heir of line. 

Major John Hiddleton was originally a pikeman in 
Cdonel Hepburn's regiment in France, and had been pro- 
moted for hia gallantry. To an adventurer without private 
forttue or poidtlDn, the contest between Charlei and his 
subjects preeent«d an opportunity for rimng in the world, 
which, like Major Dugald Dalgetty, Middleton was not alow 
in availing himself of. Not particularly faatidious which 
ude he waa to take, on hia return to Scotluid, ihe coun- 
try of hia birth, he joined the adherente of the Solemn 
League and Covenant. Preferring the gallant Montroee to 
the purit&nical Argyle, he followed the former to the North, 
where ha waa aware there would be work for his awwd, 
learing tlie latter to enjoy the fruita of hia bloodless 
triumphs over unprotected females and unarmed peaumts. 
At the Battle of the Bridge of Dee, he held Ilie rank of . 
major, and contributed materially to the succeaa of his com- 
mander. After that we lose ught of him for a ahort time, 
but he adhered to the cause he originally eapouaed after 
Montrose's renunciation of the Solemn League and Cove- 
nant. In 1611 Middleton was at Hwwich, in Essex, and 
from that town addressed the following letter to the general 
of the Parliamentary forces. This letter has been recently 
diBcovered amongst the unc^laJogned MSS. in the library of 
the Faculty of Advocates : — 
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" My Terie Noble Lord,* — Some of our forcte Tent to 
AbingbKuie last night, the 25th of tliia itiBUot, the ennony 
having abandant it befor, 107 Lord GeneTall sent a strong 
partie thither at night Tnder tlie command of my b. 
Boberts, who poeeesda the toone. Thia daf both aimies 
aduanoetb that vay thei came, my first retreated towards 
Ozfoord, and from thence to Woodstock, ther is a grayt dig- 
traction among them. This is all I can acquant yor Lo. 
with at thia tyme till next occaaione, and ever I rest, yonr 
most hnmbe) and moat obedient aerrant, — Jo. Middletone. 
" Harwich, May 26, 16«. 

" Sir William Waller presents his humbell respects to 
yonr to." 

What position Hiddleton then held in the army of the 
Parliament does not appear from this letter, bnt in Angnst 
following he had attained the rank of major-general, and is 
ao atyled by Baillie in his letters and jomualB. 

Hiddleton remained fdthful to the canae he bad em- 
braced long after Montroae had abandoned it Singularly 
enough he waa aent to Scotland to oppose bis ohl comman- 
der in Angos, who, according to Bullie,t retreated upon 
his approach. They never met, for Hiddleton was suddraily 
aaxoA in January 1646 with a fit of the Iliac paeuon, wb^ 
tit St. Andrews, which incapacitated bim for a conaiderable 
period. Tbia Herious illness " troubled all ezceedin^e, and 
waa taken for a terrible stroke of God; yet our last lett«rB 
say thoe waa hopes ot his recorerie." BaiUie's fean aa to 
his recorery are tolerably good evidence of the estimation in 
which Middteton'a military talents were held by thoae he 
then served. 

Hiddleton did not recover nntil the month of Mai%h 
following, when be announced his convalescence in a lett^ 
(16th March) addresaed to the Rev. Boboi Douglas, dated 

• RDbut, tblrd Enrl or BtNi, Qeoer*] of tli« lorcei of ttic Parlluneni. 



N Google 



'2fi IMiNNlE JOHN SEm>\, 

fium " TuIlybMdai." ' Ttw connectioD between MiddletMi 
and the ComnooDwealtb was dinoNed, it would seem, afUr 
the disgraceful nie t^ the Scots of the king to hia ad* 
TOBsrice. We find Middleton Bubsequently endeaToniiog 
to replace the Boa oo the throne of his father. He was with 
the army at Worcester, and was taken priaoner after the 
defeat of the Rt^alists. Whilst confined in the Tower, a 
circnmstance occurred which Anbrey, who giTce it on the 
anthoritf of no len a person than Sir William Dngdale, has 
preserred. The l^end ia renuirkable. Whilst in the High- 
lands eDdenTOoring to make a party for the io;al canae, he 
met an old gentleman who bad the gift of tiie second right. 
He told HkUUeton that bis endeavour was good, bat that it 
wouU be ananccesaful — that the king would be pot to death 
— that his eon would ccane in, but not reign, yet would 
nllinuitely be reatmed ; all whkh erenta actually occuned- 

Anbrey nest stAles that Hiddletim had a great friendship 
with the Laird Bocanu, and it was agreed between them, 
that wtuchever died first aboold appear to the other. Now 
Law, in his Memorials, says that this contract was with the 
Laiid of Barb^ino, and occurred in Stirling before the 
battle of Dunbar, daring a drunken bout Whether t^ 
friend was Bocami or the Lurd of Barbegno, or whether 
the former was an Italian and the latter a Scotsman, does 
not Dkotter macb, as, for the purpose of the story, the one 
will suit as veil as the other. 

Whibt muaiiig in bed upon the future, and antidpating 
probably a qteedy termination of his captivity by the hands 
of the executioner, Uiddleton was astonished by the unex- 
pected entrance of hia friend, who had passed through 
" three locks," and stood at his bed»de. He exclaimed, 
"Are yon dead or alive?" "Dead," quoth the figure; 
" and I am a ghost!" He then intilnated that he was there 

■ Wodrow MHS., FoUo iit. No. 34 BiUlle, Tol li.. il2. 
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to tijl hiiQ that in three days he would escape " in his wife's 
cbtfaee." When he hod aunounoed this gratifying int^i- 
gence, the ghoat gave a frisk, imdwhije vauishiug, exclaimed. 



Dngdale got hif version "from the Bishop of Edinbntgh:" 
— PatersoD, we presume — called b; the covenantara Bishop 
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Bat when the 8cot« iold titair monarch, and irhen the 
violent end of the king electrified fte ocmntry, many of the 
odberants <d the Covenant beliered that the tie that 
bound them to the parliament had beaa cat, and that th^ 
nere liberst«d from all further allegianoa to it: amongst 
these peraona Middletoa mi^ surely be claned, as he, im- 
mediately after the death of the father, faithfully served the 
son. Hence the epithets of ' ' Kedaimed Bebel and Political 
tool" are nninerited; and if he deeerred "hanging," ao 
did Honk ; for although tite latter ultimately brought back 
Charles II., he had previously been the Lord-General of 
the Commonwealtli, and the opponent of his future Houarch. 

Upon the restoration, Hiddleton^s services, in the royal 
cause were rewarded by his elevalion to the Sootisb Paer- 
age, and he was created, let October, 1660, Earl <A Middl»- 
ton, Lord Clermont and FaCteraum, with remaindw to 
him and hia heirs male.* He seems to hare accumnlatedcon- 
nderable propoty during the course of his military engage- 
ments. In 1661, he was named fay the king for the highest 
position in Scotland, and 1^ the English Court to rule as 
Viceroy in his native land. 

The appointment of Middleton as Lord High Commis- 
uoner was brought about by "oui m^fales' consent, least 
strife ehonld be for it."t He nevertheleea "was not very 
acceptable to many." But, continues Baillie, "his wis- 
dome, sobrietie, and modwation has been auch aa makes 
him better beloved, and reputed as fitt for that great 
cha^a as any oilier we oould have gotten-'f This character 
coming from one who had been so consiBtait a supporter of 
the party left by Middleton, is not in unison with the one 
assigned to him by tlie biograi^ier of Montrose. 

On tbe 29th of May, 1661, the Lord High C<Hnmisnoner 
was entertuned by the magistrates of Edinbur^ in a most 
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BiunptuoiiB maimer ia the College HalL The dioDer " did 
coBt them large five bander pound BterliDg," and it was 
remarked tiiat bo Bumptaons tmd magnifloent a feaat oonld 
not be out-done in Eorope. Hig first Counteea, a danghter 
of Sir James Dortiam of Lnffneaa, vas with him in Soot- 
land, and, according to BaiUie, diBoharged her Vice-r^ial 
dntiee with mm;h propriety. She died at Cranston, Sep- 
t^nber 1666. HiB aeccmd wife, Martha Cwey, bf whom 
he had no childi«n, vaa a daughter of Henry, Earl of 
Monmotith. 

Lord Middleton was anperseded by Lauderdale. He iub- 
ecquentlj obttuned the appt^nbnent of Goyemor of Tangiers, 
where he was mach Uked. He was "famouB for hia con- 
duct in war, of great oonr^e, and as great experience, of 
esoellent learning and parte, and Uberal beyond example." 
He would " have done many brave tbin^ for the good of 
that place ; bnt falling into a Sax, he was mnch weakened ; 
and rimng one night to call for a candle, he stomfaled over 
his KTTant, who lay acroea the tfarcBhold fast aaleep, and 
with the fall broke bis arm Bhort At the ehonlder, and 
within a few days died." ■ 

He waa suooeeded by his bod, Charles, who wai Secretary 
of State for Scotland from 1684 to the SerolutioD, when he 
followed the fortunes of James VII., and accompanie'l him 
in his exUe, By his wife, dai^hter of Sobat, Earl of 
Cardigan, he had two sons — John, Lord Clermont, and 
Charles Middleton. Owing to the attainder of thdr father, 
the honours were never claimed by either of tiiem ; and 
whether any of their descendante exist in foreign countries ia 
not known. 

John Seton of Fitmedden was a distinguished royalist ; 
and his death, in tiie 29th year of his age, must have been 
latterly mnch regretted by Montrose. He was the father of 
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Lord Pitmedden, a learned judge of tbe Court of SeAion 
in 1677. and a Lord of the Court of Juaticiai? in 1682. He 
was created a baronet 16th January 1664. He offended 
James VII. t^ objectiiig to tlie t«peal of the Teat laws, and 
was naturally enough removed from his Judicial appmat- 
ments by that foolish monarch. At the Kevolation he was 
offered a teatoration of hie offices, but holding he waa boood 
by his oath of allegiance to Jamee, he declined accepting 
the profferred re-appointraeDte, and, retiring into private life, 
died at an advanced age in 1719. He was a great book 
collector, ami had formed a curious and extenldve libraiy. 
His male representative still poaeeeses his eetate- 

Professor Aytoun has inserted this ballad in his Collection ; 
but, conaideriag the verws relative to the terrois of the 
Highlanders at tbe discharge of tlia artillery as interpolated, 
he has omitted them. Not conciuring in this opinion, we 
give them as they appeared originally in the North Countrie 
Garland ; and in doing so, have the countenance of a friend 
■well skilled in ancient bre, whose accurate editorahip of 
the Memoirs of the Master of Sinclair is a sufficient test of 
bis critical and historical sagacity. 

The three stanzas of the professor are as follows : 

Then np and ipake the Rndfl HvntnJK,— 

Once be on bli fair twdle.— 

■' Wb wlnns burn tJio bonny bmeh ; 

Well even let 11 he.- 

Then oai uid npike the gilUnt Montrnse, 



We 11 eleep ihfs night hi the boimy bnich, 
And men let It be. 

We may be wrong, but we arc inclined to suspect that - 
Aytonn knew more of tbe authorship of these appropriate 
verses than he felt inclined to discloee. 
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Votttts Salitt flrton. 
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" Ood send me back my steed again, 
But ne'er let me see thee. " 

Hia name was Miyor Middleton 

That maimed the Bridge of Dee ; 
Hia name vas Colonel Henderson 

That let the cannons flee.* 

His name vas Major Middleton 

That manned the Bridge of Dee ; 
His name was Colonel Henderson 

That dung Pitmedden in three. 

Some rode on the black and grey 

And some rode on the brown, 
But the Bonny John Setoc 

Lay gaspi:^ or the ground. 

Then bye there comes a Esdae Forbes, 

Was riding ^m Driminere, 
Says " there lies a proud Seton, 

"This day they ride the rear." 

• Tha briTe Colociel Jolmatoii, nj> Napier. EDannea the Bridge of Dee, 
Uajor Middleton ctuciDaudlnj; a eoRiIiuiT ondBr M ontrosa on Uis otber aide. 
To tbla raiicll ud read; soldier, nlio erentully. witliaiit atlier maill, Iw- 
came a r«7 great man, our hero tnmed, when ha tdnnd tfag aaaauU atUI 
flaggtng, and ordered a vigoroiu charge npoD Cbe weakened defeoderi of Um 
paia. Hlddleton cheered them 00, exclalmtnff Uiat Iha canDOD would make 
them all airant conrdi, as Oief coold do noOiliig wttbont tham. At that 
Initanl. a ihDt took the earner of the puspet, laj'tng It- In mlna, which fall 
npon Ctdonel Johnston, and cnubed hla leg. With dUDcnltj he waa placed 
on hoTMliack, and conrejed Into the town, when the deftnden ol the Migt 
gaTC war, mi llel— P. IlL 
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Craigievar says to his men, 
" You may play tm your shield, 

For the proudest Seton in all the land 
This day lies on the field." 

" spoil him ! SpoU him ! " cried Craigievar 

" Him spoiled let me see ! 
"For on my word," said Craigievar, 

" He had no good will at me." 

They took from him his armour clear 

His sword likewise his shield ; 
Yea, they have left him uaked there 

Upon the open field. 

The Highland men they 're clever men 

At handling sword and shield ; 
But yet they are too naked men 
' To stay on battle field. 

The Highland men are clever men 

At handling sword or gun ; 
But yet they are too naked men 

To bear the cannons rung 

For a cannon's roar in a summers night 

Is like thunder in the air ; 
There 's not a man in Highland dress 

Can face the cannon's roar. 
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LESLEY'S MARCH TO LONG-MAESTON MOOE, 
1&4I. 

This atnoge prodnction appeared originallj in Allftn 
Sanu&j'B Tea-Tatde MisceDanr, nuAccompanied fay utj 
explanation aa to tlie tource from whence it was derived. 
Whether theae are the actnal words, gong to the air of the 
march, which, we presume, encouraged the troops of the 
great Scota general during tb* progteea of hia aaathesra 
invBiooii, we know not ; but a chorns of Corenanten ahotit- 
ing the TenwB at the top of their voioe uiast bare created 
much aatoniahment and terror in the countay throng which 
thejr were adyanciag. Donbtieaalj the streeta of Newoaatle 
would reeonnd with the Tyrtfaan strains, whilst the patriotic 
aingera were engaged in the pleasant occupation of pillage 
and plunder. Held has inserted the Song of Triuntph in 
Uh collection ; and Bitaon has adopted it withotit hesitation, 
giving, at the same time, die ur, which ia a very etining 

The-Minstreby ot the Scotiah Border has it also, prefaced 
by an historical aoconnt of the Solemn I,eagne and Cove- 
nant well worthy perusal ; bat no doubt ia exprened of its 
being genuine. Nevertheless, we cannot help thinking that 
the song has more the appearance of a satire on the Scots 
army fay some naughty cavalier, than the inspration of a 
canny Covenanter. If genuine, it may be clawed amonj^ 
" the curiaatiea of 'poetical' literature." 

Hogg has inserted this song in his »im™iig bnt ^looryphal 
Jacobit« relics, preceded by what is evidently a very clever 
composition of his own. Tlie first verse we omit, and with 
some hetdtatjon insert the two concluding stonTAS.' 
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Down wUlt Um Kirk, aiul Ita wUllls b^< 
ll*n«t mmlil dom with Snpniucj, 



Qownlaca ud Utut— link pal ud ladk: 
Jodtaj ihiU mvtba bond, 
juigjr thg ark nt Ood, 



CbMn DtH«T«al to glorfjm'n tUlaa. 

Itaniad ud UMCluinBi, 

LoBir tat hMlteniu. 
0<4<Ntt «r lidtoalo, Konlni, utd Inthur, 

Kflnr, hApp7 th t 

Ili(nlflsd n wmi gnat i 
HoMoribtrli^tMul ratbUltwalan^tMl 

He air givea bf Ho^ is the Hime m thftt in RitBon, only 
[utdted ins higher key. ^ Walter SoottobMrras," the muaio 
aeoms adt^it«d to the bag-pipeB.'' If It was m, with auch an 
acoomponimeat the CovenantJog ohaunt rouat lutve done 
more to friglkt«n the En^iih than theguna and ckjroorea 
of thdr o[^onent8. It is aingular that Soott had no ear for 
luuuo. He anored the writer of these obaervations that he 
oould not turn a tune, and not unfrequently waa nnable to 
diBtingnish one sir from another. Yet hia songs and ballada 
braatke melody in emy line, and the Tersification of hli 
larger poems is most musical. In observiiig that the 
Triamphal Song of the army indicBted " the very apirit we 
might expect," the remark was evidentiy not intended to be 
complimentary. 

Alexander Leslie served for a oonaiderable time in the 
anny of Guatavus Adolphua, by whom he was promoted to 
be a lieutenant-general, and afterwards a fleld-monhal. 
He served under that strange womati, Queen Christina, 
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when be was, id 1639, invited to take command of the army 
of tfae CoTenantera, and this offer he aeems without hemta- 
tion to hare accepted. During the temporary ceagation of 
hoetilitieB in 1641, he was created Lord Balgonie. and enb- 
teqnently Eari of Leren. In 1644, he waa again in arma 
ftgaitut the king, and contributed to the defeat of the rojal 
forces at Marston Moor. 

On the death of Charlee, he changed aides; and waa, 
whikt Qoncoctiog meaauree to bring in Charles 11., in 
Dundee, upon S8tli August, 1651, captured with his con- 
federates, and traneferred from thence to the Tower of 
London. The int«rceeBion of his old mistrcBS, Chris- 
tina, saved his life, and lie was released without any 
fine. He married a daughter of Renton of Billy in the 
Merae, and died at Balgonie, Fifeshire, 4th, and waa buried 
in Marlinch cbuich, the 19th April, 1661'.' He accamn- 
lated a large fori.une in the course of his military career. 
Of the three Earls— Middleton, Forth and Brentford, and 
Leren — who had served abroad, the latter was apparently 
the moat eocceeaful in amassing wealth. 

The Cavaliers gave out that Leslie, when he invaded 
England, and took Newcastle, with the Scots army, could 
neither read nor write. This is positively asserted in a 
cotempwaiy ballad, whence we have extracted the in- 
troductory stanzas, which, though wretched doggrel, are 
curious from their reference to the Scotish general, and the 
behaviour ol his troops in Newcaetle, where they were ^- 
gaged in the pleasant recreation of pillage. 



■ Lunont*! Diir;— UaitlBiid Clali Edition 
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AtttaoQ^ he could neither wrlle Dt 



We took Nev-cutle Id ■ trice, 
And thongfat It had been Puedlae; 
Thej did h»k ill eo'tmlnj mi gij. 
Til] WB took ell their PUkge awsf. 
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dnced b; the Corenuitcn to t&ke conunaDcI of the troopB 
which tbey had levied to make mr on his tnajeBty. 

There iasholf-kngtliportnit of Leaky in the "Survey," 
dad in armoar, withoat his helmet, holding a baton in one 
huid, and resting the other on bis viior. He has a fine 
head, but it makes lum look a much joonger man than he 
could have been in 1647. Herbert engraved at the end of 
last century another portrait, from a miniature in ponenion 
ot the Leven family, whidi has no resemblance to the one 
in Rycraft. The modern engraving gives him more the ap- 
pearance of an adherent of the Solann League and Cove- 
nant than the old one, where he is pictured as having more 
of the soldier than the saint. The Lesleys of Leven have a 
distinctive mark of race in their chins, which baa been 
transmitted to their deaoeudanta. It does not blemish the 
foce in the snudlest degrtn—it rather improves it. As the 
I^evens wen opposed to the Stewarts, the tory satirists at 
the poiod of the Revolution did not fail to ridicule this 
peculisrity. A song upon tJie Reformers of 1688-9, and 
printed by Hogg in his Jacobit« Uelica, vol i., page 20, thus 
conuaences,— 



Hogg painted Chmie in the song instead of Cbinnie, but 
has in his notes corrected the mistake. He aseigus the 
authorship to Lord Newbottle, upon the authority, it is 
understood of Mr, Charies Kirkpatrick Sharpe, observing, 
" that the author was eldest son to William, first Marquis of 
Ijothian, and notwithstanding his satire on the revolution- 
ist«, he closed with that great measure." 

Amongst the collections of Itobert Milne, the centenarian, 
who died in 1732 at the age of one hundred and tJuee— 
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some authorities hkve it one hundred and five— occur these 
lines, which will be found iu the first volume of the Scotish 
Paaquila :•— 

"Ttuta briTC cblna u inr nu majr aee, sir. 



Oo* reto Um Baaui!, itr." 

We preannte it is bordlj necessar/ to ezplftiu that the 
" Bark of God " meant the surplice, and the " kist fou' of 

whistleB " the organ. 



1641. 

March ! Marcli ! March 1 

Why the devil do ye na March f 
Stand to your arme, my lada, 

Fight in good order. 
Front about, front, ye musketeers all, 

Until ye come to the English border. 

Stand till't, and tight like men, 

True Gospel to maintain. 
The Parliaments blyth to see us a' coming. 

When to the kirk we come, 

Wee'] purge it ilka room 
Frae Popish relics and a,' sic innovation, 

That a' the world may see 
There's n^ne in the right but we, 

0' the sons of the auld Scotish nation. 
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Jenny shall wear the hood, 
Jockey the sark o' God, 

And the kiet fii' o' whistles, that mak sic a cletro. 
Our pipers braw shall hae them a', 

Wliate'er comes on it. 
Busk up your plaids, my lads, 
Cock up your bonnets. 
March 1 March I" ]}a Capo. 

' Le^e !• ondentood to hara bMD t natnnl »n of the Laird of ElnlnTle. 
— NAnu,TOLi.p,lTl. ''Hliiiio>lieTlDrUg[b«rimKiiuC7i»nldeMi>otliloii 
bm whsit bTMHl, uid drink nottabif but wine, irlilcli Klnlarle iDoind ber to 

Spalding attribnta Lttlej'l adoption of lb* League and Corenant to tb* 
nflnmceBflbeBarlor Botbaa, tbebeadDftbeLaalejbmilT. 

Lord Hallu mention! tbat LeTm alwaja a^d be neier could get beyond 
the letter G In the alphabel, a conliiUmuil erldentlr InEeodWI br Ua fliM 
maaler, "Onatana Adalpbn, Uie UODDfthaNoTtb.'' 
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their wucry wu " Bonember Don&ld Farquhanon and 
James Gordon." Thia waa occasioneal by a piece of 
more than ordinaiy barbaritj. " In a Bkirmiah which had 
occurred ahortlj before, when Montroee was in pursnit of 
Urry, James Gordon, bob to George Gordon d RhTnie, being 
iie*erel}r womided, wm oonveyed to the bouM cj a friend, 
where he remained to be cored with a gentleman named 
Gordon to nurse him. H&jor Sutherland and Idle young 
Lurd of Innea, hearing this fact, lent oot a pnrt; from 
Elgin commanded t^ one Captain Smith, who cmeUy mnr- 
dered thia young gentleman, lying Bore wounded, and left 
hia keepa ahso for dead." Dub, aays Spalding, "waa 
thought an odious deed, barbarouB, and inhuman, this youth 
not passing o^teen yean d age, which waa well rereaged 
by Montrose at Anldeun." 

Napier" has printed the following int«restiTig letter l^ the 
vict<« "For my loving friend the Goodman of BncMe." 
Loving Friend, 

Haying directed some of our wounded 
men to the Boge,t I would not bat congratulate our victory 
yesterday unto you, which by the bleesing cf God, has been 
very absolute, as yon will learn particularly from those who 
were present at tiie battle. So being confident of your 
constant resolution and fidelity, I remain your loving friend 
Montrose. 
Auldeme, 10th May 1645. 

It is obvioDB that by etaae accidental procees, the sUr- 
mi^ or by whatever name it may be called, to which the 
introductory stania relates, is i^pHcable to the diaaster at 
Cromdole in Strathspey where the two Colonels Buchau and 
Cannon allowed themselves to be surprised in bed, some forty- 
&ve yeais after the battle of Auldeam, by Sir Thomas Living- 
ston, and although, at the head of fifteen hundred highlanders, 
they were utterlydefeated and scattered. This was poaaiblv 

• Vol. IL p. MM. ' t Bog^-Olgbt— now Oardod Outle. 
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a Bepuate ballad, aod as Hogg mggeatB,* " Some bvd who 
bad been partial to the clanB, fired with indignation &t hesN 
ing the dii^race of his oonDtfymen sung all over the land, 
had added to the original Tenee tm overcharged accoant of 
tlie battle of Auldeam." 

The account of the AuldeAm viehxy does not i^pear, 
however, to be " over charged ; " for the CoveoBsters there 
enstained a yvrj dedtdva defeat, whereu the Cromdale 
aarpriie oan hatdly be looked upon as at all like a pitched 
battle, but rather an onalaiight, followed by a aoatter- 
ing of the clans which had been "caught sapping," 
and unable to rally. We venture to. think, that what was 
done wsB this. That there did exist a ballad relating 
entirely to the victory of Montrose and the defeat of the 
king, and that some lealoui adherent of the Stewarts, with 
the object of acrft^ung the mishaf) of Bnchan and Cannon, 
had engrafted the Whig song of rejoicing upon the old 
Tory song — suppoang tiiat, by doing so, the diacomStuie 
might be forgotten when the ia«isea of Monti^jse and his 
foUowers were lawight forward. 

Aytoun has judiooualy removed the introdnctory 
portion, aod given what remains u the proper ballad 
applicable to ibe Auldearn battle. Notwithatanding that bis 
omission is quite justifiable and perhaps proper, I have not 
followed his example, aa many people may prefer to have a 
ballad bb it was sui^ or chaunted last century in an entire 
state, eepedally as it is a remarkable instance of the way in 
which ballad-singeni dealt with the compositiona Uiey 
sung, and which they adapted to the humouiv of those that 
heard them. Lord Livingstone has been substituted for 
Sir Thomas livingstone in the song. The Sari of Colander 
' was a Livingstone, and upholder of the Commonwealth in 
1646. He is placed amongst the worthies obriHticled by 

• JugMle Rello, V<d. L p. UT. 
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Rjcmft, who giveB & portrait of him. At tlie beguming of 
th« next eentury, hia repreeentatiTe was &ttaiut«d for his 
loT^lty to the Stewarte, and lost both hia honours uid his 

6StatM. 

Sogg haa printed an interesting translation of a Gaelic 
MS. relative to this ballad, Ut which &e reader is referred. 
The cause of the check which the CoUdtto — there called. 
Coll Citoch — sustained at the outset is tJiui explained; tlie 
Lord Gordon having exchanged troops with him, and got 
Colkitto's experienced band instead, the latter, in conse- 
quence of his eichaaged men being new to warfare, got 
verj much alarmed whenever tkej heard the whistling of 
a ball or the " sou^ " of an arrow, and were continuallj 
bobbing their heads up and down. The consequence WM, 
the enemy, perceiving their rawness, pressed them so 
severely tiiat iJiey were obliged, under the skilful manage- 
ment of Colkitto, to retreat slowly. With difficulty the 
Gordons were placed in safety. Colkitto's conduct was 
admirable, and hia personal braveiy worthy of an ancient 
Paladin. Ultimately Hie address of Montrose put every- 
thing right, and the battle was won. 



Ab I cam in by Auchindoun, 
A little wee bit frae the town, 
Unto the Highlands I was bound, 

To view the Haugbs of CrmndeL 

Sing tanteradle, tanteradle, tanteradle, 
Unto the Highlands I waa bound, 

To view the Haughs of CrumdeL 
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I met a man in tartan trews, 
I Bpeer*!] at him what was the news % 
Saya he, " The Highland arm; rues 
That e'er they came to CrumdeL" — Sin^, &c. 

liord Livingstone rode from Inverness 
Our Highluids lads for to distress, 
And has brought os a' into disgrace 
Upon the Hangbs of Cnundel." — Svng, &c. 

The English General he did say, 
" We '11 give the Highland lads fair play, 
We 'U sound our trumpets, and huzza. 
And waken them at CrumdeL" — Sing, dtc 

Says Livingston, "I hold it best 
To catch them lurking in their nest ; 
The Highland lads we will distress. 

And hough them down at Crumdel.'' — Bmg, A 

So they were in bed, Sir, every one. 
When the English army on them came. 
And a bloody battle soon began 
Upon the Haughs of CrumdeL — Sing, &c. 

The EngUsh horse they were so rude, 
They batb'd their hooves in Highland blood. 
Our noble clans most firmly stood 
Upon the Haughs of CrumdeL — Si/t^, &c. 

But our noble clans they coidd not stay, — 
Out o'er the hills they ran away, 
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And aore they do lament the day 
That e'er they came to Crumdel— iSwjr, <{-c. 

Says great Montrose, " I must not stay ; 
Wilt thou direct the nearest way I 
For o'er the hills I '11 go this day, 
And see the Haoghs of Cnundel." — Sing, tte. 

Alas 1 my Lord, yon are not strong, 
YouVe scarcely got two thousand men, 
There's twenty thousand on tite plain 
Lies rank and file at CrumdeL — Sing, dx. 

Saya great Montrose : '* I will not stay, 
So direct to me the nearest way. 
For o'er the hills I go this day. 
And see the Haughs of CrumdeL" — iS'inj;, £c. 

They were at dinner every man, 
When great Montrose upon them cam, 
And a seoond battle soon began 
Upon the Haughs of CrumdeL— iS^, dx. 

The Grants, M'Kenzies, and M'Kay, 
As soon 's Montrose they did espy. 
They stood and fou^t full manfully 

Upon the Haughs of CrumdeL — iS'tn^, (£c. 

The M'Donalds they retum'd again. 
The Camerons did their standards join, 
M'Intoshes played a bonny game 
Upon the Haughs of Gnaade^.~Sit^g, &c. 
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The M'PheFsons were like liom bold, 
M'Gr^ors could not be coDtroU'd, 
M'LandiUtis fon^t so valiiiiit sonl'd 
Upon the Hanghs of CnundaL — Sing', A-c. 

M-CIeans, M'Dongles, and M-Niels, 
So boldly as they took the field. 
And made their enemies to yield 
Upon the Haughs of CnimdeL — Sing, dr. 

The Gordons boldly did advance, 
The Frasers fonght with sword and lanc«. 
The Grahams made their heads to dance 
Upon the Haugbs of Crumdel, — Sing, dr. 

The royal Stewarts and Munroes, 
So boldly as they faced their foes, 
And brought them down with haidy blows 
Upon the Haughs of CramdeL — Sing, dr. 

Out of twenty thousand Englishmen, 
Five hundred fled to Aberdeen, 
The rest of them they all were slain 
Upon the Haughs of Crumdel. — Sing, dx. 
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This bkllad relates to nnother Leslie who was for some time 
Huccesrful in the conflicts carried on under hia auspices but 
irhoM star aet when, as a ooramander of the Scots army, he 
encountered the might; Oliver and was heartily beaten by 
him at the Battle of Dunbar. 

Scott, who printed the Battle of Philiphangh in his Border 
Minstrelsy, obserres that it was " preserved by tradition in 
Selhirkahire," tbat it " ooinddes accnratdy with historical 
fact. This indeed oonatitiitee its hole merit. The oorenan- 
len were not, I dare say, addicted more than their enccees- 
ors, to 'the profane and unprofitaUe art of poem- making.' 
Still, however, they could not refrain from some stnuna of 
exultation over the defeat of the truculent tyrant, James 
Grahame. For, gentle read», Montrose, who with leaourccB 
which seemed aa none, gained nx victories, and reconquered 
akiugd<»n; who, a poet, a ecbolar, a cavalier, and a general, 
could have graced alike a court, and governed a camp: — this 
Montrose was numbered hy his covenanted countrymen, 
among ' the tronUeis of Israel, the firebrands of hell, the 
Cmsba, the Balaams, the Doegs, the Babehakeha, the 
H^ ^manif the Tobiahs, and Sanballats of the time.' " 

In the Salurdas Rtvitio of the 2d of February 1867, 
there is a passage relative to what preceded and what fol- 
lowed this disastrous cmtflict at Philiphangh, which for its 
et^ance, accniacy, and concisenen, will, we think, he ac- 
ceptable to our readers. 

"No victory would be more complete than that which 
Montrose gained at Kilsyth, and it opened to him a way into 
the south of Scotland by which he mi(^t ccanmunicate with 
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whatever ftdherenta remained to the king in the nortli of 
England. But he was lured aouthward tA distraction. 
There came no help to him from beyond the Tweed, and as he 
drew near to that mec, the force he had led from the moun- 
tains dwindled away. Not even the genius of Montroee 
oould convert the Highlanders into an aimj capable of ens- 
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caTAlieis who had foUowed Prince Rupert in w manj nsh 
and onfTofitable esterprues— the oonrae of bistory migfat 
bftve been changed. He dkbanded hk foUoweiB in Jnlj 
1646, and saibd for Norwajr- l" ^^^ ^ ^"^^ *° aUanpt 
to Kt 1^) the Standard of King Charles II. in Scotland, and 
being (Uaappointed in all qoarterB of promised help, he imoe 
more ondtalook, as he had done before, to wage war against 
the reeourcea of a nation with his single arm. Through life 
he acted upon tiie principle of his own familiar lines. 

Ba eUkar Ian hti f iM IM nadi. 

Wbo dun not pM It to the toudi. 
T9wtnorlo«U*a 

By sDcceas he would hare won a kingdom for tua master. 
Bj failnre he incurred defeat, captivity and death. He waa 
executed at Edinborgh on the 2lBt of May 1650." 

Hie narratives printed by Napier of Iub betrayal, transom- 
sion to Edinburgh, and execution are deeply interesting, 
and being cotemporary accounts, maybe conajdered as quite 
authentic. One contmrerted point is distinctly proved, 
that in bis passage ap the Canong&te, his bitter enemy 
Argyle had placed himself in tlie house which had belonged 
to the Earl of Moray to enjoy the exquisite delight of be- 
holding his hat«d rival a prisoner. Cardinal Mazarin had a 
readmit in Edinburgh of the name of De Graymond, who 
wrote to bis Eminence an account of the progrecs of Mon- 
trose through Edinbuigb to the Tolbooth. In this letter, 
dated 33d of May 1650, there is the following passage, " It 
has occasioned much talk, that the proceseion was made to 
halt in front of the Earl of Moray's home, where among 
other spectators was the Marqnis of Ai^le, who contem- 
plated his (SKOiy from a window, the blinds of which were 
partly cloeed."* In the Cmnbemaold MS. it is sUted, — 

• Cammmlatad hj M. Guliot to the mognfbtr of XmOttt. irbo tnu- 
lilid It tnn th* Fmeli orialnaL 
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" The Lord Lorn aod his new L^y were also utting in a 
balcony, joyful spectators; and the cart being stopt when it 
cune before the lodging where the Chancellor, Aigyle, and 
Warriston aat, — ^that th^ might haye time to consult,— he 
BuspeotiDg the hugiuesB, turned his face towards them. 
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Leslie leemed to have tome iawazd check; for while the 
maiqniB and he with Mr Neroj were walking OTer die 
ancles in blood, he tamed about and siud, — " Now mam 
John, harfl you not for once gotten your fill of blood? This 
was reported bj many that heard it.'" The slsughter is 
corroborated by Sir James Tomer, who, whUst acquitting 
Argyle, positivelf asserts that the holy man, his chaplain, 
having been 80 appointed by the ComniisnoiMTB of the Kilt , 
" never ceased to taupt him to (hat bloodshed; yea, and 
threatened him with the coTBee befel Saul for sparing the 
Amttlekitee ; for with them his theol<^ taught him to com- 
pare the Dunavertie men. And I verily believe that this 
prevailed most with David Lolie, who looked upon Nave a« 
the representative of the Kiik of Scotland."t As Leslie had 
a taste for putting all the royalist noblemen and gentry to 
death when he could get hold of them, the execution of the 
Irish tories, to please the pious Nevoy, would occasion no 
scruples of conscience in him. But Argyle's chaplain did 
not stand alone in hisadmirationof this wholesale skoghter; 
for on the execution of three prisoners at Glasgow in Lesley's 
presence, the Beverend David Dickson, a saint ot the first 
water, exclaimed with ecstacj,"0 but the gude wark gangs 
bonnilieon!" 

David Leslie after his defeat by Cromwell was induced to 
join the Royalist party then attempting tA restore Charles 
n.j but he would have served it better had he never accepted 
any command, as he was much blamed in the fight of Wor- 
cester for his conduct, because, " when the King UAd him to 
advance with the horse, he answered, he knew his ovm time, 
and the foot not being supported were dispersed. "^ 
• "MEmolnof Heniy GolhrylMeBlBhnp of Dnn»El Id BMilUnd." Lon- 

t Tnni'er-g UsmolrB. EdlD. 1KI9, 4to, p. 4& It !• ri(ht to meulloii t)i»t 
Tuniei does not idmit th»t thrae iinh»ppj 

I CoUecUona b; i priviCe bud at Edic 
menCa HMoTlcal Fragmnita from lOSG M li 
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' MiddletoD aad Leslie were both taken piiaoDen, — the 
former, as we have alreadj Bhown, eacapcd from the Tower, 
the latter was brought " before tfae Pariiament of Eogland, 
and declared he had Bereral timee offered to delirer up the 
King to Cromwell, but he refused. Cromwell answered 
that it was true Le had offered to sell the King to him, but 
he did defye him or any officer or souldier, English or Scots 
that could say he bad slipped any opportunity of taking him 
in the field ; but he scorned to bay any man with money ; 
and " for tbee, David Leslie," said he, " thou art a traltDr," 
at which words his captive burst into tears, — when said 
Cromwell, "is that a man fit to lead or command an army?" 
Yet this traitor was the conqueror of Montrose 1 

After the restoration Leslie was created Lord Newark 
81st August 1661, and obtained a pension of £500, as a re- 
ward for hisBemces in the Boyal cause. The epithets apphed 
to Middleton by Napier might have been transferred much 
more appropriately to Leslie, a time-serviDg and nnprin- 
(dpled BotdiCT of fortune, who conUived eventually to secure 
to himself a peerage and a pension. He was the fifth son of 
Patrick, Commendator of Lindores ; having no patrimony he 
went abroad and for some time served in the armies rf Gos- 
tavus Adolphus. He died in 1682. 

Sir Walter Scott has, on the authority of the Ettrick 
Shepherd, preserved a tradition that the Earl of Traqufur 
was advancing on the day of the battle with a large sum of 
money for the payment of the forces of Montrose, attended 
by a blacksmith, one of his retainers. As tb^ crossed 
Minch-Moor, they were alarmed by firing, which they con- 
ceived to be Montrose exercising his forces, but which his 
attendant, from the constancy and irregularity of the noise, 
affirmed to be caused by an eng^ement. When they came 
below Broadmeadows upon Yarrow, they met their fugitive 
friends, hotly pursued by the Covenanting soldiers. The 
earl, who was alarmed at this unexpected discovery, thought 
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itpradeDttofljklao; but his hone, burd«aied with the weig^it 
of the dolkn, which, it &ppeus, he had not eutrocted to his 
ftttendknt, would not Uke the hill, — ao that he was fain to 
exclumge horses, and to tmngfer the bullion and his jaded 
animal to the blackamith, and ehift for himaelf : which he is 
■ni^KMed to have done effectually. Some of Leelie'a troopers, 
attracted hj ^e appearance of Lord Traqnair's horse and 
tnppaigfi, gave chase to the smith, who fled up the Yarrow ; 
bat he, finding himself encombered with the treasure, and 
unwilling it should be taken, threw it into a well or ptmd, 
near the Tinnies, above Hangingshaw, and eecapod capture 
himaelf. This was his own account of the matter, ttiough 
bj no means a Tery Batisfactor; one. He must indeed have 
been dreadfullj frightened, otherwise be would have had 
some notion of the spot whore he had concealed it. 

notwithstanding the aingularitf of this wtory, it was 
accepted as truth, and wells and pools were searched snb- 
sequentlji' to no purpose. It is said that at a later period 
one pond was attempted to be drained, in hopes of finding 
the hidden trewure ; but the peasants employed in the work 
were interpelled by supernatural interference. " But it is 
the general belief, that the smith, if he ever hid the money, 
knew too well how to anticipate the scrutiny." 



€ie mttu et Vt'XiitatiiiJi. 

On Philiphaugh a fray began, 
At Hairhead wood it ended ; 

The Scots out o'er the Gnemes they ran, 
Sae merrily they bended. 
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Sir Darid &ae the Border came, 
Wi' heart and hand came he ; 

Wf him three thousand honny Scotts, 
To bear him company. 

Wf him three thoufiand valiant men, 

A noble sight to see ! 
A cloud o' mifit them weel concealed, 

As close as e'er might be. 

When they came to the Shaw bum, 
Said he, " Sae weel we frame, 

I think it is conveoient. 
That we should sing a psahn." * 

When they came to the Lingly bum. 

An day-light did appear. 
They spy'd an aged father. 

And he did draw them near. 

"Come hither, aged father !" 

Sir David he did cry, 
" And tell me where Montrose lies. 

With all his great army." 

" But, first, you must come tell to me. 

If Mends or foes you be ; 
I fear you are Montrose's men. 

Gome frae the north country." 
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" No, we are nane o' Montroee's men, 

Nor e'er intend to be ; 
I am Sir David Lesly, 

That's speaking unto thee." 

'■ If you're Sir David Laelyi 

As I think weel ye be, 
Tm sorry ye hae brought ao few 

Into your company. 

"There's fifteen thousand armed men, 

Encamped on yon lee : 
Ye'll never be a bite to them. 

For aught that I can see. 

" But, halve your men in equal parte. 

Your purpose to fulfil ;■ 
Let ae half keep the water-ade. 

Hie rest gae round the hill. 

" Your nether party fire must. 

Then beat a flying drum ; 
And then they'll think the day's their ain. 

And &ae the trench they'll come. 

'- Then, those that are behind them maun 
Gie shot, baith grit and sma' ; 

And so between your armies twa, 
Ye may make them to fa." 

" were ye ever a soldier)" 
Sir David Lesly said ; 
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" O yes ; I was at Solway flow, 
Where we were all betray'd. 

" Again I was at curst Dunbar, 

And was a pris'ner ta'en ; 
And many weary night and day. 

In prison I hae lien."* 

" If ye will lead these men aright, 

Bewarded shall ye be ; 
Bnt, if that ye a traitor prove, 

I'll hang thee on a tree." 

" Sir, I will not a traitor prove ; 

Montrose has plundered me ; 
I'll do my best to banish him 

Away frae this country," 

He halv'd his men in equal parts, 

His purpose to fulfil ; 
The one part kept the water side, 

The other gaed round the hill. 

The nether party fired brisk, 
Then tum'd and seem'd to rin ; 

Tba Dune of the >d<iger of Lealls iru BEydooa, mi ttttnl fkmllin In 
Ick uv Hid U be deacendcd fnm talm. Ttial tlisn mi^r Ix bhib ftnn- 
OQ forUi« icgeDd li poHlble ; but Uu itAUiiieQt of UiB '^iged thibn'^Uut 
>u preKnt It the tuhsppr ithlr of Sidwaj, *hich hippnud ■ coitnrj 
»re, or the hittle of Dtmh&r, Tblch did jvX take plice for terenl yMn 
■eqaent, noDia he quite nolBcieiit to dlKi-tdlt It. wen It not thiit there i) 
enjly Hme little Cmtb praerred uDODgtt laudi Action la hjUJAda which 
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And then they a' came Erae the trench, 
And cryd, "'Rie day's our ain !" 

The rest then nm into the trench. 
And loos'd their cannons a' : 

And thus, hetween his armies twa, 
He made them faet to fa'. 

Now, let UB a' for Lesly pray, 

And his brave company ! 
For they hae Tanquish'd great Montrose, 

Our cruel enemy. 
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This, in the Minetrelay , followa the Battle of PhiliphAngh, 
and is a lamentation for the final discomfiture and death of 
Montrose. " The present edition of the Gallant Grahams is 
given from tradition, enlarged and corrected bj an ancient 
printed edition, entitled 'the Gallant Grahams of Scot- 
land,' to the tune of ' I will away, and 1 will not Tany,' 
of which Mr Ritson favoured the editor with an accurate 
copy."" Scott supposes it was oompoaed upon the arrival of 
Charles the second in Scotiand which so speedily followed 
the execution of Montrose. 



Vfte (SaUant Stagams. 

Now, fare thee well, Sweet Ennerdale! 

Baith kith and countrie I bid adieu ; 
For I maun away, and I ma; not stay, 

To some uncouth land whiiA I never knew. 

To wear the blue I think it best, 

Of all the colours that I see ; 
And m wear it for the gallant Grahams, 

That are banished from their countrie. 

I have no gold, I have no land, 
I have no pearl nor precious stane ; 

• Scott'i FatOal WorU, 11 lOL edlUon, toI. U. p. IBJ. 
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But I wald Mil my silken snood. 
To Bee the gallant Grahanu come hune. 

Id Wallace days, when they began, 
Sir John the Graham did bear the gree 

Through all the lands of Scotland wide ; 
He was a lord of the south coontrie. 

And so was seen full many a time ; 

For the summer flowers did never spring, 
But every Graham, in anuour bright, 

Would then appear before the king. 

Tliey all were dreet in armour sheen. 
Upon the pleasant banks of Tay ; 

Before a king they might be seen, 
These gallant Grahams in their array. 

At the Goukhead our camp we set. 
Our leaguer down there for to lay ; 

And, in the bonny summer light. 

We rode our wfiite horee and our gray. 

Our false commander sold our king 

Unto his deadly enemie 
Who was the traitor, Cromwell, then ; 

So I care not what they do with me. 

They have betrayed our noble prince. 
And banicih'd him from bis royal crown ; 

But the gallant Grahams have ta'en in hand. 
For to command those traitors down. 
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In Glen-Prosen* we rendezvoused, 
March'd to Glenshie by nigbt and day, 

And took the town of Aberdeen, 
And met tKe CampbeUe in their array. 

Five thouaand men, in armour etroog. 
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Now brave Montrose he went to France, 
And to Qermany, to gather fame ; 

And bold Aboyne is to the sea, 
Yoong Huntly is his noble name. 

Montroee again, that chieftain bold, 
Back nnto Scotland fair he came, 

For to redeem fair Scotland's land, 
The pleasant, gallwit, worth; Graham ! 

At the water of Carron, he did b^n. 
And fought the battle to the end ; 

Where there were killed, for our noble king, 
Two thousand of our Danish men. 

Gilbert Menzies, of high degree, 
B; whom the king's banner was borne ; 

For a brave cavalier was he. 
But now to glor; he is gone. 

Then woe to Strachan, and Hacket baith ; 

And Leal;; ill death may thou die ! 
For ye have betrayed the gallant Grahams, 

Who aye were true to majestie. 

And the laard of Assint* has seized Montrose, 
And had him into Edinburgh town ; 

And ti-ae his body taken the head, 
And quartered him upon a trone. 
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And Htmtly'a gone the &eU same way. 

And our noble king is also gone ; 
He Buffered death for our nation, 
- Our mouming tears can ne'er be done. 
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The fortniMB of two of the Scotish adventurers vho eerred 
in the Genium wan under GubUtus Adolpbus have preri- 
ooalj been mentioned. Upon their return to Scotland, 
Hiddleton and Leelie ranged themBcIvea on the aide of the 
Corenantera, and ultimately were created earls of that Jtingi 
•dom. We have now to bring under the notice of our readcts 
Another and perhape more diatingui^ed individual who fol- 
lowed the fortunes and cause of the king, and obtained the 
«orouet of an earl in England, as well as in Scotland :— we 
refer to Patrick Buthven, who, in 1630-40, was governor of 
Edinburgh caatle, and the subject of a ballad included in the 
colleetiooB of Sir Jamee Balfour, liOrd Lyon'Ring-at-Arms, 
now in the Libraiy of the Faculty of Advocates. 

This nobleman waa, according to Douglas, the direct 
h^ male of the body of WiUiiun, first Lord Buthven, and 
thus the legal male repre^talive of that noble family. 
Nevertlulega, he did not succeed his father either in his peer- 
age or eetatea. These were taken by the son of an elder 
brother, who, although a bsatard, was legitimated by royal 
precept, and with his brother, John, the ancestor of the 
Lords Ruthven -of Freelaud, put exactly in the same poution 
by the Crown, aa if they had been bom in wedlock. This 
r^al privilege, which existed in 1480, and (xintinued to be ' 
exercised afterwards, as stated by Lord President Balfour in 
his curious and instructive Practicks, doee not appear to have 
-continued after the nnion of the crowns.* The Intimated 
son, William, was the immediate ancestor of the Earls of 
Cowrie, afterwards so inseparably connected, both as Buth- 
vena and Gowriea, with the history of Scotland. 
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William, the flrat Lord RuthTen, married Isobd Living- 
ston, lelict of Walter Lindesay of Beaufort ; but, aa the chil- 
dren BubsequeDtly legitimated had been bom previous to the 
demise of Lindsajf, his maniage could not have had the 
effect of altering thdr statiu ; bo that, had it not been for 
the Bojsl Precept, or Charter, neither one nor other could 
have inherited. I/)id Eathven survived his first wife, and 
took aa his second spouse ChristiMi, daughter of William, 
sixth LMd Forbes. By her he had William Buthven of 
Ballindean, and a daughter, ELzabeth, who married William, 
fourth Eari of Errol, and secondlj, Niuian, Lord Ross, bj 
both of whom she had issoe. 

William of BaHindean was alive in 1554-5,* as a charter 
then passed the seala in favour of himself in liferent, and his 
son, William, in fee of certioin lands in the countiee of Fife, 
Kincardine, E>linburgh, and Pertii. When be died is uncer- 
tain. His eon succeeded, who is stated by Douglas to have 
been the father of Patrick Buthven, the future Earl of Forth 
and Brentford. 

The downfall of the great house of Gowrie, and the merd- 
lesB proscription of the name of Buthven by Jameeyi.,iiwy 
have caused the BaUindean branch to take shelter in foreign 
lands, aa in their own country the n^^ hostility continued 
nntil the death of Jamee. The ivars in Germany afforded a 
fur chance of promotion ; and, as Gustavua Adolphus knew 
how to reward merit, they who deserved his patronage were 
certain to obtain it. Amongst those who distingaiBhed them- 
aelvee in the contest was Patrick Buthven, who, by his skltl 
and vabur, attained the rank ot Lieuteoant-General. He 
waa appcrinted Governor of Ulm upon its capture in 1632 ; 
and by his vigilance suppieaaed two conspiiaciee against his 
roaster in thdr infancy. 

Harte, in his life of GostaTus.t says Rnthven waa high in 

• rnud 2Sd MKrch, Oral Sal Becord. lixT. Ko. «4I. 
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the favour of tbal muiMrcli ou two accounte : lint, for bis 
tCKAt valour in tim lieM, and, wcoadlj, fur bia vaat capacity 
in (Irinkine. without in tbe slightest nuinner douding bia 
intellect. This latter qualification the king turned to exoel- 
Umt purpoee ; because, when be entertained thetniuisterBaiid 
officers of adTene parties, be made Butbven iield-marahal 
of tbe bottles aud glaaeee ; when, under tbe influence of the 
wine and good ebeer, aecieta worth knowing were not un- 
fr«quei)tly extracted. UustavuB conferred upoa bia favour- 
ite tlM Earldom of Kirchberg, uid to be wortJi £1800 per 
aDniUD. 

After tbe untimelj death of bia illuatrions patron, Ruth- 
Ten returned to BritaiD, where he was favourably received 
by Charles I., who, it lias been said, was disposed bo think 
very diffcKntly from bis parent on the subject ot the Ruth- 
ven peisecution. He trBal«d bis visitor with every kindness, 
created him a Scotish baron, by tbe title of Lord Ruthven 
of Ettrick, in 1639,* and tbe same year appointed biro 
Governor of the castle of Edinburgh. It was whilst holding 
this position that the ballad which follows issued from the 
press. It has no printer's name or date, and may hare been 
manufactured in tbe south, although the chances are that it 
was both printed and circulated in Edinburgh. 

From the direct reference to Ruthveu's being in 1639 an 
'* aged Lord," it is plain be must have been bom probably 
about the time, or shortiy before the execution of bis relative, 
the first Elarl of Gowrie. He held tbe caslJe against tbe be- 
leaguring forces until tbe 19th September, lt>40, when he 
surrendered bis command upon honourable terms. He was 
forfeited by tbe Scots padiaments for refusing to capitulate 

' BfllAmr, in bia Annftli, wbU3( recordLnR RnthT«D'd 6leTitl<Hi to tha pee> 
Affe, dUlB him Lord l^riek. Thli Memi Vt hAve bem at that timB uid pr«- 
Tlnualy tke onUii*i7 uuge. Tliiu, Lard Ralyburtoa ot Dirletou wu Biled 
Lord DlrleMn; Lord BaUOnraf BnrUe, Lord Duillei Lord Bmc* ol EiDloH, 
LanlKlDlou; Lord Forbu ot PUiUgo, LenI Flldlcn, be Ac 
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in the Jiua precedmg f but bf the interest of Leslie, his old 
companion -in-arma, he was rehabilitated in November l&Ll. 
Balfour has preserved the following intereetiiig particulars 
relative to the state of the garrison at the time of the capi- 
tulation: — "The Castell of Edinbui^hrandredthelS Septem- 
ber 1640. Th^ nuirchedont of it the 18 day, being fryday, 
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upon the 22d Much, 1642, Lord EtUick wu created 
Eui of Forth, with a liimtatdon to the hura male of his 
bodj: and OD 10th November thereafter the Loid Chancellor 
produced the letters ptttoit t» the Prifj CoundL The Earl 
was appranted bj Charles field-marehal of hi* foroee; 
and at tlio battle of Edgehill, in coraequence of the Eail 
of Lindaaj having fallen, the chief command was con* 
ferred on the Earl <A PortL Haring defeated the Parlia- 
ment&i7 forces, l&th Not. 1642, at Brentford, hie brdship 
was, in honour 4^ the TicUjry, created Earl of Brentford ' in 
England, 27th Hay, 1644. In common with the otfaer 
roj^iUst Doblonen and gentlemen, he was more than once 
forfeited ; but his forfeitures were all rescinded after his 
death, upon the restoration of the Stuarts. 

Lord Clarendon doee not deny that Lord Brentford was 
"a man of unquestionable courage and int^rity," but aaaerts 
he was " much decayed in his parts, owing to hie long con- 
I tinued course of drinking, which had 'dozed' his under- 
standing, never 'quick' and 'vigoroos,' — be having been, 
moreover, always 'illiterate to the greatest d^ree.'" He 
added deafness to his other defects. He conld nevertheleea 
" better judge by his eye than his ear ; and in the field well 
knew what was to be don&" His want of education oould 
not possibly be greater than that of Leslie, who boasted of 
it ; but Clarendon has, we suspect, coloured bis picture too 
highly. It ia nnderatood that lettere of Lord Brentford are 
in existence, and in course of private publication, which 
would go far to invalidate the charge of his being an ilhle- 

Bicntford was high in the favour of an excellent but un- 
fortunate person, wboee opinion must carry weight with it 
Elixabetb, Queen of Bohemia, in a letter to Montrose, 
dated from the Hague, 9th December, 1649, in a post- 
script referring to the Earl, who then was in that city, 
says, " Old Brtunford will chide you, that you should niis- 
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trust luB confidence to 70Q. He a&jv he is now too old to be 
a knave, having been honest erer. I am confident he is rery 
real." * 
There can be no doubt that, as her majesty obserree, he 
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lowing. She wu reUken the foUowing day, mad bdiewkd 
on the 12th November thereafter. 

ElBpeth,Uie third daughter, married Major George Pringle 
of Whitebank, and had iarae. 

Uarle, who has been followed bj Wood, euppoees that 
Loid Brentford waa the author of a letter to the Earl of 
Morthumberlasd, Tindicating the reputation of a lady whoee 
reputation bad be«a anuled by the Gail, who was then in 
the Tower ; but this ia a aad miertake. The party in ques- 
tion was the Hod. Patrick UuthTen, aon of the Earl of 
Gowrie, and the father of the lady who married Anthony 
Vandyke, the celebrated painter. 



Ah ! Euihvm, hard tlij lot, fatall thy cace 
Thus to bee prisoned in s dreary place, 
Among Bitch rascals, Ifatures excrements, 
Their Country's vipers, far from thy intents, 
Thy honours late were too deure bought by thee, 
Since thou must kill thy friends or basely die. 
Thine eyes were then fixed in thine head behind, 
When first that fatell Fock thou entered in. 

Kirk-caldie might better have learned then 
And manful! Maidins thy example bee ; 
But lessons none for false, whom God will have 
To bee destroyed, no counsell they receive 
Thy maitiall grandor wliich in open fields 
Thou bravely once achiev'd, thou basly yeelds, 
Now in a filthie boll eclipt'et to bee 
And amongst Southeron rascals bravely die. 



jnGoo^Ic 



BUTHVEN'S HARD LOT. 



What change for valient CavaJiers of old, 
To court with Sheepmen, rogues, and Steimeours bold. 
The droBS of mankinde, scume of basest Scots, 
Fameous in nought but rags and sinful blots. 
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Then shalt thoa curse thy choice and fatall houre. 
When thou didst enter EdeTis doolefall Toure, 
And to all Ages shall a warning be, 
How men shall live, and for whoae service die. 

Brave Generail Leslie much regrets thy cace, 
Thus to he pinched in so perplexed a place. 
When thon of two must choose one hardest thing. 
Either to God a traitonr, or to a King, 
The leiat ill should be chois'd, the Soule set free. 
And Hee obeyed, whose kingdom is most hie. 
So to thy troubled thoughts I thee commend, 
Wishing thy happy choise not fatall end, 

Faithral are the woanda ofm frieod. 

But the kiwei ot an enemie 

are deceptful. 
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kind they had in itora ; bot God had sent the scurvic 
among them, whereof nuuij wh d««d, and moe very dck, 
and few men for ierrice left We gare them baggage and 
annB, and courteoni convey to BorrowstoaaiieM, where the; 
shipped (or Berwick." 

The balUd refers evidentlf to the second occupation of 
the castle by the CorenanterB, rb it eulogises Argyle for txis 
mercifully sparing the liree <d the garrison upon its first 
anrrender, and exalts this act of mercy as one that must 
flourish " when time shall be no n>oi«.'' Aa the shedding 
of blood was so much the fashion during these wretfiheii 
times, the clemenc; of Macallum Mofar on this occasion was 
instanced as something little short of celestial. Kow we can- 
not help thinking that the seizure of the Goremor on a Sab- 
bath-day, after divine worship, might induce a suspicion that 
there was some private undetatanding on the subject, which 
prevented the usual Covenanting consequences of an uncon- 
ditional capitulation. Aidincaple, who asabted on the occa- 
sion, was a staunch adherent of Aigyle, and act«d doubt* 
lessly by his authority ; so that hanging the soldiers left in 
the garaison might have led to unpleasant disclosures. 

The "brave " Henderson, the govemour, may have been the 
future follower of Montrose, as mentioned in the prefatory 
remarks to " Bonnie John Seton." 

The ballad has this inscription at the top, in capital 
letters :— 
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Sumbritott'tf SoUful ^tuft. 
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Our cmU-bUcke faces to the world portend 
Our loathsome lives, and most unhappie end. 
No pen nor pensil can our woes punt oat, 
\V'hich in each place shall still be biased about. 

Hels fire-brands, and unna^urall vipers wee, 
Who wished our countrey lost, though we should die. 
And for the favour of an earthly King 
Wee cai'd not what ills on our souls to biing, 
Woe to the time when first we entred in 
That hellish rocke, where we did act such sin ; 
Let not that day be numbered with the yeare. 
Nor hence into time's Kalendar appeare. 
Our helish hopes which wee conceived in Ma^, 
In dolefiill August all were crept away : 
Our Cannon, Ball, and Powder, nought prevails, 
Sicknesee, and thirst qiade all our courage faile, 
And in the fruitlesse hopes of new aupphe. 
Like dogs, not men, wee in a madnesse die. 

Wee cashiered Scots with sorrow &om our soyle. 
Exiled for aye, must take a shameful foile ; 
And to succeeding times must beare the blame. 
As enemies to our native Countrey's &me. 
All lost at home which wee acquired abroad, 
And fighters wee 'gainst Countrey and our God. 
Whose heavie hand with his verminian hoaat 
Hath quell'd our courage, and liud all our boast : 
Wee English gallants whose top reached the skies 
At our first entrie, now how low it lies : 
And we who once threatn'd Earth and Heaven most hie. 
Some dead, some dying, some with shame now file. 
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And to aggredge our shame and finall woea, 
Now we must jrield to Covenanting foes. 

Whose mercies wee unto the full have found, 
AVhile as our barbarous bowtcheries did abound 

When Marah's bitter waters all were gone 
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The cause u his, no strength can him giun-etand, 
No humane bulwark can resiste his hand. 
Truth must triumph, proud Itome in end must falL 
God's work must through, in despight of us all. 
Then valiant General! RtUhven take to heart 
Those our sad ills, and play the wise man's part : 
Let Sheepman none, nor Sicinieours mad adyise, 
No SuOieron rogues nor viperous Scots entise. 
Your martiall minde to staine your honour more 
By holding out as you have done before ; 
Mixe not your honour and renowned fame 
With these base titles and scarce honest name, 
Consider your soul's good, your countrey's cace. 
And to God's will, not to your wits, give place. 



When our Armie retumes with glad victorie, 
And a gracious peace concluded shall be ; 
When Eden's stronghold to our country shall yeeld, 
When Truth shall triumph, and Eome lose the field ; 
When Papist and Atheists, Courtrgnrndour declines 
That day you shall know who made these few lines. 
Finis quod A. K C. Sion's friend. 



Quod cum Trojanis bellum fatale gerebant, 
Ductores DanaAm, pro meretrice fuit : 

Et cum papanis bellum exitiale, quod instat, 
Scotigenflm Proceres pro Meretrice femnt. 

Sed voto baud simili ; Romanum Scotia scortum 
Bespuit, at repetit Gnecia c«ca suum. 
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Eitglisked thus : — 

These ten years' warrea which Qrada did endure, 
Against the Tn^ans, all viaa for a whoore, 
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Tbis song is also in the Balfour coDection ; it is there en- 
titled, " A New Curoll few Chiutouwae, made aad mug at 
LoDdone." It ia nther a clerer gatiTE upon the times, and, 
from the bittemeM it displayB towards episcopacy, eridently 
proceeds from the pen of some Calvinist, more wittj than 
his brethren- According to Haliwell,* Gra-merde mesne 
"Great thanks," and in roppoit of this explanation, that 
gentleman gives the following two linea from an andent 
MS.,— 



Although not properly Bcotish, as fllostratiTe of the period 
to which manj of the balladB relate, it appeals to be no in- 
appropriate conclusion to this volome. 

The reference to Sir Qfles Honpeaeon ihews that, although 
nunj jean had elapsed since his exposure, the memmr; of 
his avarice and evil practices was still fresh in the public 
mind. Balfour in his Annals, introdacesan account of him, 
notwitiiBttuiding he Lad nothing to do with Scotland, thus 
shewing his evil r«]iutation had even reached thenorth. In 
the present centuiy he was agtkin bronght before the public 
by Eean in his inimitable delineation of Sir Gike Overesch— 
the name by which be is introduced in Maasiiiger'a admirable 
comedy, " A New Way to Pay Old Debts." 

Arthur Wilson, in his bigtoiy of James I., states, that 
Monpeseon and a creature <rf his of the name of Michel, 
fonnd out a wi^ of mahit^ gold and silver laoe with copper, 
and got a patoit from the crown for its manufacture. The 
couequence was, that those who used it brought upon them- 
selves the most ditefnl maladies. This occaiioned such a 
general outcry, that it became necessary to revoke the 
, ' "JMctloiuiry of Artlwie Word*." 
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pat«iit, ukd prosecute the offenders. The altention of Hon- 
penon to Monpoimn is thus explaioed. This man ooutinued 
nerertheleeB to amasa great wealth by the most diaoreditkble 
means. See Giffoid's MaBBing^, rd. iu., p. 617, aeoond 
edititm, Loodon, 8to, 1813. 
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And thftt he mxy jet in drinkiiig uid vbooting. 

The eillie poore cnibject evenoore going, 

The titlee and honoon thoee gallantA h&ra got. 
May foil in the fire — gnimercie good Scot. 

To plfty at bo-pip our Catholicks Btrive, 
Who of late with the devil a bargaine did drive, 
The peace of the kingdom for ever to maire, 
To change our past plenty for famine and warre ; 

But nov, it is hoped, they all pay the whole shot 
When the reckoning is made ; gnimercU good Scot. 

Whatt is there no help at such a dead liftl 
To break up the Fariiament, is there no shift t 
Nor dare they repose any faith in their Creed, 
Since their yiee Maria do faO them at need. 

The House is acquainted with every fine plot. 
Their mines are blown up bo ; grorWercw good Sad. 

Where are our proud Prelates that stridled so wide, 
Aa if they had meant the Moors to bestride, — 
To trad on the nobles, to trample them down, — 
To set up their Miter above the King's crown, 

That ere they were clerks or priests they forgot, 
Which now they'll be taught — ffra-mercie good Scot. 

V^th Scrq>tures divine, they play fast and loose. 
And turn holy write to fat c^H>n and goose. 
Their gut is their god, Beligion they moc^ 
To parophei their fleah they Euuish their flook; 
To preach and to pray, they have quite fozigot. 
Which now they'll be taught, gra-merck good Scot. 
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Althongli this fair island abound with foole crimes, 
The parliament saith, we Bholl see beter times, 
Then let us not fant aa men without hope. 
An halter for Trolus, an hemp for the Pope. 

Let Spain and the Stnunp«t of Babylon plot, 
Yet we BbsH be safe, grormerat good Scot. 
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took their leader for the king; itnd tbe intended bride, who 
was looking over the windov, ran to her father to tell hm 
that his mA}estf was come " with a numetoua train to visit 

" God forlud," said he, alanned thai his proTisiODS would 
be iusnffidetitlo feed so large an assembly, " go down— «ead 
them all away ; gay I am sick — ta whatever yoa like, but 
, get quit of them." The obedient daughter did as she wm 
told, and found to her infinite delight it was tlie unknown 
gentleman who was to many her, and that he brought aa 
mnch ae the whole neighbonrs, including Mb own retinue, 
would Bcarcelj be able to devour for the marriage feast. He 
then announced he was the well known Johnnj Armatrong 
of Giltnock-hall in Westmoreland ; whereupon there was a 
great shout, the gates were thrown open, cooks rushed into 
the kitchen, victuals accompanied them, and while the 
" dejeuner a la fourohetbe " was arranging, John became the 
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placed lota of hia noblea in donuice <ri]e, m ft precautionarj 
meBBore to prevent them bringing in, u he mppowd, the 
EDgliah. This verj perplexiDg buBineiB made him "cUp 
his hand on his breast" and exdaim with a ugh, " Ah, is 
Scotland io full of treachery, that never a man fnun the 
highest to the lowest d^;ree dure appear before his king 
when he sends for him." The moau«h should have re- 
membered in Tnaking this strong statement, that his fuicr 
for incarcerating his subjects made than cantioos in appear- 
ing before him. 

His Hajeetf having thus given vent to his feelings, one of 
hut suit suggested that his new sobject Annstnmg was a 
valiant and trustworthy man, and strongly pressed hia 
merits upon the monarch. At this critical moment a courtier 
entered, probaUy an EUiot or a Scot, taoee pre-eminent 
then in the pleasant pastime of cattle lifting. It unfortun- 
ately happened that this person had been sererely punished 
by Armstrong for< having taken "from the pocr English 
country people" lota ot their cattle. To such a penon the 
king unhappily addressed himself, enquiring what sort of 
fellow Armirtrong was. The answer may be easily imagined, 
and his majesty was assured that he was a bitter enemy, who 
y/BB then plotting to recover Westmoreland, and that his 
majesty would act wisely to get hold of him and put him to 
deatii. This fiction was swallowed without difficulty, and the 
monarch proposed instantly to send an army against him, but 
his informant thought this would not do, and that diplomacy 
was preferable. This idea struck the king as advisable. 
Accordingly a letter was iaditedugned ^'itoberi; liei," con- 
taining all sort of flummery, and as full of hes as an egg is 
full of meat, inviting the honest Eogliehman to Edinburgh, 
where he should be heartily welcome. 

Upon receipt of this letter, '^ the champion of the north " 
was delighted, and prepared to set oS to the Scotish capital 
with his suite properly appointed. His lady took an opposite 
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view, SB wiTes not uufrequently do, and in titis instance, 
strange to Bay, she was in the right. She distrusted kings, 
being rather democratic in her opinions, and suspected foul 
jJay, but her hiisbaud, who doubtlees expected to receire a 
coronet uid not a halter, was not to be dissuaded ; off be 
vent with hia f olloweia all ahining in gold and aOver, anued 
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Redihaiikm and Danv, wttli the kid ol Um Socpta, ioTadiiig 
the Hebridsi, and m> on. la tontli, the utter deflanoe ot 
poMibilttui bring! to miixl tho Unea raeooded by Bcrib- 



A ballad bjSempill, "Imprinted at Edinborgb be Robert 
Lekprer^ dvdling at the Netherbow," haa recently been 
Teprinted from an nniqne cop; fonnerly in the collection of 
the late George Daniel, Esq.* In thia aomewhat ragged 
production, the author in enumerating the great aerncea ti 
the Earl of Morton, makes particidar mention of his prompt 
and ccsnpl^ measuTea for polling down the bwder thieves : 



Tha AnmbBBcli, EIboHIi, ud tin riiliiinliiai Ms 



This panage is valnable aa showing the ngorooa and aao- 
ccasful exertiona of Morton in putting down the border 
thieves — it porea that the Armstrongi floniiahed as vigor- 
oualj' aa ever, notwithstanding the hanging of the loird of 
Giltnock-hall and bis band of followcn, twd that, with the 
Armstronga, the Elliota and Johnatonee were ihe leading 
thieree of the border. The execution of Morton waa the 
result of Court intrigne, and he suffered because, so long aa 
he lived, Capt. Jamea Stewart, somelinM titular Barl of 
Airan, one of the basest minions that ever disgraced the 
Court of Holyrood, could not sncceasfallj cany out his 
plans for obtaining supreme power in the kingdtxn, an 
attempt fortunately frustrated by the Raid of Suthveu. 
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II.-BATTLE OF HAELAW." 

The bkttle of Harlsw, whicli has fonned the Bubject of the 
two old Scotiflb bolladB in this Tolmne, created a great wnsa- 
tion io the district of Mar, where the onsUught of the High- 
landera and Hen of the laks was 80 leiy fierce, that the 
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where mch sdcimbuoii ww intonded, the diatinctive term 
" nMcnliu " wu ftdded. 

TIm foUowmg is the ateidganeDt : — 

"BobotDB Dux AlbuiUB, etc, dedine, etc, r»Aimn>jf> 
oepti noBtne, Enfamue, etc. etc., filue et heredi qnoDdam 
Aiexaodri de Leslej, Cmnitis de Bowe, totom et integnun 
oomilotum de Biwee, etc. etc., qui, qiue, et qood fuenukt 
dictn Eufamue btereditAiife ; et quern, qtus, et quod eadou 
EntamiA, non vi et metn ducta, uec erroie kpea, aed merd 
et qkontauea et Tolontate suA, in tua pura et inlegra virgim- 
taU, in prieeeDtu Teoerabilimn in Chriato Pfttnim Dtmini 
Finlai, Gpiscofa DunbkneneiB, in cutro de Strivljne, die 
Hercurii, duodedmo die nwDae Jonii oltimo [neterit., in 
maoUB Dovtnui, etc., teagnavit, etc Tenend., etc., pne- 
dictte Eofamin, et heraUbus not de corpwe mo legitime 
procreatia aea {vocreandis; qoibiu forte defidentibaa, 
Johanni Stewart, Comiti Bnchuiie, filio noetro cariammo, 
et tieredOmt tiiit moMcu&t de oxpore ejiu l^time procreataa 
sen pTocresndis; qnibna forsitBii deficientibna Bobeito 
8t«wart fratri eao gennano, et heredibos Bois matcuUt de 
Gorpore aao If^time pocreatds eea procreandia; qnibiu 
foratau defidentiboB, domino noetro Begi, et hxrfdOna rain 
regibna Scotiie, de domino noetro Rege, et hieredibus sola, 
in feodo," etc.* 

This reeignation bf the profeeeed nnn waa nngatorj ; for 
the ancceeaion was regulated hj a charter of David II., 
dated October 23, 1370, of tbe eaildwi of Robs, where a 
remainder is given to Sir Walter Lealie and Enfunia de 
Boaa (tlie grantee's daughter) : " et heredihu de ipsa En- 
famia l^time procreatie, sea procreandig." The poesilnlit; 
of a fikilure of nude heirs is oontemplated, because there ia 
a special proTiaioii that, upon the aucceraon coming to 
females, " semper senior hares femella " should succeed wi&- 
ont division. 

• Jane U. 14ie. !>•(<» of cue. 
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Iicalie ukl Eufamia had a son, who married a daughter of 
Albany, l^ whom he had an only child, also called Gnftuma ; 
who, either from mental or perBonal defect, waa induced to 
embrace a religiooa life and become a nun. The conae- 
qnence of this was that her amit, the wife of Donald of the 
Idea, the inataat Eufamia took the vowb, became Coimt««B 
of Koee by reason of the imbititution to " heirs" in King 
David a charter. 

It wag thua to raidicate the right of his wife to the earldom 
that Donald had recourse to arms. That he was ultimately 
unauccesaful was his misfortune. He might truly exclaim 
from Lucan; — 



Indeed, the r^ency of Albany was very much after the 
fashion of a later period, wheu, as Wordsworth says — 
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aooomit of the dan or Emilj <d Hkodmuld,* to im?e died 
in France in the jtar 1427 ; and the coanton bad, in aJl 
probtbili^, predeoBMed him, m Akzamler took the title of 
eul about that period. 

In 1431 Alexander obtained a pardon fnmi the crown, 
and bii earldom waa rcatoced to him. He died in 1448 ot 
1449, accordiiig to tha genealogical aooounl <4 tbe familr, 
leaving three aona: John, Hugh, and Celeatine. Juha 
retained the earldom vntQ forfdted in 1476, when it wac 
perpetnaU^annexed to the crown. In 1476 he ma restored 
to a nnall part of hia lands. " EVom tbe ruina of his family 
that of MMkeniie aitf-ang, now one of tbe moat powerfid 
clana in the eaatcnt Highlanda,"— to «a;« tbe genealogist of 
the family. 

The title of Buchan, which was previously in the peraon 
of Alexander, fourth aon (A King Robert II., cranmonlf 
denominated the Wolf of Badenoch, ttx his abominable 
craeltf , became extinct upon his death without lawful issue, 
and was granted by tbe Begent Albany to bis son John, 
the nenrper of the earldwu of Boss. 

Although the Wolf of Badenoch had no heir of his body 
to succeed to bis earldom, he left five natural eons, the 
eldest of whom, Alexander, was one of the most remarkable 
men of bis age. In his youth he was captain of a band of 
Catraans. Of this fact we have the evidence of the " Sooti 
Clironicou,"wbereheiadeHignatedas"DactorCat«raDormn.'' 

The death (^ her brother James transferred to Isobel, his 
sister, the earldom of Mair and its Urge pome^ona. The 
counten had married Sir Malcolm Drammond, who in her 
right was styled Dominus de Harr. He died without issue 
before 27th Hay 1408. His widow was tbus a prize worth 
winning, and die aspiiiog Cat«Tau detnrmined per fax aut 
Mfa* to become hor husband. In place of using honied 
words, and sighing and groaning after the usual fashion of 
• PilnMlr prtnted, Sdlatrargb, ISIS, p. M. 
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loTBTB, our hero, vitboat any ceremony, forthwith itoriDed 
theladf'e caetleof EOdrnnmue, and forced her to become hia 
wife. Ob the 12tii Angmt 1404, tlie Cotmtcn conveyed all 
her estates to this bold reiver, and to the h«rs to be pn>- 
oreated between them, whom failing, to Aw heire and asaig- 
neee whatsoever. 
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and in thAt cbanctor, with cooaent ti hig wife, granted 
•diarten to the vttBwls in ttie kuda. 

In 1411 the robber Earl, u CommandOT of the rojral annj, 
fought at the battle of the Harlaw against Donald of the 
Islea. Probably tlie device, bj which his coofda of Bnohan 
had contrived to poueM himaeU of the Earldom of Rosa, 
tmggeetod to Mar a aimilar couiae might be followed in re- 
latbn to his own liferent right, when occasion offered. 
Thii woa not Terj long, for the Countees, dyit^ without 
iwoe before 1419, Mar resigned the Earldom, as if absolute 
proprietor, in the lumdii of the king, who thereupon granted 
a charter, 28th May 1126, to Alexander and ThtHnaa, his 
natural sons, and the lawful heirs male of the bod; of tite 
latter, whom failing, to return to the Crown, thereby entirely 
exduding the rightful hdr of the Coonteas IsobelL Tlus 
waa in every respect similar to the fraud pntctised upon 
the Lord of the Isles. 

Alexander Earl of Mar was one of the Ambassadors sent 
to England to treat of peace in 1406, when he had a safe 
conduct to go to London, with serenty bones in his retinue. 
Next year he was engaged in a toutnament with the Earl of 
Kent In 1416 he was again Ambanadw to England, and 
afterwards Warden of the Marches. 

In a MS. note on tlie Mar geneali^y, the late John 
mddell, Ebi}., refen to a charter by Alexander Stewart^ 
" Comeede Marr et de Garriach, ac admirallus Regne Scode," 
confirming a grant by Margaret Glen, 2d January 1419, 
with a "stdendid" seal of the Earl attached, with "two 
lirais as supporters, and bearing quarterly 1 and 4 a fess 
cheque with three crowns S and 4 Mar."* From the 
Countess not being a party to the deed, it may fairiy be in- 
ferred tliat ahe must have died prior to 1419. 

Accmding to Andro of Wyuton, whilst in Flanden the 

> Ahlej Cbuter-ehMt. 
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Earl married the lady of DuSjl in Brabant; and in a 
charter in Roberteon's Index in favoor of his bastaid brother 
Andrew, in addition to bis nsoal title, he designs himself 
"Domuma de Dufle in fimbant." He eminently distin- 
gunhed himself whilst serving the Duke of Borguudj', and 
anisted in quelling a rebellion of the citizens of liege against 
their Bishdp, John of Bavaria. 

Bower commencea the 25th duster of his continuation of 
Foidun* thna: — "Anno Domini mccCCXXsv, circa festum 
Sancti Petri ad Tincnltt, obiit Dominoa Alexander Stewart 
comes de Harm, bastardna filiua domini Alexandri Stewart 
Comitis de Bnchan filii Domini Boberti secimdi Kfpa. 
Hie fuit vir magni (wnqnestna, qui in jarentute eral 
moltum indomituB et ductor cateiranorom. Sed postea ad 
se reveraua, et in vimm Blterummutatus, placenter trans 
montw qoasi totam Aquilonem gnbemabat. Homo mag- 
namm opnm et ingentium expenaanun, clari nominis et 
famoHOB in diTerais r^iouihua habebetar. Cujus industriocK 
probitati adacripta est victoria facta apud Legea pro parte 
Johannia dncia Buigundin; et similiter apud HarUw de 
Insolanis eiiA attribuitur piteconium triumphale. Potens 
oiim erat vald^ in rebua animatis et mobilibnB. Quibus 
omnibuB ntpote baatArdi, gncceeut Bex." 

The worst feature in the character of this remarkable man 
was his attempt to deprive the heirs of the Elarldom of Mar 
of their lawful rights ; and the step he adopted for that pur- 
pose partook more of the craft of a pettjfogging lawyer, than 
the act of a high spirited nobleman, such as he has been de- 
scribed. Perhaps he was influenced by a desire to propitiate 
James, whoae antagoniatic poeition in regard to his Barons 
ultimately led to his morder. The historical records of the 
flist three James's are miserably defective, but what remain 
show that the first James never relaxed until the day of hia 

• QoodiU') EdlUnn, Vel II. p. EOft. 
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death in hit detemiuwtkw to humble the prond and orer- 
bearing Ariatocmcj of hi* country. 

FtHT more thaa a omtory after the deatli of Earl Alezan- 
d«r, the hein ot line were defnnded of their right, and the 
Earldom was at one time to very much d^raded aa to be 
handed over bj Jamea III. to Cochrane the rtone maeon, aa 
the rude noblea chose to call him. Justice waa withhdd 
until the aeceeaioii of Mary, when th« ill^al tnwfen were 
judicially annolled, and Loid Eisldue ta^ hii place aa an 
Earl, in right of hie eerrioeaa heir of line of laabellaConntcaa 
of Har. Thia occurred in 1666 ; bat the Caatle of Eil- 
drummle and the very large Eetatca in the North were not 
recovered fruo the peraona to whcnn they had been gifted 
until half a century afterwards. The B<^al Charter, dat«d 
at Perth 23d June 1666, Btat«e, " Quod dilectna noeter oon- 
sanguiuens Johannea nunc Dominua Enkin qui retomatna 
est legitimua et proprinquior beres dicto quondam Roberto 
Domino Erakin heredi dicte quondam leobelle indulutatiun 
hereditariom joe dictonun comitatna dtaninij et rogalitatia 
babet" It further stale* that pooKwion had been retained, 
by Btrifee occurring at the time, "et paitim iniuBta refnta- 
tione et impediments per obatinatoa et percialea gnbema- 
toree et ofEciarios factJa." On the 19th of April 1567 the 
charter was ratified by the Scotish Parliament,* and upon the 
^9th July 15B7, another atatnt« was passed in favour of the 
Earl of Mar specially recogniung the right of the Connteaa 
Iiobel to the Earldom, declaring the injustice of the osuipa- 
tiou after her demise, the lawfulueaa of the service of 
fiobert Lord Erakin, and dejure Earl of Mar aa he; heir of 
line — and placing Earl John in the place of his anceetreBs.t 

Although the restoration of the Earldom was aa tac back 
aa 1565, the right to recover the euperiorities and lands in 
the Sorth was'not finally given effect to until the year 1624, 
for the Earl's claims were vigorously opposed by Lord 

• TbomKQ-s AcM, toL U., p. MS. t lb. toL IIL pp. iTt-a 
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Etphiiwtone, wboae pivdeoeaaon had been enriched by the 
iU^ial Crown granta out of Uie Mar eatatca in die ragn of 
Jamee IV. Hie decreet given oat b; the Snpreme Court 
will be fonnd at length in the fourth volume of the " lllus- 
trationa of the Topogrq>hf ajid Antdqnitiee of the Shires of 
Aberdeen and Banff,"* — peAapa the meet Ttdnable work 
iaaued b; the Spalding Club. 

Wynton conoludes two cbaptere, esdimvelj devoted to 
Alexandra Stewart, thus; after mentioning there was 
an old pn^diecy, that a " ioid of our contr^ should pat 
mattere to right at Leige," he proceeds : — 

" Be the asTOTB of ttut d«r 
Of Legli tbe Elect wea llOuid v 
Pcoabrt In hli poHculoima, 
Bqt on J eontrwllBtloaiKh 
T]>l or Coniuace the Caonaale grete 
OttalT ol WIU or ttaui of Tlicetc. 
BEiaoiTTTt ln-la-d«l«~vu he 
Allqwjte fri t>iU IMguiti, 
And Tyth i Ladjr en«r then 
Wee weAiit u ■ livid man. 
The Erie of Hue ofblaProoc* 
Thet hsllr commendlt tm. 
A lAdf weddlt gret of lAnd, 
Tbe laij ol Dnfl^l In Bnband, 
Wyth hODOore srne retowryt be 



Ab Wjnton was a cotemporaiy of Mar, and aa hia veracity 
can be relied on, it may be taken for granted that theae 
cncomiuma on the Earl were not altogether undeserved, and 
that he did, after the death of Countess Isabel, espouse a female 
of Brabant, of noble birth and of good eetate— an aeaertion 
corroborated by written evidence, aa it is proved that, aspre- 
vioualy mentioned, he granted in HW a charter of lands in 
Scotland, in which, to his other titles, he added that of Lord 
of Duffle in Brabant. 

• Aberdeen, IBBS, p. 1«. 
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BeQcDden, in his tnuisUtion of Boece,* njB, " Thia Erie 
of Mar wu kne richt indnBtriom uid dvill man : for be 
brocht out of Cngaiy into Scotland niKlry gret bora and 
merifl, to epreid tbe cuntie be tluur geoaaiknii. Thus was 
(he onntre within few jeaa titer filled full of gret bora ; 
bowbdt afore his time was nocfat bot tmuill nsggis in this 
reahoe. This wite Erie, for hia wiadome, waa maid liea- 
tenoand of all the North of Scotland. He was borjit in 
DonkekL Efter liia deith, all hia landis, Hchea and eonqnee, 
war conflacot in the kingis haadis, becaose he was gotdn of 
anlaochfull bed." 

A life of this emioeDt Scotish wortbf could not fail of be- 
ing dee^lj iatereating, and materialg for this purpose may, 
with Home little trouble, be obtained. A search amoDgat 
the recorda of tbe Netberiands, where tbe EaA digtinguiBhed 
bimaetf bo much, and where be obtained his second Counten, 
would doubtleffil; bring to light man; forgotten p 
his exbaotdinary career. 



ROBERT FORBES-t 

Aftes the Bheet containing the Battle of Corichie had been 
thrown off , a eop f of the first edition of the "Speech of Ajax 
to the Grecian Enaba " was found in tbe angularly curious 
library of Gieorge Smith, Esq., which wai sold by Sotheby 
WiUuiison and Company in July last It containa merely 
the Speech, and (xmsieta of seventeen leaTcs, 8ro, 1748, 
having neither printer's name nis place of printing. It 
is apparently a private publication. The title bean tJiat 
it was the work of B. F. Gent. 
The second edition gives the name Robert Forbes in full, 

■ Bcprlnl bj lord Duudrciiiiu, Edlu. 1831. toL IL, pica COa 
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ROBERT FORBES. 



without aaj deagnatbn, and the shop I 
cleTsr, disclosee hi* place of abode ; — 



In the preface the reader ia informed that the aatbor, 
bnng for Bome time confined bj tbe jaundice, composed 
several poems, &c., purely for his own amuaementj and so 
far was he from an; design of appearing to the world, 
" that the copy lay by him for some years, a lude undigested 
scrawl, scarce Ucked into any form. A gentleman of this 
place, who naturally loves the Broad Buchans, at last pro- 
cnred the copy," whereupon the Author wrote to him as 
follows :— 

" HoNESr Harht,— 

Confeiring to my word, I hae sent yon a Trans- 
lation of ^4^'* speech to the Qrecian Enabbs in our nun 
Quindy Leid. It's nae literal, as we cat, or de verba in 
verbum: Fow an a' be, 1 hae ettled at the Author's mean- 
ing as near as my sma' Bumgumption cou'd guess. But lat 
nae body see it, for it's unco' ill barrow'd yet : for I hae na 
had sae muckle tjme, aa ye left our town, aa.outrade it 
ri^tly. Nae doubt but yonr gleg-cdghted buike-lear'd soula 
will be spying faats in't, bat gaid fegs, they manna be our 
iU natut'd to me, because fan I did the maiet o't, I was 
dwinittgawa'i' theGulaach; and to besure 1 was onco'douf 
at sic an uncanny time." 

This preface is not in the first edition, which contains 
only the speech, without observation or comment, and haa 
not the Latin text as in the second edition. There are many 
altttatioui and differences, but the fiist version is the better 
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one, «nd k, thon^ ooarw, an exceUent bttrleBqoe, fallj 
eqnol to ChorkB Cotton's Tirgil TnTWtia. 

Alexander Campbell, in hia inti^iictioii to the bist^wy ot 
Scotiah poetry, ha« beirildered himself in rdation to the 
author oF theae [a^aclioiis in Uie Brood fiuchan dialect, 
and haa couverted one man ioto three men. There ia, 
□erertheleaa, little doabt that Robert Forbes is anawerable few 
the Battle of Corichie — which may bare been an original 
traditional ballad, tnuulatad by him into (he Abenleen 
dialect— that he was the aathor of Ajax'ii speech to the 
Grecian Knafaa, and of the poetical tuurotJTe of his own dia- 
miflsal from office, nndcr the title of the Doroinie Deposed. 



RDTHTOl LEGITIMATION." 

Tt ma; not be uninteieBting in a matter so cimooa as the 
effect of a oharter or precept of legitimation, more than 
three centnri«8 ago, to give a translation of a writ of this 
kind by James IlL, granting to the children William de 
RulliTen had by a married woman, the status of Intimacy. 
At the date of the ohartar, the father had not been ea' 
nobled, and there was no existing Peerage when it passed 
theseids. 

Winiam, the eldest bastard, was killed at Flodden, bnt his 
tern came into his pUce, and mtoceeded his graodfatber ia 
1&2S, by virtue of the l^limatioD, as second Lord Rnthveik, 
By his marriage with Janet, eldest daughter of Patrick Lord 
Halyburton of Dirleton, he inherited a great accession of 
real estate, and throagb lus wife, a PeeHss in her own 
right, the title of Lord Dirleton fell to his son, well known 
as the principal party in the murder of Rizdo. 

Sir James Balfour of Pittendreich who was Lord Prendent 
of the Conrt of Session in 1567, was the author of otir 
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eulieat tRatiBe on ScoliBli Iaw. It ia an ezcdlent wmk, 
ahhoQ^ allowed to reBuin in MS. tar upwards of a 
euitui; aitd a half, when itwaaftvtiK fint time printed Id 
Mio at Edinbargli 1751, mAa the editorid care of Walter 
GoodaU, the Tiodkator td Queen llarr, wbo has piefixed a 
life «f BaUoor. 

At page 240, there ia the foOowing panage :— 

"Gif 007 penoon bom bastard be cfUrwart UochfuUie 
rehatdttat aod l^iliinatbetheEing(qiihiIk aonld be under 
the tcBttmcMiuJ of the grat aeill) and thuiefter happinia tc 
decda, havand landia, tenemoitis, or on; morabill godes, 
tbeairialaiichfnHie gottioof his bodie,and failrieing thairrf 
OD7 ntheria his nairest and landifnl airu qubatsomever, have 
fun powar and richt to soecad to the Budis laudis and gadis, 
Ukc aa the taid penoon had bmebachfiilliegottia or bom: 
And thaiifor the King, nor hia donatonr, bee na ricbt mx 
titiU to the samin be lesaoon of bastaidie, ^teciallie gif the 
Mmin be otmtenit in hie letter of Intimation." In BuppoK 
of this l^al opinioD, Batfonr dtce the case of William Sin- 
clare against AnOiibald Edmonatoun,* lOtb Nov. 1502, and 
2}th March 1503. BaUoor died, aocoiding to Goodall, ia 
1583. 

Tba Precept or Royal Charter by the King, which iUiiB- 
(ratea and supports the dicta of the Lord Fresdcot, is t« 
the following effect : — 

James, by the grace of God, King of the Scots, &c. 
Know je that out of om- special favotir we give and grant 
free faculty and ^edal licence to our lovitee William de 
Rntfaven and John de Buthven iU^itimate sous of our lorite 
William Rnthven of that Ilk, that the said William and 
John and each of them may freely dispoae as they or he may 
wish during the whole period of their joint life or of either 
of them, errai on deathbed or otherwise, whether they shall 
be well or ill, all and nngnlar their moveable goods ac- 

• Sec Pmctla P- MD 
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